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Pbotogr&pber  to  L&sell  for  tbe  Ye&r 


The  Pictures  are  Pleasing,  Accurate  and 
Artistic,  with  careful  attention  to  avoid- 
ing the  extreme. 


J.  L  PURDY  &  CO.,  146  Tremont  Street. 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


New  Store. 
New  Stock. 


Jewelry,  Sterling  Silver, 

Cut  Glass,  China, 

Umbrellas. 


Useful  Articles  in  Leather. 

Artistic  Designs  in  all  Lines. 


MAYNARD  &  PATTEN,  Inc. 

416  Boylston  St. 
The    Berkeley    Building. 


ALWAYS 
SEEKING 


For  fifteen  years  I  have  sought  and  ob- 
tained business  through  promptness,  courtesy 
and  quality  of  flowers.  To-day  I  am  still 
seeking  your  business  on  the  same  lines. 
The  best   is   none   too   good   for   Lasell. 


Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

ruesH  rtowEBS    Fl  ODKT     telephone 


rBEE  DEUVCBY 


There  is  nothing  in  plants  or  flowers  I  can- 
not furnish,  but  my  specialties  are 

HIGH  GRADE  ROSES, 

VIOLETS  and 

CARNATIONS. 

Orders  in  person,  by  mail, 
telegraph  or  telephone  re- 
ceive  careful   attention. 
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Li,  P.   HOLiLifljMDEH  &   CO. 

Our  Autumn  Exhibition  of  Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Coats  and 
Wraps,  Millinery,  Hats,  Underwear  and  Gloves 

IS  NOW  COMPLETE. 

W(i  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dr  in  onr.    >wn  Workrooms 

for  College  and  8tre<  t  wear,  at  rery  reasonable  j>ric-->. 

202  to  216   Boylston  St.   and    Park   Sq  ,     Boston,    Mass. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Blcltf. 


AUBURNDALE 


G-.  L.  A.BELL 

protographfr 


Art  Pictun  Fr.im 

I  I  nj  Printi; 

Pot  I'  Co' 

S 

s$.  Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  <fc  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Knceland  Streets.  Boston. 


ALWAYS  Inivr  in  itOOk 

in  I    \i<  i  BT  wwortmenl  ol 


0RY8TALLIZBD  VIOLBIB. 

aii   kiixiH   <>r   !•  ki Mil    PBxrrrt,  Quu 
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IJoiihoiiiiiorifH,  Kn-ncli  BotlbODI,  Kiuicv 
ChocolutKH,  NnuffiitlOM,  MhihIiiiiiiIIciwm, 
OpVTI  CiirumclM,  «to. 


CONFECTIONS 

OF    rHEIH  own   liANUFACTl  RE 

K)   Bl    POUND  aN\  w  ill-Ki 


1   VNCY  CRACKERS 

OF  i  vi  icy 
m^cuirrioN 


Also  a  full  lino  of  Stuffod  Olivos,   Pim-Olas.  Faiu \v  Plekll 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Broiling  Turn 

0ATALOQU1  fOBWABDBD  UPON   kPPUOATIOH 
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WARD'S 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63    hRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Auburndale 


Whd 


holesale  ^  Retail 


39&4I 

SUMMER  ST., 

JEWELER?  cSo. 


£ptatienerii 

There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

$hcrp4Martin'Go 


tt^Uttt 


College  Girls'  Shoes 

In  all  the  modern  and  correct  styles 

$3.50  to  $6.00  per  pair 
Thayer,  McNeil    &   Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place,  Boston. 


The  store  that  aims  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap— the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day — yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 

L&sell  Fobs  Laseii  Seal  Pins 

Novelties  in  -Jewelry 

A\aKers   °f  Class   Pins 


SPECIAL. 


BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$1.50,  Upwards. 


Ornaments  for  the  Fan 

Silk  Belts  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.    Jewelry  Repairing. 
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Editorials. 


IT  is  with  pleasure  that  the  new  editor- 
ial board  takes  up  its  work  of  publish- 
ing the  school  paper  for  this  year;  and  it  is 
earnestly  requested  that  the  girls,  new  as 
well  as  old,  will  give  their  hearty  support  in 
the  way  of  contributions.  Every  girl 
should  do  her  utmost  to  keep  alive  and 
spread  interest  in  her  school  paper,  for  with- 
out interest  nothing  can  be  a  success.  Now 
girls,  just  because  you  are  not  on  the  edi- 
torial board,  or  do  not  belong  tO'  the  Lasell 
Leaves  Association,  do  not  think  that  you 
should  not  offer  your  articles  for  publica- 
tion  in   the   Leaves.       Articles    from    any 


member  of  this  Seminary  will  be  most  wel- 
come, and  remember  that  the  responsibility 
rests  upon  you,  whether  this  year's  issues  of 
the  Leaves  will  be  a  success  or  a  failure. 


BACK  at  school  again,  and  how  very 
glad  we  all  are  to  be  here !  The  first 
two  days  the  corridors  are  fairly  ringing 
with  voices  of  happy  friends  and  roommates 
meeting  after  the  long  summer.  The  old 
girls  are  glad,  first,  to  meet  the  old  friends 
again,  then  to  meet  and  learn  to  know  the 
new  girls.       After  the  excitement  of  meet- 
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ing  is  over,  every  one  has  something  to  tell 
every  one  else  about  the  past  summer. 

The  only  unpleasant  thing  which  follows 
our  arrival  is  making  a  home  of  our  rooms. 
It  is  a  task  which  all  of  us  dread,  as  for  sev- 
eral days,  getting  around  the  room  without 
tramping  on  anything  or  breaking  any  pict- 
ures, is  a  difficult  task.  At  the  end  of  the 
siege,  however,  when  we  look  at  our  "pin- 
lessly"  decorated  walls,  we  feel  that  our  la- 
bors were  not  in  vain. 

Next  the  new  girls  must  get  their  sched- 
ules arranged,  and  this  is  usually  a  tearful 
task,  for  every  girl,  of  course,  hopes  to  en- 
ter a  class  just  higher  than  she  possibly  can. 
The  most  coveted  class  is  the  Junior  for 
everyone  recognizes  the  joys  and  possibili- 
ties of  one  of  its  members;  but  oh!  how 
many  poor,  disappointed  girls  have  to  wait 
till  next  year. 

In  an  amazingly  short  time,  however, 
every  difficulty  and  troublesome  matter  is 
settled,  and  the  routine  of  work  begins  in 
real  earnest. 

We  are  learning  to  know  each  other  bet- 
ter every  day,  and  are  finding  new  friends  in 
our  neighbors  and  classmates.  Many  of  us 
are  wondering  who  our  best  friends  among 
the  new  girls  will  be,  but  time  will  soon  tell, 
and  until  then,  let  us  all  be  just  as  happy  and 
friendly  as  possible. 


ONE  of  the  best  improvements  that  has 
been  made  at  Lasell  for  a  long  time, 
is  the  establishment  of  an  Athletic  Associa- 
tion. Such  an  organization  is  advanta- 
geous in  that  it  stimulates  healthy  com- 
petition ;  and  besides  the  regular  benefits 
derived  from  outdoor  sports  it  has  the  spec- 
ial advantage  of  attracting  and  fixing  one's 
attention  on  the  work  in  hand  so  that  the 
mind  is  entirely  diverted  from  lessons;  thus 
carrying  out  the  old  saying:  "Work  while 
you  work;  play  while  you  play." 


Every  girl  in  school  should  become  a 
member  of  the  association  and  go  in  for 
athletics  of  one  sort  or  another.  Loyalty 
to  her  Alma  Mater  should  induce  each  girl 
to  interest  herself  enough  to  join,  and  by 
adding  her  dollar,  increase  funds;  for  she 
could  surely  gain  in  one  thing  if  not  in  an- 
other. For  instance,  the  girl  for  whom 
basket  ball  is  too  violent,  might  try  tennis 
or  canoeing.  Even  if  swimming  were  the 
only  sport  in  which  she  might  indulge,  she 
would  be  amply  repaid  for  joining. 

The  old  girls  who  remember  last  May 
day;  the  canoe  races,  and,  in  fact,  all  of 
Miss  Frances'  successful  undertakings, 
should  be  the  first  to  grasp  this  delightful 
advantage,  and  by  doing  so,  encourage  the 
new  girls  to  follow  such  a  good  example. 
There  is  much  good  feeling  among  the 
Seniors  because  of  the  privilege  granted  to 
them,  of  being  able  to  join  the  association 
without  taking  the  gymnasium  exercises; 
and  although  they  are  not  allowed  to  com- 
pete in  contests,  they  must  quietly  resign 
their  right  to  an  "L"  on  their  sweaters  for 
the  badge  of  '"07." 


Ruth. 


0  little  Ruth,  here  lying  on  my  breast, 

So  lately  come  thou  art  yet  but  earth's  guest, 
What  mysteries  do  you  find  in  this  new  place? 
Is  there  a  wonder  in  my  fond  embrace? 

Do  these  strange  sights  some  other  sights  suggest? 

The  daylight  softly  fades  into  the  West, 

1  hold  you  here  as  in  a  soft-lined  nest, 
Seeing  with  brooding,  holy  joy  your  face, 

O  little  Ruth! 

Surely  of  women   I  am   chieflv  blest, 
I   can  the  holiness  of  earth   attest, 

My  rapture  does  the  pain  of  life  efface, 
This  is  earth's  ultimate  glory  and  its  grace —  ' 
That  of  God's  universe  I  love  you  best 
O  little  Ruth! 

— Florence  Kiper. 
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June  i,  1906. 
Dear  Professor  Brag'don — 

I  arrived  last  night,  and  am  now  about 
twelve  hours  on  my  way  toward  Lasell,  for 
my  mamma  says  that  I  am  to  have  an  un- 
derstanding- of  this  strange  world  into  which 
I  am  come,  and  that  she  knows  no  better 
place  than  Lasell.  So  turn  over  a  few 
leaves  of  your  big  book  and  matriculate  me 
for  September,  1922.  I  will  then  be  "sweet 
sixteen."  Get  the  name  right,  please,  as 
you  find  it  at  the  close  of  this,  my  applica- 
tion. They  say  that  when  mamma  went 
to  Lasell  she  wrote  her  name  in  your  big 
book  as  Evelyn  F.  Butler — why  did  she  not 
write  mamma,  that's  enough  for  me,  and 
ought  to  satisfy  everybody  else.  Then  my 
grandpa — one  or  two  down  here  call 
him  "John,"  and  all  the  rest  say  "Doctor 
Butler."  Don't  you  think  "grandpa"  is 
nicer? 

You  ought  to  see  my  grandma  since  I  ar- 
rived. But  my !  you  would  think  that  King 
Alfonso  and  Princess  Ena,  with  all  the 
spread  of  the  Spanish  Court,  were  nowhere 
i.  e.,  in  comparison  with  my  grandma. 

My  mamma  and  papa  seem  to  be  unusual- 
ly happy.  Mamma  sends  her  love  to  you 
to  Miss  Carpenter,  to  Miss  Potter  and  all 
the  rest.  Just  tell  them  that  mamma  sends 
her  love,  and  of  course  they  know  what  that 
is. 

You  affectionate  candidate, 
Evf.lyn  Louisa  Arnold, 

sy4  ibs. 

Has  just  enrolled  herself  for  1922.  She 
arrived  in  Mexico  June  1.  The  next  day 
sent  this  letter. 


That's  All. 


So  many  gods,  so  many  creeds, 

So  many  paths  that  wind  and  wind, 
While  just  the  act  of  being  kind 

Is  all  the  sad  world  needs. 

— Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox. 


WHEN  Mrs.  Blanche  C.  Martin  thrilled 
her  hearers  last  season  with  her  viv- 
id, artistic  and  really  wonderful  interpreta- 
tion of  McCarthy's  "If  I  Were  King,"  it 
seemed  that  this  gifted  woman  had  found  a 
perfect  monologue  for  the  display  of  her 
dramatic  genius  and  interpretative  ability. 
But  the  most  ardent  admirers  of  Mrs.  Mar- 
tin's previous  work  have  in  store  for  them 
still  greater  amazement  in  the  creative  skill 
and  beauty  which  distinguishes  her  new  pro- 
duction— her  recital  of  the  "Sunken  Bell," 
by  Hauptmann.  If  Mrs.  Martin's  intellect- 
ual insight  and  notable  power  of  expression 
added  increment  after  increment  of  value  to 
the  text  of  "If  I  Were  King,"  her  responsive 
spirit,  deep  experience  and  subtle  persona- 
tion illuminates  every  scene  and  character  of 
this  already  intrinsically  subtle  and  sugges- 
tive drama. 

The  "Sunken  Bell"  is  a  work  few  readers 
dare  to  attempt;  yet  once  grasped  by  an  ar- 
tist large  enough  to  assimilate  its  meaning, 
it  is  one  of  the  most  entertaining,  intense  and 
suggestive  dramas  of  the  present  day.  It 
is  written  by  an  author  who  may  rightly  be 
called  the  successor  of  Goethe;  and  to  say 
the  least  of  him,  he  has  all  the  characteris- 
tics of  a  genius,  and  may  well  be  called  the 
standard  bearer  of  young  Germany.  . 

"The  Sunken  Bell"  is  a  fairy  drama,  a 
fantastic  vision  transporting  us  into  lonely 
forests  haunted  by  elves  and  water  spirits, 
yet  among  these  fanciful  happenings  we  are 
brought  face  to  face  with  scenes  that  reveal 
the  most  fundamental  passions  and  longings 
of  the  human  heart.  Few  readers  can 
scale  the  gamut  of  poetry  and  human  feeling 
contained  in  this  play,  but  in  the  person  of 
Mrs.  Martin,  Hauptmann's  drama  has  reach- 
ed the  hands  of  an  interpreter  as  subtle  in 
imagination,  as  sensitive  to  human  thought 
and  passion,  yet  as  fully  imbued  with  the 
child-like  spirit  of  fairyland  and  hob-gob- 
blins  as  is  the  author  of  the  play  himself. 
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At  Lasell  Seminary,  Saturday  evening, 
Mrs.  Martin  gave  her  interpretation  of  the 
"Sunken  Bell"  before  an  audience  that  sat 
spell-bound  in  the  atmosphere  of  this  sym- 
bolic drama  in  which  the  reciter  seemed  to 
be  possessed  of  every  whim  and  passion, 
every  thought  and  motive  of  the  characters. 
In  her  concise,  yet  lucid  introduction,  Mrs. 
Martin  created  the  peculiar  atmosphere  of 
the  play,  an  atmosphere  of  charming  mysti- 
cism and  human  struggle ;  and  so  lasting  was 
the  effect  that  after  each  act  the  audience 
waited  several  moments  before  it  dissipated 
the  illusion  and  broke  into  the  enthusiastic 
applause. 

There  are  over  twelve  chapters  in  the  play 
ranging  from  the  naive,  elfish,  yet  delight- 
fully human  Rantendelein ;  from  the  croak- 
ing, weed  grown  water  spirit,  the  illusive, 
mischievous  wood  sprite  and  the  cold,  pas- 
sionless fatalistic  Wittikin,  to  the  sweetly 
human  Magda  and  her  striving,  deluded,  ill- 
fated  husband,  the  Bell  founder  and  hero  of 
the  play.  Then  there  is  the  Schoolmaster, 
the  Parson  and  the  Barber  with  their  eccen- 
tricities and  strange  experiences  in  the 
mountains. 

The  light  and  shade  of  the  dramatic 
movement  changes  from  the  etheral  trem- 
or of  a  fairy  night  song,  to  the  stern  reality 
of  an  irrevocable  human  fate;  from  the  sane 
and  picturesque  domesticity  of  a  German 
fireside  to  the  magic  workshop  in  the  moun- 
tains where  the  Bell  Founder,  transformed 
by  superhuman  powers  and  aided  by  super- 
human spirits,  is  to  mould  a  bell  that  shall 
sound  throughout  the  universe;  from  the 
comedy  of  a  green  schoolmaster  stumbling 
over  a  magic  ring  to  the  tragedy  of  an  over- 
wrought, guilty  conscience  drinking  the 
drops  of  death.  No  one  can  describe  the 
"Sunken  Bell"  or  explain  its  mysticism;  no 
one  can  explain  the  power  of  Mrs.  Martin 
in  her  interpretation  of  it;  but  for  the  time 


being  of  Mrs.  Martin's  recital  the  hall  is 
filled  with  Hauptmann,  the  mind  of  the  au- 
dience is  transported  on  the  wings  of  fairy- 
land and  swept  through  realms  of  human  ex- 
perience which  leave  the  profound  impres- 
sion that  one  has  heard  the  message  of  a 
master  through  a  master's  lips. 

It  is  needless  to  estimate  the  honor  that 
awaits  Mrs.  Martin  as  the  public  has  the 
privilege  of  hearing  this  wonderful  recital. 
It  outreaches  in  many  respects,  the  work 
that  has  already  made  her  famous.  Should 
this  remarkable  woman  surprise  us  again  we 
shall  have  to  say,  "Is  there  no  limit  to  the 
range  of  her  dramatic  genius  and  creative 

ability?" 

»    » 

Pore  Old  Dad. 

Ye  kin  sc'ace  pick  up  a  paper 

An'  its  "poet's  corner"  greet, 
'Cept  ye'll   see   er  pirty  poem 

"Bout  the  mother,  saintly,  sweet ; 
But  ye'l!  have  a  time,  a-say- 

Eyes  will  be  er-achin  bad 
Ere  ye  '11  overtake  er  poem 

At  this  time  for  pore  old  dad ! 

No,  it  isn't  willful  in  'em — 

Them  that  write  of  mother  dear — 
That  thar's   never   notice  taken 

Of  her  old  man  settin'  near. 
No,  it's  never  meant  to  slight  him, 

But  hit  looks  a  little  sad — 
All  the  bouquets  made  for  mother. 

Not  a  bloom  for  pore  old  dad! 

True,  our  mother  watched  above  us 

Till  her  gray  old   eyes   would  ache, 
But  old  dad  he  humped  to  feed  us 

Till  his  back  would  nearly  break. 
Mother  crooned  above  the  cradle, 

Gave  devotion,  all  she  had ; 
Still,  that  wasn't  any  circus 

At  this  time  for  pore  old  dad ! 

Do  not  take  one  line  from  mother 
When  you  write  the  soul  sweet  song, 

But  if  thar's  a  word  for  father 
Now  and  then  it  won't  be  wrong. 

Pore  old  soul!      He's  bent  and  wrinkled, 
An'  I  know  'twould  make  him  glad 

Somethin's  sed  for  pore  old  dad ! 

If,  while  you  are  praisin'  mother 

— Selected. 
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Pupils  This  Year. 

Berenice  Adler,  New  Orleans,  La. ;  Helen  W.  An- 
drus,    Yonkers,  .N.   Y. ;   Ethel  Argue,    Toledo,   O. ; 
Marion  M.  Atwell,  Orono,  Me. ;  Frances  Avery,  Peo- 
ria, 111. ;  Bessie  M.  Bacon,  York,  Pa. ;  Dare  H.  Bak- 
er,  Montrose,    Pa.;   Katherine   L.    Balch,    Marshall- 
town,  la. ;   Corinne  E.   Barbour,   Wollaston,   Mass. ; 
Leona    M.  Benner,    Wapakoneta,  O. ;  Gladness  Ble- 
then,  Salem,  Mass.;   Sarah  A.  Bonner,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal. ;    Gertrude   Bragdon,   Bayonne,   N.   J.;   Amy   F. 
Brannan,   Cleveland,  O. ;  Louisa  W.   Brown,  Mason 
City,  la.;   Elsa   Brunswig,   St.  Joseph,   Mo.;   Agnes 
E.     Bullard,     Caryville,    Mass.;     Gladys    W.     Burt, 
Brookline,   Mass.;   Lila  B.   Carhart,   Pontiac,   Mich.; 
Helen  E.  Carter,  Hastings,  Minn.;  Shirley  Castetter, 
Blair,   Neb. ;   Alice  J.   Chase  and   Minnie   L.   Chase, 
Sebec  Station,  Me. ;  Ruth  E.  Christie,  Cincinnati,  O. ; 
Helen  K.  Close,  Toledo,  O. ;  Hazel  G.  Clough,  Kal- 
amazoo, Mich. ;  Anna  L.   Conant,  Plainfield,  N.  J. ; 
Marion  Congdon,  South  Framingham,  Mass.;  Julia 
E.  Crafts,  Greenville,  Me. ;  Annie  M.  Crowe,  Winni- 
peg, Manitoba ;  Martha  E.  Dale,  Omaha,  Neb. ;  Cora 
M.  Danforth,  Yonkers,   N.   Y. ;   May   E.   Davenport, 
Cincinnati,  O. ;  Helen  P.  Day,  Saybrook,  Conn. ;  Car- 
oline  T.   Dederer,    New  York,   N.   Y. ;   Marriott  R. 
Degen,   Pasadena,   Cal. ;   Julia  De Witt,   Newark,   N. 
J. ;  Nina  Dietz,  Lincoln,  Neb. ;  Florence  H.  Disman, 
Salida,  Colo. ;  Fern  Dixon,  Bristol,  R.  I. ;  Lilian  M. 
Douglass,  Covina,  Cal. ;  Helen  G.  Dreyfus,  Chicago, 
111. ;   Gladys   Dudley,    Roxbury,   Mass. ;    Cornelia   H. 
Eaton,    Lee,    Mass. ;    Mary    M.    Eaton,    Montowese, 
Conn. ;   Frances   G.   Ebersole,   Cincinnati,  O. ;   Grace 
W.  Emerson,  Peoria,  111. ;  Clara  B.  Failing,  Canisteo, 
N.  Y. ;  Katherine  M.  Fassett,  Spokane,  Wash. ;  Elsie 
C.   Fengar,   New  London,   Conn. ;   Elinore  M.   Fille- 
brown,    Haverford,    Pa. ;    Josephine    W.    Fish,    Ken- 
sington, N.  H. ;  Marceline  F.  Freeman,  Kansas  City, 
Mo.;   Alice    M.   Fuller,   Brockton,   Mass.;   Julia    M. 
Funkhouser,  Evanston,  111. ;  Mary  A.  Gallaher,  Santa 
Barbara,    Cal. ;    Leah    E.    Gans,    Little   Rock,    Ark. ; 
Ruth  E.  Garver,  Tippecanoe  City,  O. ;   Margaret  E. 
Geiger,    Troy,   O. ;   Alice   M.   Gilbert,   Orono,     Me. ; 
Lela  H.   Goodall  and  Mildred  V.  Goodall,   Sanford, 
Me. ;  Elbra  F.  Goodridge,  Lynn,  Mass. ;  Rebecca  L 
Gowdy,  Westfield,  Mass. ;  Grace  T.  Griswold,  Prov- 
idence, R.  I. ;  Emeline    Guernsey,  Poughkeepsie,  N. 
Y. ;    Marjorie    Gunn,    Springfield,    O. ;    Florence    M. 
Halberstadt,    Pottsville,    Pa. ;    Susan   Harris,   North- 
ville,   N.   Y.;   Helen   H.  Heath,   Morristown,   N.   J.; 
Myrtle   I.   D.  Heath,   Adams   Centre,   N.   Y. ;   Helen 
R.   Hinckley,    Oakland,   Cal. ;   Alice  D.   Hobbs,   Au- 
rora,  111. ;   Lena  Hoffman,   Ogdensburg,   N.  Y. ;   Al- 
cine  W.  Hotchkiss,   Ansonia,   Conn.;   Edith   Hough- 
ton, Red  Oak,  la. ;  Hazel  L.  Hunting,  Boston,  Mass. ; 
Clara  Huttenbauer,  Cincinnati,  O. ;   Helen  M.  Jack- 
son,  Brookline,   Mass. ;   Bess   G.   Judson,   Galesburg, 
111. ;  Gillie  V.  Kanady,  Denton,  Texas ;  Margaret  F. 
Kelchner,    Altoona,    Pa. ;    Louise    Kelly,    Springfield, 


O. ;  Maude  L.  Kennedy,  Staten  Island,  N.  Y. ;  Mir- 
iam   Kiper,    Chicago,   111. ;   Elsie   M.   Lamade,    Wil- 
liamsport,Pa. ;  Florence  M.  Lane,  Dorchester,  Mass.; 
Eleanor     R.     Laurens      and     Martha     R.     Laurens, 
Charleston,    S.    C. ;    Gertrude   Leonard,    Auburndale, 
Mass. ;  Anna  M.  Levi,  New  Albany,  Ind. ;  Esther  L. 
Levi,  Victoria,  Texas;   Marion  H.  Levy,  Louisville, 
Ky. ;    Bertha   J.   Libby,   Hartford,    Conn.;    Elizabeth 
M.  Love,    Indianapolis,  Ind. ;   Madeline  Lovitt,  Yar- 
mouth,   N.    S. ;    Charlotte    J.    Marshall,    Worcester, 
Mass. ;  Mary  L.  Masters,  Jacksonville,  111. ;  Marguer- 
ite Matlack,  St.  Louis,  Mo. ;  Sophie  B.  Mayer,  Ham- 
ilton,   O. ;    Louise  A.   McCarty,   Williamsport,    Pa.; 
Ethel  L.  McCorkindale,  Holyoke,  Mass. ;  Mildred  C. 
McDonald,  Syracuse,  N.  Y. ;  H.  Irene  Meyer,  Hast- 
ings,   Minn. ;    Sara  B.   Milleisen,    Bloomsburg,  Pa. ; 
Louise  W.  Morrell,  Passaic,  N.  J. ;  Yolande  S.  Mor- 
rison, Toronto,  Ont. ;  Clara  F.  Nims,  Watertown,  N. 
Y. ;   Inez    E.   Officer,  Claremont,   N.  H. ;    Hazel  B. 
Orcutt,  Mechanicville,  N.  Y. ;  Louise  B.  Paisley,  New 
York,  N.  Y. ;  Lillian  F.  Pautot,  Cleveland,  O. ;  Lillie 
N.  Potter,   Milwaukee,  Wis.;  Edith  L.  Pruser,  Ho- 
boken,  N.  J. ;  Helen  Purington,  Galesburg,  111. ;  Lucy 
E.   Reilly,     Gleasondale,   Mass.;    Cora   S.     Reinherz, 
Brookline,  Mass. ;  Hope  A.  Richards,  Fort  Fairfield, 
Me.;  Mary  J.  Richardson,  Littleton,  N.  H. ;  Bessie 
M.  Robinson,  E.  Hartford,  Conn.;  Florence  M.  Rog- 
ers, Greenville,  Me.;  Helen  S.  Rosenthal,  Cincinnati, 
O. ;   Hattie  F.   Rutledge,  St.  Louise,  Mo.;  Mona  I. 
Ryan,    Chicago,    111.;   Charlotte   P.    Ryder,   Bangor, 
E.   SeeyleMe. ;   Christine   W.   Ryrie,  Toronto,   Ont.; 
Me.;  Christine  W.  Ryrie,  Toronto,  Ont.;  Katherine 
E.   Seeyle,  Wooster,  O. ;   Florence  M.   Serviss,   Am- 
sterdam, N.   Y. ;   Carrie  B.   Sessions,   Utica,   N.   Y. ; 
Katherine  Shouse,  Kansas  City,  Mo. ;  Edna  and  Ida 
Sisson,  Binghamton,  N.  Y. ;  Anna  Miller  Smith,  Or- 
lando, Fla. ;  Ednah  C.  Smith,  Kingston,  N.  Y. ;  Helen 
M.  Smith,  Maiden,  Mass.;  Margaret  O.  Smith,  Wa- 
terloo, la.;  Ruth  M.  Sommer,  No.  Attleboro,  Mass.; 
Mary  L.  Spalding,  Lincoln,  Neb. ;  Florence  D.  Stark, 
Norwich,    Conn. ;    Esther    M.    Starr,    Decatur,    111. ; 
Caroline     K.    Steinmetz,     Reading,    Pa.;     Myra     A. 
Steward,  New  London,  Conn. ;  Mary  C.  Stone,  Kan- 
kakee, III;   Helen  I.   Stratton,  Hudson,   Mass.;   Ed- 
na    H.      Strickland,     Rockville,      Conn. ;      Florence 
Swartwout,  Port  Jervis,  N.  Y. ;  Katherine  H.  Swett, 
Southern    Pines,    N.    C. ;    Helen    Symons,    Laramie, 
Wy.;  Ethel  Taft,  Cedar  Rapids,  la.;  Etta  M.  Thay- 
er, Burlington,  Vt. ;   Edna  L.  Thurston,   Cambridge, 
Mass. ;  Margaret  B.  Tompkins,  Staten  Island,  N.  Y. ; 
Eleanor   B.    and   Lucie   F.    Totman,    E.    Weymouth, 
Mass.;  Bessie  S.  Trieber,  Little  Rock,  Ark.;  Norma 
R.    Turner,    Nanticoke,    Md. ;    Anne    Vickery,    Fort 
Worth,  Texas ;  Grace  L.  Vicary,  Canton,  O. ;  Kath- 
arine Wadsworth,  Pasadena.  Cal. ;  Glenna  and  Sibyl 
Webb,    Spring-field,    O. ;    Edna    K.    Wheaton,    New 
Bedford,  Mass. ;  Anna  S.  White,  Milford,  Pa. ;  Ethel 
P.  Wilde,  New  Bedford,  Mass. ;  Anita  Wilson,  Joliet, 
111.;  Mildred  D.  Woodbury,  Burlington,  Vt. 
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Summer  Callers. 

Nellie  Feagles,  '97,  Edna  Lockwood,  Edith  Hall, 
Hattie  McGregor,  '02,  Edna  Thurston,  Gertrude 
Leonard,  Mabelle  Whitney,  '03,  Ada  Marsh,  Ada 
Langley  Briggs,  Ida  Trowbridge  Fuller,  Mary  Buf- 
fington,  Mary  Upham  Clark,  '02,  Violet  Wellington, 
Ada  Wells,  '05,  Louise  Crosby,  Helen  F.  Carter,  '06, 
Katherine  Washburn,  '06,  Ella  Bacon  Houghton,  Clara 
Meyer,  Blanche  Goll,  Amy  Lothmann,  Ruth  But- 
terfield,  '06,  Ruth  Marston,  '06,  Winifred  Smith,  Lois 
Blaisdell,  Helen  Huntington,  Helen  Howes,  '02,  Ada 
Langworthy  Collier,  '61,  (and  daughter),  Madeline 
Halberstadt,  Mary  B.  Vance, '99,  Berenice  Adler  (and 
sister),  Bess  Shepherd,  '94,  Helen  Leavitt,  Margaret 
Fuller,  '06,  Dorothy  Caldwell,  Theodora  Close,  '04, 
Sarah  H'olbrook,  Ella  Morrison,  Mildred  Peirce,  '06, 
Maie  B.  Straight,  '06,  Belle  Loudon  Bragdon  (and 
three  children),  Annie  Young,  '97,  (mother  and 
sister),  Alice  Linscott  Hall,  '78,  (and  daughter 
Eleanor),  Elinor  Chamberlayne,  Lizzie  Burnham 
Low,  '87,  Ella  Ellis  Holway,  '81,  (and  two  chil- 
dren), Bertha  Merryman  Olmsted,  Jennie  Griffith 
Riddle  (and  husband),  Alice  Mayo  Hicks,  Genevra 
Bryant,  Edith  Burke  Wells,  Julia  Wolfe  Harkness, 
'92,  Amy  Conklin,  Dorothea  Turner,  '06,  Edith  An- 
thony, '06,   Elizabeth   Peirce,   Alice  Dunsmore  Van- 

Harlingen,   '78    (husband  and   daughter.) 

*     <■ 

Improvements  this  Summer. 

Addition  to  the  bridge  for  the  folding 
chairs. 

Steps  taken  out  of  the  former  lecture 
room,  under  the  Gymnasium,  and  that  room 
made  into  two. 

Two  Electric  Lights  in  every  double 
room. 

New  stairway  from  the  hall  to  the  laun- 
dry, and  stairway  made  wider  from  the 
third  to  the  upper  floor  Carter  Hall. 

New  stair  treads  from  the  Gymnasium  to 
the  lockers. 

New  Grand  Piano  in  the  chapel. 

Clark  cottage  was  painted  and  additional 
hot  water  heating  put  into  some  of  the 
rooms. 

Some    spendid    new    machines    in    the 
kitchen. 

New  fire  escapes. 

New  vaulting  horse  in  the  gymnasium. 
/    New  $1,500  picture,  "The  Coming  Show- 
er," by  George  Innes. 


The  Largest  Organ. 

The  largest  organ  in  the  United  States  is 
generally  believed  to  be  that  in  the  Mormon 
Tabernacle  at  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah.  This 
is  an  error.  Leslie's  Weekly  shows  that 
there  are  at  least  twenty-seven  organs  in  -the 
United  States  alone  which  are  larger,  to  say 
nothing  of  many  greater  instruments  in  for- 
eign countries.  The  size  of  an  organ  is  de- 
termined by  the  number  of  speaking  stops, 
not  by  the  size  of  the  instrument.  When 
the  organ  in  the  Mormon  Tabernacle  was 
first  built  it  contained  thirty-eight  speaking 
stops  within  the  present  case.  It  was  re- 
built and  enlarged  three  or  four  years  ago, 
so  that  it  now  contains  sixty  speaking  stops 
and  about  4,000  pipes.  Even  though  en- 
larged it  is  comparatively  a  small  organ. 
Until  last  year  the  largest  organ  in  the  world 
was  in  the  town  hall  of  Sydney,  Australia. 
It  contains  five  manuals,  128  speaking  stops, 
and  8,800  pipes.  The  present  largest  organ 
is  that  which  was  exhibited  as  the  official 
concert  organ  of  the  St.  Louis  Exposition 
last  year.  This  organ  contains  five  man- 
uals, (the  only  five  manual  organ  in  Ameri- 
ca), 140  speaking  stops  and  10,059  pipes- 
Prior  to  the  construction  of  this  instrument, 
the  largest  organ  in  the  United  States  was  in 
the  memorial  cathedral  at  Garden  City,  Long 
Island.  This  instrument  contains  115 
speaking  stops,  and  between  7,000  and  8,000 
pipes.  Next  is  ,the  Auditorium  organ  in 
Chicago,  containing  109  speaking  stops  and 
over  7,000  pipes.  The  organ  in  St.  Bar- 
tholomew's Church,  New  York  City,  con- 
tains ninety-eight  speaking  stops,  and  over 
6,000  pipes.  The  organ  in  the  Music  Hall 
of  Cincinnati,  is  a  few  stops  smaller  than 
the  last  instrument  mentioned.  The  mis- 
taken notion  as  to  the  relative  size  of  the  or- 
gan in  the  Mormon  Tabernacle  at  Salt  Lake 
City  has  made  it  an  attraction  to  sightseers 
from  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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September  26. — School  again  !  In 
the  evening  both  the  new  and  old  girls 
became  well  acquainted  in  the  gym- 
nasium at  the  informal  dance  and  re- 
ception. 

September  27. — The  usual  serenad- 
ing of  the  new  girls  by  the  old  ones. 

September  28. — At  two-twenty  the 
Seniors  gathered  in  a  body  at  the 
Crow's  Nest  to  take  possession  of  it. 
The  officers  of  the  class  were  cheered, 
and   this   was   answered   by   the   other 


classes  in  unision.  In  the  evening  the  Sen- 
iors were  pleasantly  surprised  with  a  sere- 
nade from  the  Juniors. 

September  29. — Mrs.  Martin  gave  us  an 
unusually  good  treat  by  reading  "The  Sun- 
ken Bell."  It  is  useless  to  say  that  all  were 
delighted. 


Economic  Facts  for  Practical  People. 

1.  A  million  dollar  bills  packed  solidly 
likes  leaves  in  a  book  make  a  pile  275  feet 
high.  One  thousand  million  dollars,  the 
price  which  Europe  annually  pays  for  ar- 
maments in  time  of  peace,  equal  a  pile  of 
dollar-bills  over  52  miles  high.       This  ex- 


October  1. — About  fifty  of  the  girls  en-     penditure    for    the   supposed   prevention   of 


joyed  the  trip  to  Nantasket  this  year.  The 
day  was  perfect,  and  the  air  very  clear  for 
sightseeing. 

October  4. — Mr.  Vincent's  first  lecture  of 
the  year  was  on  "Benjamin  Franklin."     It 


war  represents  one  thousand  million  days' 
labor  at  one  dollar  a  day,  and  this,  be  it 
remembered,  every  year  to  enable  each  na- 
tion to  merely  hold  its  own. 

2.     A  second  pile  of  dollar-bills  over  52 


was  thoroughly  appreciated  by  all  who  heard  miles  high   represents  the  annual  payment 

it.  for  interest  and  other  costs  of  past  wars. 

October  6. — The  annual  dance  given  by  3.     To  these  inconceivably  large  amounts 

the  old  girls  to  the  new  was  held  in  the  gym-  must  be  added  the  earnings  of  the  millions 

nasium   from  seven  until  nine-thirty.     The  of  able-bodied  men  in  army  and  navy  who 

hall  was  prettily  decorated,  and  all  agreed  are  withdrawn  from  productive  industries, 

that  the  time  passed  too  quickly.     Refresh-  and  are  supported  by  taxed  peoples, 

ments  were  served  during  the  evening.  5.     Our  War  Department,  even  with  our 

October  8. — A  party  went  to  visit  Bunker  small  army,  just  previous  to  the  Cuban  war, 

Hill  and  the  Navy  Yard.  cost  over  $50,000,000  annually,   while  the 
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total  annual  cost  of  public  schools  for  both 
races  in  all  the  sixteen  Southern  States  was 
less  than  $32,000,000. 

6.  Armies  take  the  very  flower  of 
youth.  If  they  could  consume  the  weak- 
lings, idiots,  and  criminals  instead  of  the 
strongest  workmen ,  perhaps  something 
might  be  said  for  the  specious  argument 
that  "war  keeps  down  surplus  population." 

Before  the  Pharaohs,  men  invented  a  ra- 
tional way  of  settling  quarrels.  They  saw 
that  a  disinterested  third  person  could  set- 
tle a  quarrel  more  justly  than  two  angry 
disputants  whose  logic  was  brute  force. 
The  invention  of  a  judge  promoted  civili- 
zation more  than  the  invention  of  a  wheel. 

In  1789,  enlarging  on  this  invention,  we 
established  a  Supreme  Court  which  settled 
difficulties  between  states  at  the  same  period 
in  which  the  steam-engine  came  into  use. 
This  court  has  contributed  more  than  steam 
power  to  our  prosperity.  Since  1800,  200 
international  difficulties  have  been  arbitra- 
ted by  special,  temporary  courts,  and  each 
nation  kept  its  pledge  to  abide  by  the  de- 
cision of  these  courts. 

In  1899,  delegates  of  26  nations  at  The 
Hague  signed  conventions  relating  to  war 
and  arbitration;  and  in  1901  the  Permanent 
International  Court  of  Arbitration  was 
there  established.  Twenty-one  of  the 
most  important  of  the  26  nations  have  rati- 
fied the  conventions,  and  appointed  6j 
judges  of  this  court,  from  which  five  were 
in  1902  selected  to  try  the  first  case, — one 
between  the  United  States  and  Mexico.  In 
1902,  at  the  Pan-American  Congress  in 
Mexico,  all  the  states  in  Central  and  South 
America  asked  for  admittance  to  The 
Hague  Court.  Ten  of  them  went  further 
and  signed  a  treaty  to  settle  their  mutual 
difficulties  by  arbitration.  Spain  followed 
with  similar  treaties  with  nine  Spanish 
speaking  nations  on  this  continent.       Chile 


and  Argentina,  long  hostile  to  each  other, 
have  led  the  movement  to  gradual  disar- 
mament. The  most  turbulent  sections  of 
Christendom  have  thus  gone  furthest  in  se- 
curing prosperity,  and  have  made  a  ''mer- 
ger" of  far  greater  moment  than  Morgan 
ever  effected.  Forty  nations  of  two  hem- 
ispheres have  no  longer  excuse  for  war  with 
each  other,  whatever  may  still  justify  civil 
war  or  war  with  nations  who  are  outside 
the  International  Court.  This  fact,  and 
Bloch's  scientific  demonstration  that,  under 
modern  conditions,  war  is  now  futile  be- 
tween equal  foes,  and  must  result  in  noth- 
ing but  bankruptcy  of  both,  renders  the 
present  notable  increase  of  militarism  gro- 
tesquely stupid.  A  strong,  rich  nation, 
lord  of  a  continent,  needs  least  of  all  to  bur- 
den itself  with  outgrown,  Old  World 
methods.  The  military  class,  like  the 
hand  workers  who  broke  machinery  when 
it  was  first  used,  naturally  oppose  whatever 
takes  away  their  occupation.  A  college 
diploma  is  no  guarantee  that  you  know  any- 
thing of  these  practical  questions, — far 
more  important  for  your  outfit  as  voter, 
teacher,  editor,  or  parent  than  dead  lan- 
guages or  higher  mathematics.  The 
Twentieth  Century  will  add  to  the  Inter- 
national Court  an  International  Congress. 
Gradual  disarmament  will  accompany  this, 
and  finally  a  small  international  army  will 
enforce  international  decrees,  while  militia 
alone  will  secure  order  within  each  nation. 
Let  all  who  desire  this  cease  talking  scepti- 
cally, assume  that  their  neighbors  desire 
the  same  end,  and  work  for  as  stupendous 
progress  in  the  near  future  as  has  surprised 
us  in  the  recent  past. 


The  first  thing  to  be  considered  is  the  life 
we  live,  and  our  relations  with  our  fellow 
men,  rather  than  the  amount  of  money  we 
may  have  in  the  bank  or  the  number  of  acres 
over  which  we  may  exercise  dominion. 
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The  girls  who  knew  Maria,  the  maid,  and 
Pat,  the  engineer,  will  be  interested  to  know 
that  they  are  happy  at  the  arrival  of  a  baby. 
Congratulations  are  extended. 

Mary  E.  Goodwin  (Mrs.  Olmsted),  is  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  arrival  of  a  boy. 

Helen  Howes,  '02,  has  been  spending  the 
summer  at  East  Dennis,  where  Florence 
Hayden,  '02,  visited  her.  Helen  found 
Shirley  Castetter  was  an  old  friend,  although 
a  new  Lasell  girl,  and  delightful  visits  in- 
terchanged between  the  two  Nebraska  girls. 
Old  friends  ask  Helen  to  explain  the  amus- 
ing mistake  made  by  the  Principal  and  teach- 
ers concerning  her  escort. 

The  engagement  of  Ida  M.  Mallory,  '03, 
to  Mr.  Frank  Farnam  Lyon  of  Pittsburg, 
Pa.,  is  announced. 

Frances  Barbour  Sontag,  '89,  has  been 
studying  music  in  Berlin  and  Paris  since  last 
January,  and  expects  to  continue  in  Paris 
through  next  year. 

"Leah  Couts  Anderson,  '89,  is  with  her 
husband  at  some  Mineral  Springs  in  Texas. 
She  has  two  boys  and  one  girl,  whom  she 
hopes  to  be  able  to  take  to  Lasell  some  day." 
So  Maude  Mathews  writes,  adding,  "It  was 
a  great  pleasure  to  be  back  at  the  old  school 
home  again.  I  am  sure  all  the  girls  of  '89 
have  marked  those  days  in  their  calendars 
with  red  letters.  I  was  so  glad  of  the 

chance  to  see  what  the  years  have  made  of 
the  girls,  for  I  had  seen  only  one  of  them 
'  in  seventeen  years.         I  think  they  are  fine 
women,  a  credit  to  Lasell    and  you.       Be- 


cause of  this  reunion  we  shall  have  a  warm- 
er love  in  our  hearts  for  the  old  Seminary, 
which  did  SO'  much  for  us." 

Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  sent  postal  from  Gi- 
bralter,  Venice. 

Mr.  Bragdon  met  Sadie  Peckham  in  July 
on  the  Fall  River  boat.  She  has  been 
teaching  a  small  school  this  year  about  eight 
miles  from  Fall  River,  and  enjoyed  it  very 
much.  With  her  was  a  charming  young 
friend  going  to  Newport  to  visit.  The  name 
does  not  matter,  for  those  things  change  so 
fast. 

On  the  same  boat  was  Miss  Kendrick  on 
her  way  to  visit  Miss  Witherbee. 

Ladora  Rogers  of  Wheeling,  W.  Va., 
sends  a  postal  from  some  out-of-the-way 
place  in  Bohemia,  not  so  far  from  Prag-ue. 
She  seems  to  be  having  a  fine  time.  Does 
not  expect  to  come  back  until  Nov.  1st 

Esther  Levi  met  Edith  Solomon  this  sum- 
mer at  Atlantic  City,  she  sent  greetings  to 
all  Lasell  girls,  and  her  love  to  all  who  re- 
member "Bunny." 

Isabelle  Bowers  has  moved  into  their  own 
new  home  at  No.  2828  Normandie  Avenue, 
Los  Angeles,  and  is  going  to  take  some  work 
at  the  U.  of  S.  C.  Los  Angeles  and  the  U. 
of  S.  C.  are  to  be  congratulated. 

Lucia  Shumway  Suffel,  '97,  set  a  good 
example.  She  not  only  came  to  the  Golden 
Jubilee,  but  brought  her  husband,  and  not 
only  that,  but  stayed  a  week  or  so  after  and 
showed  Mr.   Suffel.  Boston. 

A  letter  from  Hotel  Mattaquason,  Chat- 
ham, in  the  Boston  Times  gives  among  its 
list  of  guests  "Mr.  C.  D.  Danforth  and  fam- 
ily, including  Miss  C.  M.  Danforth  of  La- 
sell Seminary."  I  suppose  that  formal  an- 
nouncement means  our  Cora. 

Theodora  Close,  '04.  went  to  Europe  this 
summer  with  Alice,  '04,  and  Marion  Stahl, 
and  came  to  bring  her  sister  to  Lasell. 

One  of  the  summer  callers  was  Rev.  Ed- 
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win  P.  Thomson,  a  cousin  of  our  Mary  and 
Caroline  Thomson  here  some  years  ago 
from  Craw  fords  ville,  Indiana.  He  is  pas- 
tor of  our  Mabel  Martin  McGregor,  Hattie 
McGregor  and  Louis  Kelly,  so  that  his 
too  brief  call  was  full  of  interest. 

Eugenia  Beetle  is  now  Mrs.  John  H.  Her- 
ring, 670  County  street,  New  Bedford. 

Clarissa  Arnold  Stewart  has  two  splen- 
did babies. 

Mary  Dunlap  has  moved  from  Columbus, 
Ohio,  to  500  Cass  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich. 

We  congratulate  Kate  Mason  Fernald, 
'99,  on  the  arrival  of  a  son,  Merritt  Cald- 
well Fernald,  2nd,  born  July  21st. 

The  best  watch  repairer  I  have  found  in 
Boston,  and  I  have  sampled  several  in  thirty- 
two  years,  is  the  modest  man  who  presides 
over  the  sanctum  at  the  left  of  the  entrance 
door  of  J.  C.  Sawyer  &  Co.,  No.  10  Summer 
street. 

Stella  Boothe  writes  from  Berkeley  "Cal- 
iforna  is  certainly  beautiful."  "Despite 
earthquake  and  fire  and  flood  have  become 
quite  an  admirer."  "Am  thinking  of  tak- 
ing some  special  work  at  the  University  in 
Berkeley."  Wants  to  know  "how  is  dear 
Old  Lasell"  and  says  that  she  "always  loved 
it,"  and  is  coining  back  sometime  to  "visit 
the  places  of  so  many  happy  memories." 

Margie  Schuberth, '96,  sent  her  best  wishes 
for  the  Jubilee,  expecting  until  within  a 
week  of  it  to  be  here  in  person.  She  would 
have  been  one  more  addition  to  the  almost 
complete  joy  of  that  memorable  day.  She 
speaks  of  the  fine  initial  meeting  the  Cincin- 
nati Lasell  Club  had.  We  will  have  to  get 
up  another  Jubilee  on  purpose  to  let  her  in. 

Mary  Dodge  writes  "I  desired  very  much 
to  attend  the  Jubilee,  but  my  final  examina- 
tions at  Mt.  Holyoke  conflicted.  Several 
of  the  girls  have  written  about  the  pleasant 
time  they  had,  meeting  old  friends  and  talk- 
ing over  the  "good  old  times."       That  one 


writes  "I  never  was  so  proud  of  anything  in 
my  life  as  I  was  that  night  to  think  I  was  a 
Lasell  girl."  That  she  was  expecting  Eva 
Robertson,  Lucille  Lothrop  and  Fanny  Mc- 
Kensie  for  a  week's  visit.  That  Mabel 
Frederick  had  intended  to  come,  but  a  fire 
at  her  house  changed  her  plans.  Mabel 
Deming  was  invited,  but  could  not  come. 
Mentions  Eila  Patterson's,  '05,  marriage  on 
July  3rd,  the  pretty  home  wedding,  many 
presents  and  present  home  at  700  Hancock 
street,  Portland,  Oregon.  That  Agnes 
Wylie  played  the  wedding  march.  That 
Helen  Fairbanks  is  expecting  to  enter  Smith 
College  in  September.  That  she  has  enjoy- 
ed her  two  years  at  college  very  much,  and 
is  sure  her  year  at  Lasell  helped  her  in  her 
college  work  "more  than  I  can  tell  you." 

Corinne  Richter,  '04,  visited  Edna  Rog- 
ers, '05,  in  July.  Edna  says  they  had  a 
good  time — until  her  mother  came  back. 
They  saw  Laura  Simons,  Blanche  Harber, 
Clara  Nims  and  one  of  the  Misses  Sisson- 
Lucile  Zeller,  '04,  has  written  her  from  Ger- 
many, and  is  coming  home  soon. 

Anna  Blackstock  ('06)  writes  on  board 
the  Kcenig  Albert,  July  12th,  "Am  on  the 
ocean  and  only  three  days  from  Gibraltar, 
where  I  change  boats  for  Bombay.  Hav- 
ing a  very  pleasant  trip.  Met  some  fine 
people.  Have  not  been  a  bit  seasick.  Nev- 
er thought  I  would  be  homesick  for  the 
States,  but  my  third  day  out  I  felt  pretty 
blue  at  leaving  all  my  friends." 

Mabel  Burwell  sends  a  quaint  postal  card 
of  The  Old  Houses,  Staple  Inn,  Holborn, 
London,  with  a  pleasant  and  very  welcome 
word  of  greeting. 

Flora  Clark,  here  from  Worcester,  is  now 
Mrs.  Prof.  R.  S.  Stetson  of  Syracuse  Uni- 
versity, and  boasts  of  a  bright  little  son,  who 
is  the  grandpa's  delight,  and  I  suppose 
mamma's  joy  and  papa's  plague.       Her  ad- 
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dress  is  503  University  Avenue,  Syracuse, 
N.  Y. 

Had  a  few  words  in  passing  in  the  South 
Station  with  Nell  Packard  Draper,  "Class 
of  '84,"  and  her  two  splendid  children.  It 
does  not  seem  possible  that  they  can  be 
so  grown.  Lillie  will  be  twenty-five  before 
I  know  it. 

Miss  Parkhurst  saw  Katherine  Wash- 
burn ('06),  and  Phyllis  Brock  at  York 
Beach,  and  met  Edith  Burke  Wells  at  Hed- 
ding,  N.  H. 

We  are  glad,  but  not  surprised,  to  see  that 

May  Florine  Thielens  helps  in  the  Chicago 
Home   for  the  Friendless,   where  she  is   a 

Kindergarten  teacher.       I  warrant  you  the 

twenty-eight  little  tots  like  her. 

Edith  Ebersole  ('03)  sends  a  friendly  let- 
ter from  Frankfort,  mentioning  a  surprise 
meeting  in  Dresden  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Shepherd  and  Bess  ('94),  Amy  Lothmann, 
Blanche  Goll  and  Clara  Myer.  In  Munich 
she  and  Mabel  Pooler  ('03)  who  seem  to 
have  had  a  splendid  time,  met  Ladora  Rog- 
ers. They  return  September  1st  on  the 
New  Amsterdam  from  Bologne.  Wish  she 
could  have  stopped  here  to  help  us  welcome 
her  sister  Frances. 

Prof.  Alexander  Hogg  of  Forth  Worth, 
Texas,  who  has  sent  three  splendid  girls  of 
his  own,  and  a  good  many  of  his  neighbors, 
to  Lasell,  visited  New  York  and  Boston  this 
summer,  and  gave  Lasell  one  or  two  welcome 
glimpses  of  him.  He  is  the  author  of  the 
unique  publication,  "The  Railroad  in  Educa 
tion,"  which  every  young  person  in  the  land 
ought  to  read.  It  is  a  combination  of 
science  and  original  thinking.  Every  page 
of  it  is  suggestive,  piquant  and  strong. 

A  delight  fill  surprise  of  the  last  of  August 
was  the  call  of  Jennie  Griffith  Riddle,  hus- 
band, son  of  fourteen  (think  of  that),  whom 
she  had  just  been  placing  in  Rockbridge  Hall 
School,    and    their    friends,    Mr.    and    Mrs. 


Mann.  Mrs.  Jennie  has  changed  very  lit- 
tle,— really  seemed  better  looking  than  I  re- 
member her  to  be.  Says  she  has  a  four 
year  old  daughter  coming  to  Lasell  later. 
That  Helen  Johnson  married  a  physician 
and  lived  in  Melrose  at  last  accounts.  That 
they  autoed  through  the  Berkshires  and  had 
a  splendid  time.  That  she  wishes  now  she 
had  come  to  the  Golden  Jubilee. 

Another  was  the  call  of  Edith  Hall  and 
Bertha  Merryman  Olmstead  and  her  hus- 
band. The  more  so,  because  I  last  saw 
Bertha  in  Pasadena,  and  because  I  had  giv- 
en up  all  hopes  of  ever  seeing  Edith  again, 
but  I  was  glad  to  be  disappointed  in  this 
respect.  Since  her  sister  Amy,  well  beloved 
here,  passed  away  in  1901,  Edith  has  had 
her  children,  Jeanette.  who  is  now  twelve, and 
Edith,  seven,  for  her  own,  and  misses  them 
much  now  that  Amy's  husband,  Mr.  Smith. 
has  taken  them  to  live  with  him.  Edith  and 
Bertha  both  looked  the  picture  of  health,  and 
Mr.  Olmstead  looked  as  if  lie  stood  married 
life  very  well;  so  does  Mr.  Riddle  for  that 
matter,  Jennie  Griffith's  husband,  which 
quite  surprises  me. 

Mr.  Bragdon  met  Ann-  Thvng  in  the  I 
rendon  Street  Baptist  Church,  this  summer. 
She  was  well,  and  stopping  with  an  aunt  in 
Roxbury. 

Mrs.  Wagner  enjoyed  a  nice — altogether 
too  short — call  from  Amy  Conklin,  this 
summer. 

Misses  Ingersoll  and  Rogers,  nieces  of 
Miss  [ngersoll — here  in  Principal  Cushing's 
time-called.  The\  gave  US  news  of  some 
old  girls.  Kate  Bruce  is  travelling  in  Eu- 
rope ; 

medical   college   in    Boston 
travelling  in  Europe. 

Alice  Mayo  1  licks  of  Ncedham  and 
Genevra  Bryant  oi  East  Hartford,  called 
early    in    September.       Genevra    is    making 
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Olive  Smith  studying    medicine    at  a 

Alice    Kimball 
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the   mistake  of  letting  her  daughter  go  to 
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Wellesley,  but  we  do  not  put  that  against 
her  any  more  than  against  some  other  moth- 
ers who  get  into  the  same  trouble  for  one 
reason  or  another.  Genevra  reported  that 
Mabel  Chapman  married  her  nephew,  who  is 
in  the  army,  and  that  two  children  are  fol- 
lowing on;  that  Edith  is  also  married;  that 
Mary  Goodwin's  baby  is  a  bright  little  sec- 
ond edition ;  that  Daisy  Hanmer  Rogers  has 
moved  to  Buffalo ;  that  Hattie  Hanmer  Rob- 
bins  is  one  of  the  finest  women  in  Massa- 
chusetts; that  she  lives  in  Lee  now,  we  did 
know,  but  being  so  near  we  cannot  guess 
why  we  did  not  see  her  at  the  Jubilee. 

Bess  Shepherd,  '94,  sends  greetings  from 
Bodetal. 

Roberta  Steell  Hyde,  who  was  here  in 
'78-'8o,  sends  notice  of  the  marriage  of  her 
daughter,  Lucile,  here  in  'o2-'o3,  to  George 
B.  Robinson,  July  21.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rob- 
inson will  be  at  home  after  August  15  at 
1 126  South  30th  Avenue,  Omaha,  Neb. 

Josephine  Milliken  Roth,  '99,  writes 
"Soon  we  shall  be  sending  for  an  application 
blank  for  a  little  sister,  who  arrived  at  our 
home,  July  21st,  and  is  just  the  dearest. 
Just  as  good  as  can  be  all  the  time."  She 
mentions  that  Kate  Mason  Fernald's,  '99, 
son,  arrived  also  on  the  same  day,  and  that 
"everything  was  lovely."  She  says  a 
friendly  word  for  Frances  Avery,  speaks  of 
a  visit  from  Alice  Jenckes,  '99,  and  says  that 
some  friend  of  hers  met  in  Carlsbad  last 
summer,  a  Lasell  girl,  whose  name  is  not 
known,  but  she  knew  of  Josephine,  and  said 
she  was  faithful  to  "dear  old  Lasell."  If 
any  reader  knows  who  this  was,  please  no- 
tify the  editor  of  this  department.  Jose- 
phine is  one  of  the  old  guard. 

Bernadine  Johnson  is  thinking  seriously 
of  marrying,  but  she  has  not  told  me  the 
man's  name  yet. 

Lucy  Gray  Wilson,  '06,  is  already  doing 
missionary  work  for  Lasell,  and  is  likely  to 


be   represented   here   for  all  time  to   come. 

She  reached  home  about  the  middle  of  July, 

having  visited  Mildred  Peirce,  '06,  Genevra 
Strong,    Imo    Blakestad,  the   Thielens.    and 

getting  a  glimpse  of  Mabel  Judd.  Since 
reaching  home  she  has  attended  the  Wash- 
ington County  Chautauqua,  with  the  view 
probably  to  managing  it  after  a  year  or  two. 
She  is  planning  to  take  a  course  in  applied 
domestic  science  (from  her  mother)  and  to 
keep  up  her  German,  perhaps  French,  and 
helping  her  father.  Lucy  Gray  will  be  busy ; 
there  is  no  question  about  that. 

One  of  the  pleasant  visits  of  the  summer 
was  the  call  of  Mrs.  Burke,  wife  of  our 
teacher  of  Natural  Sciences,  well  beloved 
and  much  regretted,  and  the  daughter  Edith, 
the  Lasell  baby  born  in  Room  No.  70,  now 
Mrs.  Henry  Gordon  Wells,  of  No.  4,  Ar- 
lington place,  Haverhill,  a  woman  any  one 
might  be  proud  of,  as  we  are,  and  fond  of 
as  we  always  are. 

Ada  Langley,  Mrs.  Frederick  H.  Briggs, 
spent  the  summer  (or  the  part  of  it  when 
they  were  not  touring  somewhere  else)  at 
their  summer  cottage  on  Washington  street, 
south  of  the  Woodland  Park  Hotel. 

John  N.  Stowe,  father  of  our  Willie  and 
Virginia,  kindly  remembers  us  with  the  an- 
nual number  of  the  Galveston  News,  record- 
ing the  remarkable  growth  and  achievement 
of  that  wonderful  city.  Those  Galveston 
people  have  been  more  resourceful,  energetic 
and  successful  even  than  the  Mormons  were 
when  they  made  their  new  home  in  the  des- 
ert to  blossom  as  the  rose.  Among  the  il- 
lustrations is  the  beautiful  new  home  of  I. 
H.  Kempner,  brother  of  our  Fannie. 

Lucy  Roberts  Jack,  '90,  writes  from 
Flagstaff  that  the  rumor  of  their  return  to 
Decatur  was  not  only  false,  but  impossible, 
and  says,  "When  we  leave  here  we  will  go 
West  rather  than  East."  She  writes  of  a 
busy  life  with  daughter  Alice,  five  and  a  half 
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years  old,  Frances  Josephine,  four  years,  and 
the  little  baby  Samuel,  one  year  old.  Says 
that  Lucy  Sampson  Livermore  and  "her 
husband  were  here  yesterday;  her  father  and 
mother  have  been  spending  the  summer  with 
Lucy." 

Frances  Leavitt,  '03,  writes,  "I  had  a 
most  enjoyable  winter  in  Council  Bluffs  with 
Bess  Beno;  saw  a  number  of  Lasell  girls. 
Lena  Armstrong,  '03,  is  going  to  spend 
the  winter  in  Washington,"  and  "I  am  try- 
ing to  coax  my  father  to  take  me  East  this 
winter.  If  I  succeed,  I  am  going  to  make 
for  Lasell  the  very  first  thing." 

We  were  glad  to  welcome  Ada  Marsh, 
though  her  call  was  all  too  short.  While 
her  heart  is  still  heavy  from  her  own  greal 
sorrow,  she  is  spending  all  her  time  in  brave 
efforts  to  make  others  happy.  Visiting  the 
sick  and  comforting  the  sorrowing,  helps  to 
make  her  own  burdens  lighter. 
/  The  Boston  Herald  of  September  27th 
gave  a  reproduction  of  a  photograph  (mak- 
ing a  really  better  picture  than  usual)  of  our 
Ethel  S.  Walton  of  '99,  and  a  little  sketch  of 
her  life,  under  the  following  head,  "Miss 
Ethel  S.  Walton  is  now  Somerset's  Portia. 
This  Skowhegan  young  woman,  whose  fath- 
er is  a  prominent  member  of  the  bar,  was 
sworn  in  yesterday  as  a  practising  attorney 
in  Somerset  Supreme  Court." 
j^-The  Woman's  Journal,  Boston,  says  edi- 
torially: "Among  the  twenty-seven  candi- 
dates recently  admitted  to  the  bar  in  Port- 
land, Me.,  was  Miss  Ethel  S.  Walton, 
daughter  of  Hon.  S.  J.  Walton  of  Skowhe- 
gan, former  State  Senator  and  former  mem- 
ber of  the  Governor's  council.  She  was 
born  in  Skowhegan,  is  a  graduate  of  the 
local  high  school,  a  graduate  of  Lasell  Sem- 
inary of  Auburndale,  a  graduate  of  the 
shorthand  department  of  the  Burdett  Busi- 
ness College  of  Boston,  and  last  June  receiv- 
ed  the  degree  of  LL.  B.    from  the   Boston 


University  Law  School.  At  the  latter  in- 
stitution Miss  Walton  took  a  three  years' 
course  in  two  years.  She  is  very  popular  in 
young  society,  and  numbers  friends  in  many 
cities  and  towns,  where  she  has  been  a  guest. 
Miss  Walton  received  much  instruction  from 
her  father,  who  is  the  senior  member  of  the 
law  firm  of  Walton  &  Walton,  and  for  the 
present  she  will  remain  in  his  office."    ^ 

We  were  glad  to  get  this  word  from  Alice 
Linscott  Hall,  '78,  under  date  of  Sept.  13. 
"Have  been  in  Paris  nearly  two  weeks,  and 
am  feeling  much  better  than  when  we  left 
home.       They  say  T  am  getting  fat !  !" 

Avila  Grubbs  Fales,  '90.  sends  greetings 
for  the  new  year,  and  thinks  she  may  come 
to  Commencement  next  June,  and  sends  the 
picture  of  an  imposing  country  mansion. 
which  is  their  summer  home,  in  Harrods- 
burg,  Ky.,  or  rather  near,  for  the  spacious 
grounds  cannot  well  be  in  any  town. 

The  year  book  of  the  Isabella  Thoburn 
High  School,  at  Lucknow.  of  which  Tsah d\ 
la  Blackstock,  '03,  is  head  mistress,  is  an  in- 
teresting volume.  It  says,  "Non-Christian 
students  are  received  as  boarders,  but  they 
attend  prayers  and  Bible  classe-."  And 
that  "The  food  furnished  in  the  five  rupees  is 
as  follows : 

Chlioti  Hazri,  Chapatis  and  sugar. 

Breakfast,  Rice  or  Chapatis  and  vegetable  curry  or 
dal. 

Tiffin.  Fruit,  or  biscuit  or  sweets. 

Dinner,  Rice  or  chapatis  and  meat  curry. 

If  Rs.  6  is  paid,  bread  and  butter  are  given  for 
chhoti  hazri ;  if  Rs.  7-8-0  is  paid,  bread,  butter  and 
milk  are  given  for  chhoti  hazri  and  meat  for 
breakfast. 

Then  it  says,  "No  jewelry  except  brooches 
may  be  worn."  "Parents,  brothers  and 
sisters  may  visit  pupils  every  Saturday  af- 
ternoon between  four  and  six.  No  other 
relatives  may  visit  the  pupils."  "A  fine  of 
Re.  1  to  Rs.  3  is  imposed  on  all  students  re- 
turning  to  school  late  after  the  vacations." 
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"The  school  opens  the  second  Wednesday  of 
July,  and  closes  May  15th." 

We  were  glad  to  have  a  good  letter  from 
Mary  Seaman,  who  sends  good  wishes,  and 
for  a  catalogue,  saying  for  "some  young 
girls  to  whom  I  have  talked  Lasell,"  and  also 
says  "remember  me  kindly  to  Miss  Carpen- 
ter and  Miss  Emma."     Loyal  as  ever. 

A  letter  from  Charlotte  Thearle  tells  us 
that  she  is  to  attend  the  University  of  Chi- 
cago, and  also  says  "I  can't  help  wishing.  I 
were  entering  Dear  Old  Lasell  just  noAv!" 

Anna  Blackstock,  '06,  sends  her  greeting 
from  her  India  home,  with  an  earnest  wish 
for  a  successful  year,  and  "that  the  Senior 
Class  this  year  will  be  a  joy  and  a  great 
help."  Says  she  had  a  pleasant  voyage  on 
the  English  boat  from  Gibraltar,  and  that 
her  father  met  her  at  Bombay. 

Miss  Jeanne  Adams,  who  last  year  spoke 
so  delightfully  to  us  about  her  work  in 
China,  and  is  a  great  friend  of  May  Chis- 
holm,  sends  a  big  chest  of  tea,  the  best  Foo 
Chow  brand,  with  her  love  and  best  wishes 
for  the  new  year,  saying  "make  it  very 
weak;  don't  brew."  The  old  ladies,  includ- 
ing Mr.  Hills  and  Mr.  Shepherd,  are  enjoy- 
ing it. 

Barbara  Vail,  '05,  went  to  Santa  Cruz  to 
see  the  big  red  woods.  Had  two  pleasant 
visits  with  Grace  Ordway,  who  is  busy  help- 
ing her  father;  saw  Helen  Thresher  Hart- 
zell,  '91 ;  has  seen  Stella  Boothe,  who  is  at- 
tending the  University  of  California  at 
Berkeley,  and  mentions,  what  we  have  not 
heard,  the  death  of  Eila  Patterson  Rogers' 
('05),  father. 

At  Josephine  Chandler's  wedding  (by  the 
way^  Josephine  seems  to  me  to  be  very  fort- 
tunate  in  her  mate  for  life)  I  met  Nellie 
Briggs,  Grace,  '95,  and  Ethel  Loud,  '96, 
Beulah  Shannon,  Anna  M'cKeon  Chase, 
Mrs.  Ladd,  the  aunt  of  Josephine  and  Carrie 
Steel,  '05,  and  the  aunt  of  Mollie  Lathrop. 


Mrs.  Mary  Johnson  of  Auburndale,  a 
former  pupil,  author  of  "Mac"  and  "Carrie 
Ellsworth,"  and  of  the  interesting  mono- 
graph "Longfellow's  Early  Homes,"  of 
which  she  has  already  presented  a  copy  to 
our  library,  has  just  remembered  us  with 
her  "Aloba — and  other  poems,"  which  we 
expect  to  enjoy.  Mrs.  Johnson  is  not  on- 
ly one  of  our  most  gifted,  but  of  our  most 
loyal  and  kind-hearted  Lasellians. 

The  following  tells  its  own  story: 

"You    are   cordially   invited  to   be   present 

at  the 

Connecticut    Reunion 

of  former 

Students  of  Lasell   Seminary 

Saturday,  October  twenty-seventh 

Nineteen  hundred  and  six 

at  one  thirty  o'clock 

The  Hartford  Club, 

Prospect    Street,   Hartford,    Connecticut. 

Dessie  Milliken  Bevans,  '92,  has  been 
heard  from,  and  she  tells  us  that  Dr.  Bevans 
has  been  ordered  to  Cuba. 

We  notice  that  Edna  Cones'  address  for 
the  winter  is  Dana  Hall,  Hemenway  street, 
Boston. 

Mrs.  Dr.  Parkhurst  on  her  way  around 
the  world  writes,  "I  have  just  made  the  ac- 
quaintance of  Mrs.  Mosher,  a  former  Lasell 
girl,  as  Miss  Sarah  A.  Dunham,  of  about 
'93.  She  is  on  her  way  with  her  husband 
and  little  girl  to  study  voice  in  Florence. 
She  sings  almost  every  evening  in  the  sa- 
loon.    Sings  well. 

Had  a  nice  letter  from  Kate  Miller  Baker. 
Says  she  made  a  flying  visit  to  Boston  this 
summer.  Sorry  she  did  not  have  time  to 
come  and  see  us. 

Of  Hattie  Freebey,  '95,  the  Los  Angeles 
Times  writes  as  follows : 

"Miss  Harriet  Freebey,  daughter  of  Mrs. 
J.  E.  Freebey  of  No.  1666  Girard  street,  Los 
Angeles,  will  soon  begin  the  practice  of  law 
in  Washington,  D.  C,  where  she  is  now  serv- 
ing as  librarian  of  the  department  of  arts  and 
sciences  in  the  George  Washington  Univer- 
sity. 
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Speaking  of  Miss  Freebey's  career,  which 
has  finally  led  near  the  goal  after  overcom- 
ing many  obstacles,  a  Washington  journal 
says: 

Although  the  city  of  Washington  contains 
several  women  lawyers,  it  is  doubtful  wheth- 
er there  is  in  this  or  any  other  near-by-city  a 
woman  in  one  of  the  professions  who  has,  by 
her  own  unaided  efforts,  backed  only  by  a 
strong  determination  to  succeed  in  her  chos- 
en line,  attained  to  the  high  educational  qual- 
ifications, and  the  thorough  business  training 
than  has  Miss  Freebey. 

She  was  just  an  ordinary  school  girl 
when  she  conceived  the  seemingly  impossi- 
ble idea  of  becoming  well  educated  in  the 
higher  branches.  But  with  her  to  conceive 
an  idea  was  to  set  about  its  accomplishment, 
and  with  only  pluck  and  a  strong  determi- 
nation to  succeed  for  her  aides-de-camp,  she 
struggled  for  a  higher  education,  and  that 
which  she  afterward  obtained,  a  professional 
training. 

The  young  woman's  early  education  was 
obtained  at  Lasell  Seminary,  at  Auburndale, 
Mass.  Later,  Miss  Freebey  studied  in  the 
University  of  Chicago,  and  to  secure  funds 
to  meet  her  expenses,  she  acted  as  principal 
of  the  Lincoln  public  school  at  Chicago 
Heights-  Afterward,  she  taught  in  Cain- 
met,  Mich.,  for  about  two  years,  being  at 
that  time  assistant  principal  of  a  school  num- 
bering 1,300  students. 

Miss  Freebey's  next  position  was  some- 
what unique,  that  of  a  teacher  of  English  in 
a  normal  school  in  Manila,  Philippine  Isl- 
ands. During  the  one  year  that  she  re- 
mained at  this  place,  Miss  Freebey  studied 
Spanish  procedure  in  one  of  the  law  schools 
of  Manila,  under  Calderon.  She  was  of- 
fered a  partnership  at  law  with  one  of  the 
prominent  Filipino  lawyers  in  Manila,  but 
she  refused. 

Working,  planning,  plotting  to  reach  her 
goal,  Miss  Freebey  fought  for  and  won  her 
coveted  LL.  B.  from  the  celebrated  law  de- 
partment of  the  University  of  Michigan, 
and  later  obtained  the  degree  of  LL.  M. 
from  the  George  Washington  University. 
Miss  Freebey  acted  as  librarian  in  the  latter 
university.  As  a  tribute  to  her  worth  and 
ability,  it  may  be  said  that  she  was  the  first 


woman  the  conservative  management  of  the 
George  Washington  University  had  ever  ad- 
mitted to  become  a  member  of  the  faculty, 
which  enviable  position  Miss  Freebey  held  by 
reason  of  being  the  librarian  of  the  depart- 
ment of  arts  and  sciences. 

During  Miss  Freebey's  two  years'  incum- 
bency of  the  position  of  librarian  at  the 
George  Washington  University,  the  library 
has  been  completely  reorganized.  She  in- 
troduced the  Cutter  system  of  cataloguing 
soon  after  she  began  her  duties  as  librarian, 
two  years  ago,  and  has  completely  recata- 
logued  the  library  since  that  time.  The  li- 
brary has  grown  immenselv  since  Miss 
Freebey  took  charge,  9000  books  and  pam- 
phlets having  been  added  during  the  last  two 
years." 

This  is  not  entirely  correct,  as  there  was 
teaching  in  Arizona,  and  some  work  at  Chi- 
cago University  not  mentioned,  but  it  will 
do  for  a  fairly  accurate  description  of  the 
work  of  a  rather  remarkable  girl. 

Mrs.  Carpenter  of  the  class  of  '56,  reached 
Newton  Centre  from  Japan  on  July  18. 
She  will  probably  make  her  home  henceforth 
with  her  sister,  Mrs.  Alvah  ll.<vey.  91  Sum- 
mer street.  Newton  Centre.  She  firsl 
planned  and  expected  to  take  the  boat  which 
would  bring  her  in  time  for  the  Great  Gold- 
en Jubilee  of  her  class,  but  could  not  quite 
get  ready  for  it.  She  came  via  the  Aleutian 
Island-,  so  had  a  chance  to  survey  Uncle 
Sam's  Northwestern  Coast,  such  as  comes  to 
few. 

Her  timely  and  loving  telegram  will  be  re- 
membered by  those  who  attended  the  after- 
noon exercises.  We  give  her  a  hearty  La- 
sell  welcome  home  from  her  long  and  use- 
ful  labors  in  Japan. 

Julia  Wolfe  Harkness,  'o_\  of  St.  Louis. 
spent  some  weeks  with  her  mother.  Mrs.  D. 
I\.  Wolfe,  who  was  also  a  Lasell  Girl,  at 
()44  Centre  street,  Newton  Centre.  She 
says  Clara  Souther  I.ingle  is  now  President's 
wife  of  Blackburn  College  at  Carlinville. 
111.  Clara  makes  a  splendid  helpmeet,  we 
know. 
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Marriages. 


Harriet  Lawrence  to  Arthur  Roy  Wren 
on  June  20th,  Ypsilanti,  Mich.  At  home, 
City  of  Mexico. 

Eila  Augusta  Patterson  to  Guy  Arthur 
Rogers  on  Tuesday,  July  3rd,  Craftsbury, 
Vt.  New  home,  700  Hancock  street,  Port- 
land, Oregon. 

Margaret  Christine  Henderson,  '05,  to 
Claude  Martin  Soule,  July  13th,  at  Asientos, 
Aguascalientes,  Mexico. 

Lucile  C.  Hyde  to  George  B.  Robinson  on 
Saturday  evening,  July  21st. 

Miss  Hyde  is  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Rober- 
ta Steell  Hyde,  and  the  late  M.  D.  Hyde,  and 
grandaughter  of  the  late  Judge  J.  R.  Hyde, 
a  well  known  Omaha  family.  The  groom  is 
the  son  of  Charles  N.  Robinson,  member  of 
the  Byrne-Hammer  Dry  Goods  company. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robinson  will  be  at  home 
after  August  15  at  1126  South  Thirtieth  ave. 

Lafavor  J.  Irwin  to  Frank  Lebron,  Jr., 
on  Tuesday,  September  4th.  At  home  af- 
ter October  1st,  at  214  Fulton  street,  Keo- 
kuk, Iowa. 

Martha  Gay  Haskell,  '05,  to  Eugene 
Francis  Clark,  on  Wednesday  evening, 
September  19th,  at  Vista  Hill,  Auburndale.  / 

Georgie  C.  Latham  to  Henry  S.  Dicker- 
man  on  Tuesday  morning,  October  2nd. 
At  home  Wednesday,  November  7th,  at  941 
South  Fourth  street,  Springfield,  111. 

Mollie  Harris  to  Bertrand  B.  Samuels  on 
Tuesday  evening,  October  2nd.  At  home 
after  October  15th,  at  Aubrey,  Texas. 

Hazel  M.  Carey  to  Folger  Adam  on  Sat- 
urday, October  6th,  at  214  Richards  street, 
Joliet,  111. 

Josephine  B.  Chandler,  '96,  to  Andrew 
D.  Pierce  on  Wednesday  evening,  October 
10th.  At  home  December  1st  at  Two  Dex- 
ter street,  Maiden,  Mass. 


Bertha  S.  Manchester  to  Forrest  J.  Per- 
kins on  Wednesday,  October  17th,  at  Provi- 
dence, R.  I.  At  home  after  December  1,  at 
No.  8  Brighton  street. 


Deaths. 

We  learn  with  regret  of  the  death  of  Wil- 
liam McEchron,  father  of  our  Carrie  and 
Elizabeth.  "The  millionaire  retired  lum- 
berman, and  the  most  prominent  man  in 
Northern  New  York,  died  in  Glens  Falls, 
September  3rd.  He  was  seventy-five  years 
old,  and  had  been  a  leader  in  politics  there 
for  fifty  years,"  so  says  the  Transcript. 

A  Glens  Falls  paper  says  editorially : 
"William  McEchron  is  no  more,  and  all 
Glens  Falls  people — yes  the  folk  of  a  wider 
field — will  stop  in  the  rush  of  every  day  af- 
fairs, reflect  upon  and  mourn  the  taking 
away  of  this  man.  William  McEchron  was 
one  of  God's  noblemen.  He  was  devout 
and  consistent  in  his  church,  the  ideal  hus- 
band and  parent,  honorable  and  just  among 
his  fellows,  public  spirited,  philanthropic, 
but  his  right  hand  never  knew  the  gift  of  the 
left;  and  withal  he  exemplified  a  splendid 
type  of  Christian  citizenship.  Of  a  truth 
all  Glens  Falls  has  suffered  a  great  loss  in 
the  death  of  this  good  man." 


The  best  way  to  keep  the  robe  of  right- 
eousness from  raggedness  is  to  wear  it  every 
day. 

It  looks  queer  when  a  man  backs  up  a  pe- 
tition for  a  million  dollars'  worth  of  bless- 
ing with  a  penny  to  pay  the  freight. 

The  beauty  seen  is  partly  in  him  who  sees 
it. 

People  who  are  always  occupied  with  the 
duties  of  others  never  have  time  for  their 
own. 

People  who  live  only  to  amuse  themselves 
work  harder  at  the  task  than  most  people  do 
in  earning  their  daily  bread. 
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JUST  A  REHINDER 

When  looking  for  Luncheon  Delicacies 

Heinze  Pickles 

57 

VARIETIES 

The  Prattler. 

Born  anew — The  Prattler. 

Good  luck  to  the  Athletic  Association, 
long  may  it  and  its  promoter  flourish. 

A  good  time  to  test  the  fire  escapes  would 
be  when  they  tested  the  fire  bells  on  Mon- 
day. 

Lasell  has  improved.  We  have  not  been 
exhorted  to  love  everybody.  It  comes  nat- 
ural to  us. 


The  boy  who  is  given  a  start  at  the  top 
of  the  hill  usually  makes  a  record  coming 
down. 

A  real  kindly  feeling  never  has  to  wait 
long  for  a  chance  to  get  busy. 

The  only  way  to  commit  the  command- 
ments to  heart  is  to  commit  them  in  daily 
life. 

The  man  who  cannot  find  heaven  on  the 
street  is  not  likely  to  find  it  in  the  church. 


Athletic  Association. 


President,  Louise  Kelly. 

Vice  President,  Edna  L.  Thurston. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Lela  Goodall. 


Missionary  Society. 

President,  Helen  E.  Carter. 
Vice  President,  Lilian  Douglass. 
Secretary,  Lela  Goodall. 
Treasurer,  Marie  Eaton. 
Executive   Committee,  Miss   Packard, 

Lovitt,  Miss  Laurens,. 
Auditor,  Dr.  Winslow. 


Mis> 


President,  Lela  Goodall. 
Vice  President.  Fern  Dixon. 
Secretary,  Lilian  Douglas. 
Treasurer,  Fern  Dixon. 


President,  Louise  Kelly. 
Vice  President,  Louise  Norrell. 
Secretary,  Bess  Bacon. 
Business  Manager,  Glenna  Webb. 
Critic,  Louise  Paisley. 
Executive      Committee,      Marjorie 
Marie  Eaton. 


Gunn. 


President,  Helen  Carter. 
Vice  President,  Cora  Danforth. 
Secretary,  Florence  Stark. 
Business  Manager.  Bess  Judson. 
Sentinels,   Ethel  Taft,   Mary  Masters,  Edna 
Thurston. 


President,  Martha  R.  Laurens. 

Vice  President.  Charlotte  Ryder. 

Secretary,  Lucy  E.  Reilly. 

Treasurer.  Charlotte  Marshall. 

Critic,  Grace  L.  Vicarv. 

Executive  Committee,   Hazel   Orcutt,   Ma 

rion  At  well. 
Marshal,  Florence  Rogers. 
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WE  EXTEND  OUR  C0MPL[MENT8 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 
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As  it  is  so  early  in  the  season  there  are 
very  few  exchanges  in,  as  yet.  We  shall 
expect  a  great  many  more  by  next  month. 
The  exchanges  for  this  month  are  as  fol- 
lows: "Tech,"  "Bates  Student,"  "Folt's 
Institute  Record."  We  have  a  new  ex- 
change added  to  our  list,  that  of  "The 
Echoes,"  New  Trier  Twnp.,  H.  S.,  Kenil- 
worth.  111. 


It's  easy  to  see  what  will  become  of  a 
man's  humility  once  he  becomes  proud  of 
it. 


Ready-to- Wear 

Tailor- A\ade 

WAISTS 

A\a<Ir»5,  $3-50 
LJi?er>,    $5.00    ao<I    $6.00 


Cheviots  and  Flannel 

Smart  Waists  for  Tennis 

Golfing  and  Outing 


Washington  and 


rys-             j*  Washington  ana 

'+&&  ^3 7?fX  Summer  Streets, 
^=f "       Boston,  U.S.A. 


Ladies'  Department, 

at  the 

5burr)&i}  Corner 


Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origi- 
nated and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 


^V.    SHUMAN    Ac   OO. 
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F.  E.  Timberlake  John  G.  Webb 


Timberlake\Webb 
BANKERS 


78   Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


I! 

.  -  . 
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INVESTMENT  BONDS 
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OLLEGE  GIRLS 

■From  East,  West,  North 
and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE  which  are  for 
sale  in  all  the  principal  cities  of  the 
world. 

BOSTON  STORE,  J4  SUMMER  STREET. 

Hanan  &  Son.  2nd  door  from  Wash.  St. 


OLD  JEWELS 


The  largest  and  most  interesting  display  of  Old  Jewelry 
in  the  Country.  Many  rare  and  unusual  pieces  that  can- 
not be  duplicated.  Some  original  pendants  in  charming 
designs,  in  gold,  silver  and  silver  gilt.  Curious  old  fob  watch  chains  and  old  English  neck  chains  in  double 
and  secret  links,  Egyptian  Amulets,  Scarabs  and  Deities  that  were  worn  3000  years  ago.  Old  Norwegian  silver 
designs  of  the  Seventeenth  Century  period.  Some  beautiful  pendants  and  brooches  from  Darmstadt.  The  finest 
English  and  French  Paste  Jewels,  Buckles,  Clasps,  Bracelet,  etc.  A  large  collection  of  Old  Rings.  Many  of 
rare  beauty  and  interest.  Thousands  of  articles  for  personal  use  or  ornament,  and  the  usual  display  of  artistic 
curiosities  for  gift  or  collector.     Everything  exactly  as  represented. 

WILLIAM  T.  SHEPHERD,    543  Boylston  Street,  Boston 

JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,    Rugs   and    Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston. 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 
High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Ternpl*  Place  an<i  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

niLLINERY 

37  Terrjple  Place,     Boston. 
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Preferred  5>tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY  STRENGTH  FLAVOR 


P«r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  ol 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lascll. 


15  SCHOOL  STREBT.  BOSTON. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  684 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  &0<d  E^s 

2  a.pd  4  F&o«uil  H&H  A\a.rK.<?t,  Boston,  f^&ss. 
Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

PRESERVES,    JELLIES    AND    REL- 
ishes  made  by  ourselves  from  Home 
Receipts.       Packed  in    stone    jars. 
Guaranteed  to  please. 
A.  T  Bridges  Co.,  Inc.,  78  Portland  St.  Boston 

Telephone  577  Haymarket.    Telephone,  or  drop  a  postal  and  we 
will  call  with,  or  send  samples  and  prices. 

Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil   Hall  Market.  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  II.  K.Rice.  W.8   iV.il. I. n 


Etlie  J-  Monetise,  Pres. 


rierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 


DUPARQUET,  HUOT  <$  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General    Kitchen  Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice,  Manager  N.  E-  States.     RS  &  90  North  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 

Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.   1,   Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,  -  .  MASS. 

H.    7VY.    CHILDS 

Fapcy     Dry    Goods,    stationery, 
Cbir?»  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 


269  fluburn  Street, 


Aut>urn<l*l«p  /<•%*$$. 


Woodward  &  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASSACHUSETS 


Nine  Miles  from 

Boston  by  the 

B.  &  A.  R.  R.  or 

Boulevard  electrics 

Five  Minutes  walk 

from  Lasell. 

Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 
Golf,    Tennis,    Canoeing    Etc. 

Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


FREDERICK  WILKEY 


PROPRIETOR 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  Entire  Year. 


www  ww  w  wv^  w  ▼▼▼▼▼  ^ 


FLEISCHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED 

YEAST 

HAS  NO  EQUAL 


JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 
Shattnck  Building,  Wcllesley,  Mass. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  Ac  Co., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLE8ALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers   Co. 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS   IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EGGS. 

Nob.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 
Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 
Sole  receivers  of  Wlnsor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKB 


CHA8.  W.  8PRAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DKALKRS  TN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOTTOM,     TIAMM. 


Hiram  H.  Logan 


T.  V.  L<  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  Gr  CO. 

B&Ker?'  *o«l  Confectioner?'  Supplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Killings. 

189  and  101  Stats  St.,  80  and  88  Central  St..         Boston,  Mshr. 


Cb&s.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  »o<I  Wild  Game 

SrrjoKecl  Tongues,  «tc. 

Basement  No.  ii,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 
Telephone  connection. 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offloes:    44  Brattle,  77  Kington,  '.'.r>  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  St  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

331     AUBURN    ST.,  AUBURMDALE,    A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


WILLIAM     C.     ADAMS 

OPTICIAN. 

-Miocessor  to   ADAMS  4  GILBERT.     Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacle! ami  Eye   Glasses  and   importers  of  Opera,    Field    and 

Marine  UlussL-a  and  Optical  G Is  of  every  description.    <>eu. 

lists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 


C.  RAYMOND  di  LUCCI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO 

3«»  AIBIR.1     MTREET.   cororr   AMU    1THIIT 
t  (   III   111  it  t  It       MAM 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,         -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4  p.  m. 


DIALER    IK 

tp:r,o  visions. 


i».«. 


K.    V.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  ConasctkBL. 

ROB.  lit  AMI  112  KAMUIl  HUL  MAKKKT.     ROSTOV 

Telephone,  Richmond  f>;j  tbllataed  is<\j 

LAWKKNCE    «?t     COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  COflMISSION  HEKCHANTS 

Poultry.'  ruita  and  Produce,     Specialties:  Peaches 

Melons,  Apples,  Southern  Fruit  sad  Truck;. 

20  No   Side  Faneuil  Hall  Harket.  Boston.  Has*. 

Refer, :i  Lueull  11. iii  National  Bank,  Boston  Prntl  & 

Produce  Exchange,    Host. <u  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 
Duu  &  Co.'s  Mercuutile  ngc- 


NOVEMBER,    190G 


Fasell  Leaves 


vol..  xxxii,  no.  2 


Pbotogr&pber  to  L&sell  for  tbe  Ye&r 


The  Pictures  are  Pleasing,  Accurate  and 
Artistic,  with  careful  attention  to  avoid- 
ing the  extreme. 


J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO.,  146  Tremont  Street. 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


New  Store. 
New  Stock. 


Jewelry,  Sterling  Silver, 

Cut  Glass,  China, 

Umbrellas. 


Useful  Articles  in  Leather. 

Artistic  Designs  in  all  Lines. 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER.  Inc. 

416  Boylston  St. 
The    Berkeley    Building. 


ALWAYS 
SEEKING 


For  fifteen  years  I  have  sought  and  ob- 
tained business  through  promptness,  courtesy 
and  quality  of  flowers.  To-day  I  am  still 
seeking  your  business  on  the  same  lines. 
The  best   is   none   too   good   for   Lasell. 


Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

roesH  plowers    Fl  HDKT     telephone 

LOW  PRICES         I  IAJKIO  I      FBFP  DELIVER 


PBEE  DEUVEBY 


There  is  nothing  in  plants  or  flowers  I  can- 
not furnish,  but  my  specialties  are 

HIGH  GRADE  ROSES, 
VIOLETS  and 
CARNATIONS. 

Orders  in  person,  by  mail, 
telegraph  or  telephone  re- 
ceive  careful   attention. 
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Li.  P.  HOUURfUDEQ  St  CO. 

Our  Autumn  Exhibition  of  Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Coats  and 
Wraps,  Millinery,  Hats,  Underwear  and  Gloves 

IS  NOW  COMPLETE. 

We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

202  to  216  Boylston  St.  and   Park  Sq.,     Boston,   Mass. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


G.  L.  ABELL 

pjntnrjrapltFr 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frames.  Framing. 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Casts.  College  Seals 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 


Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass. 


Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  <fc  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston. 


ALWAYS  have  lu  stock 

THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED  VIOLETS. 

AH  kluds  of  French  Fruits,  Glaoeb, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Salted  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  Peanuts,  Violets,  Sachet 
Bonbonulerres,  French  Bonbons,  Fancy 
Chocolates,  Nougatinos,  Marshmallovvs, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OK  THEIR  OWN   MANUFACTURE 

TO  BE   FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  full  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 
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WAR  D'S 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

PhcrpJMartin'Gc 

Boston's  Statiooers 

66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


I  College  Girls'  Shoes  |] 

In  all  the  modern  and  correct  styles 

$3.50  to  $6.00  per  pair 
Thayer,  McNeil    &   Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place,  Boston. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Auburudale. 


Hid 


holesale  andRgtail 


39MI 

SUMMER  ST., 
CJ  L*TV  £.'L*'JL'fv!}  c.khoveyI  co. 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$1.50,  Upwards. 


The  store  that  alms  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day — yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crndeness  and  show. 


Lasell  Fobs  Lasell  Seal  Pins 

Novelties  in  Jewelry 

A\*Kers   of  Class    Pins 


Ornaments  for  the  Hair 


Silk  Belts  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.     Jewelry  Repairing. 
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28  LASELL    LEAVES. 

Editorials. 


''Lest  we  forget !" — This  is  one  of  the  on  sofa  and  chairs.  In  short  a  room  that  is 
oldest  and  most  familiar  of  Lasell  mottoes  in  a  sadly  disordered  condition.  Such  has 
and  it  ought  to  be  the  aim  of  every  Lasell  been  the  condition  of  70,  but  let  it  not  be  so 
student  to  live  up  to  it.  But  do  we  all  do  again  for  it  is  by  no  means  a  pleasing  pic- 
it,  girls?      At  any  rate,  let  us  all  do  our  best.  ture.     If  we  would  all  get  into  the  habit  of 

For  some  time  there  seems  to-  have  been  carrying  our  wits  about  with  us,  we  would 

a  struggle  existing  between  our  reason  and  find  that  after  all  they  are  not  such  a  heavy 

sense   of   duty;    and   our   carelessness   and  burden, 

thoughtlessness.     The  cause  of  this  struggle  * — • 


is  apparently  a  trifle  but  in  reality,  it  is  of  *  ■  »  t?     •  u  4.     *.  4.          ••,,•■           £  , . 

.   -            -           rrT1  .        .              '.,  \A/E  wish  to  state  again  in  this  issue  of  the 

serious  moment. — Whispering — .      Is  it  be-  \#\J      T               ,,    ,  ?.  .  • ,,                   ,    . 

,  .    s  .          ,  n       Leaves,  that  it  is  the  earnest  desire 

cause  we  cannot  stop  whispering  when  we  -  , .         ,.,     .  ,  ,            ",       ,,        .  ,     .  .    ,. 

,        ,  .       ,         l        &  .of  the  editorial  board  that  the  girls  kindly 

come  into  chapel  for  the  noon  prayers,  or  is  .       a1    .                    .     l1                 ,         L  ., 

.  ; ,                       ,                .  ,        r    J   _  '     ,  .  give  their  support  in  the  way  of  contribu- 


tions.  Remember  that  every  girl  has  this 
privilege.  We  had  hoped  that  this  was 
clearly  understood,  but  on  account  of  no  ar- 
ticles having  been  offered,  we  see  now,  that 
there  must  have  been  some  misunderstand- 


it  because  we  do  not  wish  to  stop?     This 

can  be  easily  avoided  if  we  would  only  learn 

not  to   forget.       It  is   essential   that  every 

member  of  the  school   feel  that  it  is  her 

special  duty  to   avoid  whispering,   herself, 

and  endeavor  to  prevent  others  from  so  do- 

,  ,,       .,      ,     1jL         ,              ,.    ,  ing  about  it.       We  shall  expect  help  in  the 

ing,  and  thus  the  fault  can  be  remedied.  .  ,                                            r            r 

.  future 
Again  "lest  we  forget"  to  keep  the  library 

in  order,  let  each  girl  be  careful  to  do  her 

part  as  regards  the  care  of  the  books  and  the  \  A  /  E  were  all  quite  surprised  to  learn  in 
order  of  the  room,  so  that  all  the  work  will  V  V  chapel,  on  Friday,  November  the 
not  revert  to  one  person;  and  incidentally,  ninth,  of  the  departure  of  our  principal,  Dr. 
give  us  the  use  of  the  library,  which  is  so  C  C.  Bragdon,  for  his  winter  home  in  Pasa- 
necessary  to  us  all  and  inconveniences  us  so  dena,  California.  Although  he  went  with- 
greatly  when  we  have  no  access  to  it.  Sure-  out  saying  good-bye  to  us,  we  can  forgive 
ly  no  one  is  enjoying  the  deprivation  of  that  him  because  of  the  beautiful  message  he  left 
privilege!  for  us.  "Make  life  what  it  has  in  it  to 
Last  but  not  least  of  the  things  for  us  to  be.  In  discipleship  to  this  great  Christ  do 
remember  is  that  "70" — the  sitting  room  a  strong  manly  or  womanly  part;  accept  the 
is  not  a  private  room  but  is  open  to  the  mercies  that  come  with  a  glad  thankfulness; 
school  and  each  girl  is  responsible  for  it's  take  hold  of  work  and  duty  with  a  firm, 
appearance.  The  girls  who  come  from  the  hearty  grip;  in  all  life's  intercourse,  whether 
other  buildings  enjoy  the  use  of  a  comfort-  of  home  or  in  the  busy  world,  fulfil  a  loving 
able  homelike,  inviting  room  where  they  helpful  part;  and  let  your  heart  go  out  to- 
may  study  or  pass  their  leisure  (?)  hours  wards  that  greater  life  of  God,  out  of  which 
but  no  one  enjoys  entering  a  room  in  which  ours  comes,  and  which  is  with  us  always, 
paper  is  scattered  about  the  floor  and  table;  And  then  shall  Life  go  strengthening,  great- 
books,  etc.,  strewn  here  and  there,  closet  door  ening,  all  the  way;  and  there  shall  be  no 
flung  open,  and  coats  and  umbrellas  piled  death,  but  only,  some  day,  just  as  the  laws 
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of  being  bring-  it,  a  change,  a  passing  on, 
and  the  unspoken  word  to  "come  up  higher" 
into  the  next  and  finer  stage  of  this  wonder- 
ful 'Life.'  " 

We  shall  miss  him  very  much. 


DO  we  appreciate  the  glorious  weather 
we  have  been  having  for  the  last  few 
weeks?  Is  there  anything  more  exquisite 
in  nature  than  a  morning  when  the  sun 
shines  on  every  dew  drop  on  each  grass 
blade,  making  them  glisten,  and  on  every  leaf 
and  tree  trunk,  making  them  glow  in  the 
bright  light?  The  very  sight  of  these 
things  makes  us  feel  happy  and  gay.  The 
sound  of  horses'  hoofs  beating  on  the  hard 
gravel  road,  the  chirrup  of  the  squirrels, 
Dick-a-deen's  bark,  Mike's  returning  call  to 
him,  and  even  the  very  rustle  of  the  falling 
leaves  bespeak  the  many  beauties  of  nature. 

Some  of  us  are  courageous  enough  to  get 
up  before  breakfast  to  take  a  walk.  But 
usually  it  is  because  we  have  promised  some 
girl  we  would  do  so,  and  so  we  get  up  re- 
luctantly and  grumbling.  However,  not 
one  of  us  is  in  that  mood  when  we  return, 
invigorated  and  happy. 

At  noon,  there  is  a  certain  soft,  mellow 
feeling  in  the  air,  replacing  the  chill  of  the 
morning,  which  enables  us  to  walk  between 
luncheon  and  chapel  on  the  side  veranda 
without  coats. 

In  the  afternoon,  when  we  walk,  there  is 
a  new  and  interesting  element  in  the  air.  It 
is  the  smell  of  burning  leaves  all  along  the 
road,  which  we  all  love.  It  is  a  sure  sign 
of  approaching  winter.  Many  of  us  spend 
our  walking  period  by  going  "down  town," 
and  others  walk  to  "less  populated"  streets 
than  those  leading  to  the  village.  One  of 
the  pleasantest  walks  I  know  of  at  this  time 
of  year,  is  to  the  "Look  out."  One  could 
spend  hours  there,  and  not  get  the  least  bit 
tired  of  watching  the  scenery.       First,  pos- 


sibly a  train  will  pull  in  at  Riverside,  the 
passengers  alight,  then  it  will  continue  on  its 
noisy,  rumbling  way  along  the  curving 
tracks  till  at  last  nothing  is  visible  but  the 
smoke.  It  is  fascinating  to  watch  the 
smoke  as  it  slowly  fades  away  until  the  land- 
scape is  left  as  clear  and  serene  as  it  was  be- 
fore the  engine  came  into  sight.  One's 
gaze  immediately  travels  to  the  river  and 
the  lights  and  shades  of  reflections  cast  into 
it  by  the  overshadowing  trees.  Occasion- 
ly  a  lazy  canoe  will  appear  around  a  bend, 
paddled  by  some  outdoor  enthusiast.  Soon 
this  disappears,  leaving  the  imprint  of  its 
path  in  the  quiet  water.  Then  one's  gaze 
is  attracted  by  the  play  of  the  fading  sun  on 
the  distant  hills.  Each  tree  seems  to 
stand  out  clearly  against  its  dark  back- 
ground, and  the  color  of  each  leaf,  in  the  red 
glow  of  the  sun,  seems  more  vivid  and  beau- 
tiful than  ever  before. 

Very,  very  gradually  the  shadows  length- 
en, the  leaves  lose  their  ruddy  color,  the  riv- 
er grows  dark  and  mysterious,  and  the  sky 
gray,  than  we  know  that  evening  is  coming 
on.  At  last  everything  seems  a  uniform 
gray,  except  the  tree  trunks  which  suggest 
black  sentinels  on  guard.  Then  it  is  night, 
and  we  must  wait  for  this  scene  till  another 
day,  when  all  the  glories  of  nature  repeat 
themselves. 


The  Way  of  a  Maid. 


By  Martha  G.  Haskell. 
To  ain  she  smiles,  to  ain  she  sighs, 
Anither  bids  to  stay 
And  but  to  ain,  she  gies  nae  glance 
To  bear  wi'  him  away. 
To  ain  she  gies  her  govvden  ring, 
To  ain  her  kerchief  gay; 
And  only  ain,  nae  trinket  hath 
To  bid  him  langer  stay. 
But  while,  wi'  lauch  and  careless  een 
Past  him,  her  glances  stray, 
There's  ain,  wi'  neither  smile  nor  ring, 
Ha  ta'en  her  heart  away. 
From  the  October  number  of  Good  Housekeeping. 
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High  School  Fraternities. 

All  over  the  country  there  is  a  movement 
on  the  part  of  educators  and  of  good  citizens 
who  have  considered  the  mischief  done  by 
secret  societies  in  public  high  schools  to  do 
away  with  them.  They  have  been  devel- 
oped, we  think,  in  some  other  sections  of  the 
country  more  profusely  than  in  New  Eng- 
land, but  they  exist  here  and  are  commonly 
recognized  as  an  evil.  Usually  these  "fra- 
ternities" and  "sororities"  have  a  pretence  of 
literary  as  well  as  social  aims;  but  it  has  been 
shown  that  they  are  in  most  cases  merely  or- 
ganized cliques  of  pupils  that  promote  social 
discriminations  and  jealousies  among  pupils 
of  a  kind  that  injures  the  solidarity  of  school 
sentiment,  dispels  the  true  democratic  spirit 
of  a  school  and  not  infrequently  operates  to 
the  injury  of  scholarship,  character  and  right 
discipline. 

These  secret  organizations,  not  being  un- 
der the  observation  and  control  of  the  teach- 
ers, are  apt  to  assume  an  importance  in  the 
estimation  of  their  members  greater  than 
that  of  the  common  interest,  and  to  occupy 
far  too  much  of  the  thought  and  energy  of 
those  who  are  drawn  into  them,  even  when 
they  are  not  positively  pernicious  in  their  in- 
fluence. They  constitute  little  aristocracies 
which  magnify  their  own  importance,  and 
are  not  infrequently  made  instruments  of  in- 
justice to  deserving  and  unfortunate. 
Sometimes  they  degenerate  into  associatons 
that  are  positively  injurious  to  the  real  work 
of  a  school  as  well  as  humiliating  and  dis- 
couraging to  pupils  who  have  not  the  social 
distinction  that  will  procure  their  admission 
to  them  or  the  means  to  support  their  part  in 
them. 

These  societies  are,  of  course,  imitations 
of  the  secret  societies  that  exist  in  many  col- 
leges, and  in  most  colleges  are  regarded  with 
disfavor  by  the  faculties.       While  there  are 


differences,  comparatively  few  of  them  are 
regarded  as  on  the  whole  advantageous  to 
their  members,  and  often  their  character  is 
so  notoriously  evil  that  they  have  to  be  brok- 
en up  by  an  imperative  prohibition.  It  is 
plain  that  such  societies  have  no  proper  place 
in  schools  of  boys  and  girls  from  14  to  18 
years  old,  and  especially  plain  that  they  are 
an  incongruous  and  abnormal  feature  of  the 
public  high  schools,  where  every  endeavor 
should  be  made  to  preserve  that  democracy 
of  spirit  which  it  is  an  important  office  of  the 
public  school  to  inculcate  and  exemplify. 

In  these  schools  no  societies  ought  to  be 
tolerated  that  are  not  open  to  all  self-respect- 
ing pupils  who  choose  to  join  them,  and  are 
not  subject  to  the  active  control  of  the  facul- 
ty of  the  school  in  regard  to  their  constitu- 
tion and  proceedings.  As  we  have  said  al- 
ready, the  growth  of  these  secret  organiza- 
tions, which  may  properly  be  described  as 
unhealthy  excrescences,  is  almost  universally 
regarded  by  school  authorities  with  disfavor. 
In  some  places  they  have  assumed  a  hostile 
attitude  with  respect  to  school  work  and 
duties  and  become  nurseries  of  insubordina- 
tion. In  others  the  worst  fault  is  their  ten- 
dency to  make  social  enjoyments  seem  of 
more  importance  than  the  regular  school 
tasks,  and  thus  to  cultivate  distraction  of  at- 
tention and  habits  of  neglect. 

It  may  be  taken  for  granted  that  the  pu- 
pils— boys  and  girls — who  are  in  these  socie- 
ties, find  them  agreeable  and  are  not 
deeply  thoughtful  concerning  their  real  in- 
fluence and  effect,  and  especially  upon  those 
who  suffer  exclusion  from  their  favoritism. 
These  are  by  no  means  always  the  less  meri- 
torious in  intelligence  or  in  character. 

In  the  city  of  Springfield  this  subject  has 
lately  been  forced  upon  public  attention  by 
the  superintendent  of  schools  and  the  teach- 
ers. The  school  committee  wisely  deter- 
mined to  have  the  subject  of  secret  societies 
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in  the  high  schools  fully  considered,  and  to 
this  end  public  meeting's  have  been  held,  at- 
tended by  the  parents  of  pupils  and  by  others 
whose  interest  in  the  public  schools  led  them 
to  be  present.  On  one  evening-  the  advo- 
cates of  these  societies  had  all  the  time  to 
present  their  arguments ;  on  another  evening 
the  other  side  presented  the  considerations 
adverse  to  the  societies.  Both  meetings 
were  well  attended  and  interesting,  and 
were  well  reported  in  the  newspapers.  The 
committee  took  full  time  for  consideration. 
The  upshot  is  that  the  school  committee  has 
unanimously  declared  against  such  societies, 
and  in  favor  of  preserving  a  true  democratic 
system  in  the  schools.  The  school  commit- 
tee of  Maiden  has  appointed  a  committee  to 
consider  the  subject.  Some  step  of  the 
kind  should  be  taken  wherever  this  un- 
fortunate feature  of  public  school  life  has 
taken  root,  and  the  sooner  it  is  undertaken 
the  less  mischief  will  have  been  done  and  the 
less  difficult  the  uprooting  will  be. 

In  Chicago  quite  drastic  action  has  been 
taken  in  the  government  of  the  university 
high  school.  It  has  been  ordered  that  no 
member  of  a  secret  society  shall  be  enrolled 
in  the  school  this  year.  Every  one  enter- 
ing is  to  be  obliged  to  subscribe  to  this 
pledge : 

"I  hereby  declare  that  I  am  not  a  member 
of  any  fraternity,  sorority  or  other  secret  so- 
ciety, and  that  I  am  not  pledged  to  any  such 
society.  I  hereby  promise,  without  any 
mental  reservation,  that  so  long  as  I  shall  be 
a  member  of  the  university  high  school  I  will 
not  join  any  secret  society;  that  I  will  have 
no  connection  with  any  secret  society,  nor  be 
present  at  the  meeting  of  any  secret  society 
in  this  school  or  elsewhere.  I  also  declare 
that  I  regard  myself  bound  to  keep  these 
promises,  and  on  no  account  to  violate 
them." 

We  have  not  referred  to  any  instances 


with  which  persons  closely  connected  with 
school  work  have  knowledge  of  the  influ- 
ences of  these  societies  at  their  worst.  The 
general  reasons  that  make  against  them  as 
factors  in  school  life  are  sufficient.  The  lit- 
tle benefit  they  may  sometimes  confer  on  a 
few  individuals  under  favorable  conditions 
cannot  weigh  against  the  wide  evils  which 
teachers  perceive  and  deplore — From  Bos- 
ton Herald. 


"Leaves"  and  Leaves. 

Autumn  came  in  all  it's  glory,  and  it  is 
a  question  in  the  minds  of  some,  as  to  wheth- 
er we  appreciate  all  it's  beauties  to  the  fullest 
extent.  We  have  always  thought  of  Spring 
as  the  most  beautiful  season;  but  autumn  in 
New  England  stands  a  fair  chance  to  equal 
it.  Nowhere  is  there  to  be  seen  such  a  beau- 
tiful sight  as  the  surroundings  of  our  Sem- 
inary present  in  the  height  of  this  season. 

The  trees  wear  their  most  gorgeous  cos- 
tumes of  yellow  red  and  brown,  forming  a 
striking  contrast  to  the  clear  blue  sky;  and 
making  a  beautiful  picture.  Then  as  the 
season  advances  leaves  begin  to  fall.  The 
choicest  and  most  beautiful  ones  are  gath- 
ered and  placed  in  the  rooms  for  decoration 
and  worn  as  adornment  on  the  person.  At 
least  the  leaves  receive  their  full  share  of  at- 
tention, i      "  j||f| 

But  there  is  a  very  peculiar  season  known 
to  you  and  to  me.  when  the  queerest  leaves 
come  down!  They  are  somewhat  larger 
than  autumn  leaves  of  the  most  curious 
color — blue.  One  could  hardly  imagine 
such  a  phenomenon,  nevertheless  it  is  true. 
These  leaves  are  considered  very  precious  by 
some;  but  are  often  coveted  by  only  a  few. 
However  let  me  say  that  everyone  ought  to 
do  her  utmost  to  obtain  at  least  one  so  as  to 
show  her  appreciation  of  them  as  well  as  of 
the  brilliant  and  gayly  colored  ones;  for  who 
knows  what  may  be  hidden  behind  a  dull 
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and  unattractive  exterior?  The  strangest 
thing-  of  all  is  the  fact  that  these  leaves  are 
not  the  work  of  nature  but  human  hands, 
and  it  would  be  greatly  appreciated  if  each 
girl  would  join  forces  to  make  these  Leaves 
more  brilliant  in  coloring  and  finer  in  materi- 
al. 

Who  can  guess  what  "Leaves"  they  are? 


The  Mammoth  Nut  Shell. 

For  many  nut-gatherings  it  has  been  a 
question  among  the  squirrels  on  Maple  hill- 
side, what  the  large  object  that  rests  on  its 
crest,  is.  We  have  come  to  the  conclusion, 
at  last,  however,  that  it  is  a  gigantic  nut- 
shell, and  the  home  of  numbers  of  gigantic 
worms.  We  believe  this,  because  the  worms 
can  be  seen  at  all  times,  except  at  night  go- 
ing and  coming  out  of  the  shell.  They 
make  a  great  deal  of  noise,  but  they  do  not 
seem  to  have  any  special  business,  as  they 
move  rather  slowly.  They  are  frequently 
seen  bearing  white  objects  with  them,  this, 
oftener  on  their  return  to  the  shell  than  at 
their  exit.  Sometimes  they  stand  before 
us  and  make  hideous  noises,  which  we  think 
they  do  with  kindly  intentions,  for  they  ac- 
company them  with  presentations  of  chest- 
nuts. One  very  strange  fact  about  this  nut- 
shell is,  that  at  night,  moons  may  be  seen 
shining  thro'  all  of  the  apertures.  These 
disappear  gradually  as  night  advances,  nev- 
er simutaneously,  and,  on  this  account,  we 
believe  it  the  duty  of  the  chief  worm  to  go 
from  moon  to  moon,  and  lay  a  covering 
over  it.  There  is  not  much  noise  heard 
after  the  moons  have  vanished,  except  in 
various  sections  of  the  shell.  It  always 
ceases  very  suddenly,  which  phenomenon  is 
given  no  explanation  by  our  most  learned 
nut-crackers. 

Of  these  myriads  of  worms,  there  are  two 
that  we  can  distinguish  from  the  rest.  Their 
appearance  is  by  no  means  similar,  for  one 


is  much  more  squirrel-like  than  the  other. 
They  are  always  seen  together,  and  while 
one  emits  peculiar  sounds  and  stirs  up  fallen 
leaves  with  a  long  stick,  the  other  jumps 
about.  The  sounds  which  issue  from  the 
throat  of  the  latter  creature,  tho  'strange, 
are  more  intelligible  than  those  of  his  com- 
panion. They  are  expressive  of  extreme 
happiness  and  content.  All  of  the  worms 
seem  very  fond  of  this  creature,  and  when- 
ever they  see  it,  they  shout  something  which 
sounds  like  "Dicadee." 

We  cannot  find  out  what  these  mamouth 
beings  call  themselves,  but  since  they  use  the 
following  combination  of  sounds  oftener 
than  any  other,  scholars  have  generally 
agreed  to  call  them  by  our  nearest  imitation 
of  these  sounds,  which  is  "Hellodandy." 

Any  information  or  particulars  about  the 
"Hellodandies,"  which  our  brother  squirrels 
can  give  us,  will  be  more  than  welcome. 

Since  the  writing  of  the  above  article,  the 
"Nut-shell  Theory"  has  received  confirma- 
tion. One  of  our  confreres  who  is  much  in- 
terested in  the  subject  recently  heard  several 
of  the  worms  calling  "nut,  nut"  one  night, 
whereat  another  of  them  appeared  sudden- 
ly in  their  midst.  On  a  hasty  observation, 
the  nuts  that  it  was  expected  it  would  carry 
were  not  discernible,  but  upon  close  scrutiny, 
very  minute  ones,  round  and  of  an  unknown 
specie  were  clearly  seen.  These  it  passed 
around  very  freely  and  as  they  were  eagerly 
received,  a  very  high  estimate  must  be  set 
upon  their  value. 

The  above  article  was  found  by  a  student 
of  Biology  in  a  chestnut  burr.  It  was  de- 
ciphered with  the  aid  of  a  magnifying  glass 
and  a  powerful  imagination. 


Pupil  (In  History  of  Art,  describing-  the 
early  Greek  conventional  representation  of 
hair  in  sculpturing).  Apollo's  hair  was 
marcelled. 
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October  n. — Mr.  Vincent's  second 
lecture  this  year  was  "Prescott,  the  His- 
torian." 

October  14. — A  party  of  twenty  vis- 
ited the  Rescue  Mission  in  the  evening. 

October  15. — Many  of  the  girls  took 
the  trip  to  Concord  and  Lexington  this 
year.  The  ride  in  the  large  barges 
was  no  small  feature  of  the  day's  pleas- 
ure. 

October  18.— The  last  of  Mr.  Vin- 
cent's lectures  was  "Parkman,  the  His- 


torian." The  three  lectures  of  the  course 
were  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  all  who  heard 
them. 

October  19th. — Dr.  Bragdon  read  extracts 
from  several  letters  from  former  Lasell  girls. 
All  sent  greetings  to  those  here  this  year. 

October  2 1  st. — We  were  fortunate  in  hav- 


rare  treat  and  greatly  enjoyed. 

October  31st. — Hallowe'en  everywhere 
but  at  Lasell!     Our  fun  came  later! 

November  2d. — The  first  flurry  of  snow ! 
Quantity  lacking. 

November  3rd. — The  Hallowe'en  mas- 
querade was  held  in  the  gymnasium  from 


ing  with  us  over  Sunday,  Miss  Day,  Secre-      seven  until  nine-thirty  in  the  evening.     It 


was  well  worth  waiting  three  days  for. 

November  5th. — Party  heard  Samaroff  at 
Chickering  Hall,  Boston. 

November  8th. — A  lecture  in  the  evening 
by  Colonel  Sprague  on  Shakespear's,  "Ham- 


tary  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  of  Massachusetts. 
She  gave  us  an  interesting  talk  on  Sunday 
afternoon  about  her  work,  and  especially 
made  it  clear  to  us  just  what  the  words 
"Foreign  Missions"  meant  in  the  true  sense. 

October  22d. — A  trip  to  Mt.  Auburn  and     let"  was  greatly  appreciated. 
Cambridge  was  enjoyed  by  some  of  us.     At  November        9th — Mme.         Schumann- 

Cambridge   the    special   attraction   was   the      Heink's  recital  was  enjoyed  by  a  party  of 
glass   flowers  at   Harvard   College,   and  at     the  girls. 
Auburn  the  graves  of  many  noted  men  were 
seen. 

October  24th. — So  large  a  number  wished 
to  see  David  Warfield  in  the  "Music  Mas- 
ter" that  there  were  two  companies,  one  go- 
ing on  the  evening  of  October  22d,  and  an- 
other on  October  24th.       The   play  was   a 


Connecticut  Lasell  Reunion. 

An  elegent  place  of  meeting,  the  Hartford 
Club  House,  splendid  lot  of  fine  women; 
cordial  greeting;  stylish  luncheon,  and  a  too 
brief  visit,  made  the  Principal  very  glad  he 
ran  down  to  Hartford,  on  October  27th,  at 
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the  invitation  of  the  Connecticut  Lasell  Club. 
Dainty  pennants  of  white  fastened  with  a 
Lasell-b] tie-headed  pin,  with  the  name  of  the 
wearer,  introducing  her  to  the  other  mem- 
bers, was  a  very  good  ida,  I  think,  for  at  any 
reunion  there  must  be  some  not  acquainted 
with  others.  The  thirty-six  out  of  its  lim- 
ited territory  makes  this  Connecticut  Club  a 
banner  club  for  attendance.  It  was  sug- 
gested that  hereafter  it  be  'The  Connecticut 
Valley  Club,"  so  as  to  include  Springfield, 
Holyoke,  etc.,  which  I  approve.  There 
were  not  any  toasts,  nor  any  set  speeches. 
After  the  election  of  officers,  some  of  the 
members  being  obliged  to  go  for  earlier 
trains,  the  Principal  made  a  poor  little  talk, 
as  usual.  But  the  "jist  of  the  matter"  was 
there,  and  we  had  a  splendid  time. 

We  missed  quite  a  number  of  the  girls 
near  Hartford,  whom  we  expected  to  see, 
but  doubtless  they  had  a  good  reason.  I 
suppose  Stella  Smith  Strong  and  Genevra 
had  to  go  to  the  foot-ball  game,  etc.  We 
had  a  nice  letter  from  Mabel  Deming,  which 
was  almost  as  good  as  a  visit;  she  is  getting 
better  all  the  time. 

Following  is  the  menu : 

Epicurean  Oyster  Cocktail 

Celery  °lives 

Bouillon 
Scallops  a  la  Newburg 
Broiled  Spring  Chicken 
Waldorf  Salad 
Toasted  Cream  Cheese  on  Saltines 
Biscuit  Tortoni 
Coffee 
Nuts 
Officers  were  elected  as  follows:     Honorary  Pres- 
ident,   Maria    Warren    H'ayden,    '58,    E.    Hartford. 
President,  Frances  Thomas  Fiske,  Hartford.     Secre- 
tary, A.  Maude  Beaumont,  E.  Hartford.      Treasurer, 
Sarah    Dyer,    Collinsville.       Executive    Committee, 
Jessie  W.    H'ayden,  E.  Hartford;    and  Florence    E. 
Miller,  Bloomfield. 

Those  present  were:  Maria  Warren  Hayden,  '58, 
East  Hartford ;  Rebecca  C.  Shepherd,  '94,  Hartford ; 
Sara  Hayden  Carlton,  '95,  Hartford;  Anna  P.  War- 
ner '97,  Washington,  D.  C. ;  Elsie  Burdick,  99, 
Hartford;  Carol  Maude  Case,  '99,  So.  Manchester; 
Elsie  B    Reynolds,  '00,   E.  Haddam;   Leha  Walker 


Saunders,  '01,  Hartford;  Clara  B.  McLean,  '02, 
Rockville;  Bessie  Y.  Fuller,  '02,  Suffield;  Mary 
Goodwin  Olmsted,  '03,  Burnside;  Bertha  Hayden 
King,  '03,  So.  Windsor;  Elsie  L.  Bolles,  '04,  Hart- 
ford; A.  Maude  Beaumont,  E.  Hartford;  Emily  A. 
Bissell,  '99,  Rockville;  Jessie  W.  H'ayden,  E.  Hart- 
ford ;  Frances  Thomas  Fiske,  Hartford ;  Jessie  L. 
Abrams,  Hartford;  Emily  M.  Hale,  S.  Glastonbury; 
Laura  R.  Comstock,  Ivoryton ;  Bessie  L.  Comstock, 
Ivoryton ;  Carre  A.  Fuller,  Canaan ;  Grace  Conklin 
Bevin,  E.  Hampton ;  Florence  M.  Corbin,  New 
Britian ;  Helen  Ives  Webb,  New  Haven ;  Grace 
Holmes  Stiles,  So.  Windham ;  Louise  A.  Martin, 
Wallingford ;  Ruth  Talcott,  Talcottville ;  Susan  I. 
Gallup,  Norwich ;  Lucy  W.  Miller,  Avon ;  Florence 
E.  Miller,  Bloomfield;  Sarah  Dyer,  Collinsville; 
Winifred  L.  Smith,  New  Haven ;  Bessie  L.  Brainard, 
Thompsonville ;  Fanny  L.  McKenzie,  Collinsville ; 
Helen  Merriam  Cornell,  Middletown. 


A  Day  in  Fall  River. 

A  delightful  day  at  Fall  River  gave  me  a 
blessed  hour  with  my  old  friends,  John  D. 
Flint  and  wife,  who  have  sent  four  daugh- 
ters and  one  grand-daughter  to  Lasell,  and 
in  many  ways  have  made  themselves  dear 
to  us.  Twenty  years  have  made  no  sign 
upon  their  blessed  faces  of  the  passing  of 
time,  but  there  are  plenty  of  signs  of  unsel- 
fish living.  Fall  River  would  be  poor  with- 
out John  D.  Flint  and  his  wife;  may  they  live 
long  to  salt  its -spirit. 

I  was  sorry  to  miss  Edith  Flint  Barker, 
Jessie  Flint  Brayton.  Mary  Fisher  Buffing- 
ton,  Amelia  Davis  Young,  Mabel  Wetherell 
Buffinton,  Clara  Cameron  Read  and  Mari- 
on Stafford  Almy.  on  all  of  whom  I  called, 
but  who  were  improving  the  beautiful  day 
out  of  doors.  Saw  Mary  Buffinton  on  the 
street  and  had  a  good  visit  with  Sarah  and 
Nancy  Almy.  The  others  I  had  not  time 
to  reach.  The  Almys  have  a  beautiful  home 
on  the  same  street  as  Mr.  Flint's  (a  little 
farther  north)  and  are  growing  in  grace, 
as  well  as  in  knowledge.  They  are  chiefly 
concerned  now  about  the  career  of  their 
younger  brother,  who  is  a  senior  (I  believe) 
in  the  Institute  of  Technology.  I  will  war- 
ant  they  serve  him   royally,  and   do  more 

than  they  ought  to. 

C.  C.  B. 
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Elsie  Biirclick,  '99,  is  teaching  in  the  High 
school  at  West  Springfield. 

'  Jessie  Law,  Ph.  D-,  '88,  has  the  highest 
salary  given  any  teacher  in  the  Springfield 
High  school.  / 

Elizabeth  Cossar  has  a  Kindergarten  in 
Roxbnry.  She  expects  to  be  present  at  the 
annual  reunion. 

Mary  Tulleys,  '94,  says  of  Julia,  '96,  and 
herself:  "Our  little  visit  at  Lasell  in  June 
was  delightful,  though  so  short."  "A  part 
of  one  afternoon  is  all  we  could  give  Har- 
riett Scott,  '94."       "It  was  such  a  treat  to 


be    among    the  old  scenes    again.' 


'The 


following  Sunday  we  spent  with  Mabel  Case 
Viot,  '94,  at  her  beautiful  home  in  Connecti- 
cut. Mabel  had  invited  Bess  Shepherd,  al- 
so of  '94,  for  that  afternoon,  and  we  had 
such  a  good  time." 

Cleora  Brooks  Clokey,  '01,  is  now  in  De- 
catur, 111.  Mr.  Clokey  has  been  very  ill  at 
their  home  in  Mexico  City,  Mexico.  They 
are  visiting  in  Decatur,  while  he  is  regain- 
ing his  health. 

By  the  kindness  of  Edith  Ebersole,  Uni- 
versity of  Cincinnati,  '06,  we  have  received 
the  invitation  of  the  Directors  and  Faculties 
to  the  exercises  on  University  Day,  celebrat- 
ing the  formal  opening  of  the  Graduate 
School. 

Fanny  Thatcher,  '06,  hopes  that  every 
girl  will  have  a  pleasant  and  happy  year, 
and  "when  the  old  girls  serenade  the  new 
girls,  please  join  with  me  in  singing,"  "Give 


a  rousing  cheer,  Lasell  girls,  to  the  new  girls 
coming  here." 

Margie  Schuberth,  '96,  sends  her  subscrip- 
tion for  the  Leaves;  speaks  of  meeting 
Hazel  dough's  mother  this  summer;  sorry 
not  to  have  had  an  opportunity  to  meet  Haz- 
el, but  hopes  she  is  happy  in  her  work. 

The  first  calendar  for  1907  arrived  one 
day  this  month, — not  one  of  the  flaring, 
gaudy  kind,  but  a  beautiful  specimen  of  Ben 
Franklin's  art;  the  gift  of  our  friend  and  pa- 
tron, Mr.  Milleisen,  father  of  our  Sara. 

Leo  Piper  writes  a  good  letter  in  subscrib- 
ing for  the  Leaves;  she  is  one  of  the  faith- 
ful Lasellians.  This  summer  she  met  Rose 
Taylor  in  a  mint  in  Denver.  She  called  at 
our  home  in  Pasadena,  but  at  the  wrong 
time  of  year  for  me;  saw  Miss  Ransom;  met 
Lucy  Roberts  Jack,  '90,  and  Lucie  Sampson 
Livermore  in  Flagstaff,  and  seemed  to  have 
a  fortunate  time  generally.  She  sends  the 
year  book  of  the  Twig, — a  club  in  which  she 
is  an  active  member.  The  year  book  indi- 
cates that  they  are  doing  a  very  pleasant,  as 
well  as  earnest  sort  of  work.  Leo  Piper 
was  hostess  on  January  18th;  the  topic  was 
"Porto  Rico,  and  the  Phillipines." 

Margaret  Henderson  Soule,  '05,  writes 
that  in  spite  of  her  interests  being  almost 
wholly  absorbed  in  a  new  home,  she  cannot 
help  thinking  of  the  "student  home  shining 
on  the  hill."  That  her  little  school  last 
year  was  quite  a  success.  She  is  now  liv- 
ing in  Tepezala,  Aguascalientes,  Mexico. 

The  engagement  of  Pauline  Collins,  to 
Rev.  Richard  K.  Ham,  rector  of  the  Congre- 
gational church  at  Grass  Valley,  is  an- 
nounced in  the  Oakland  Enquirer. 

Jeannetta  Kiser  sends  us  news  of  the  wed- 
ding of  Lafavor,  the  daughter  of  Elizabeth 
Kiser  Irwin,  'jj,  to  Mr.  Frank  LeBron,  Jr. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  LeBron  will  make  their  home 
in  Keokuk,  Iowa.  Jeannette  now  lives  in 
Davenport. 
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A  loyal  loving  message  from  Irene  Sau- 
ter,  '06.  She  is  taking  a  course  in  the  Kin- 
dergarten department  of  the  Normal  School 
at  home.  Irene's  motto  always  was  "for- 
ward." 

We  met  Marion  Josselyn  Young  and  her 
husband  on  the  train  the  other  evening — 
both  on  our  way  to  some  entertainment. 
Marion  is  looking  very  well,  indeed;  is  liv- 
ing at  No.  7  Breamore  Road,  Newton. 

A  pleasant  October  call  was  that  of  May 
Huntington  Gage  with  her  husband  and 
daughter.  May  was  here  in  1881  from 
Amesbury,  and  now  lives  at  93  Chestnut 
street,  Haverhill,  Mass.  They  were  visit- 
ing Prof.  Morse,  and  came  to  look  at  the 
old  school  home,  and  to  show  Miss  Gage, 
where  she  is  coming  to  school  pretty  soon. 
Mrs.  May's  face  has  not  changed  much;  she 
is  easily  recognizable. 

We  have  enjoyed  a  delightful  and  alto- 
gether too  short  glimpse  of  Carrie  Kendig 
Kellogg,  class  of  '79.  She  will  accompany 
her  father  to  Attleboro  this  winter.  Dr, 
Kendig  is  to  supply  one  of  the  largest 
churches  in  the  Southern  New  England 
Conference.  We  congratulate  his  Attle- 
boro congregation,  but  are  sorry  to  have  him 
move  farther  away  from  our  neighborhood. 

Bessie  Fuller,  '02,  sends  this  news  with 
her  subscription  for  the  Leaves  "Blanche 
Gardner,  '00,  visited  Lelia  Walker  Saun- 
ders, '01,  in  Hartford,  on  her  way  home 
from  Commencement,  and  I  went  down  and 
spent  a  part  of  a  day  with  them.  In  July 
Lelia  and  her  husband  spent  a  Sunday  with 
me.  Later  in  the  month  Mabelle  Whitney, 
'03,  visited  me  for  a  week.  Bertha  War- 
ren came  here  late  in  August  and  stayed  al- 
most three  weeks.  Gorgie  Duncan,  '02, 
spent  two  weeks  with  Bertha  before  going 
home  after  Commencement."  And  also 
says  that  she  is  anticipating  the  luncheon  in 
Hartford  for  Connecticut  girls. 


A  nice  letter  from  Cecil  M.  Baker  tells  us 
that  although  she  is  very  busy  as  a  milliner, 
she  often  finds  leisure  to  read  the  Leaves 
(for  which  she  subscribes)  and  muse  over 
"my  pleasant  year  at  dear  Old  Lasell." 
Sends  "greetings''  and  "best  wishes"  to  all 
Lasell  girls,  especially  to  those  who  knew 
her. 

The  Sioux  City,  Iowa,  Journal,  has  a 
long  and  interesting  article  about  the  wed- 
ding of  our  Ella  Marie  Spalding  to  Miles  P. 
Chumlea.  They  were  to  take  a  trip  to  Salt 
Lake  City  and  other  western  points  before 
settling  down  in  Omaha,  Neb. 

And  the  Winsted  Citizen  gives  a  full  ac- 
count of  the  marriage  of  our  Edna  Cooke 
(daughter  of  the  late  Ex-governor  Cooke  of 
Winsted,  Conn.)  to  Frank  D.  Tarlton.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Tarlton  started  on  the  afternoon  of 
their  wedding  on  a  two  weeks'  trip  in  an  au- 
tomobile. Mr.  Tarlton  is  a  dry  goods  and 
shoe  merchant,  and  has  a  number  of  stores 
around  Boston. 

On  a  very  pretty  postal  card  giving  the 
campus  view  of  the  University  of  Texas, 
Fannie  Dealey,  '06,  tells  us  that,  although 
she  is  having  a  very  nice  year  there,  she  has 
not  forgotten  Lasell. 

Mabel  E.  French  is  spending  the  winter 
at  42  West  12th  Street,  New  York  City, 
and  sees  a  good  deal  of  Rena  French  Shep- 
pard;  Edith  Hawley  Dunn  stops  two  weeks 
with  her  every  February ;  she  keeps  in  touch 
with  by-gone  days  by  attending  the  New 
York  Lasell  Club  Luncheon;  she  hopes  to 
visit  Lasell  next  June. 

Barbara  Vail,  '05,  sends  this  bit  of  news 
from  San  Francisco,  where  she  is  visiting, 
and  having  a  splendid  time  automobiling. 
Eila  Patterson  Rogers,  '05,  goes  home  to 
Vermont  in  a  few  days.  Mary  Willett,  '05, 
is  in  Detroit  this  winter  studying  vocal  mu- 
sic, taking  a  course  in  domestic  science  at 
the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  and  keeping  house  for  an 
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uncle.  Miriam  Nelson,  '05,  and  Grace 
Rowe,  '05,  are  visiting  Agnes  Wylie,  '05. 

Florence  Hovey  writes  that  she  is  sorry 
not  to  be  able  to  return,  and  hopes  that  the 
new  girls  will  be  as  happy  as  she  was  during 
her  year  at  Lasell. 

Isabella  C.  Clemens,  '01,  sends  her  sub- 
scription, saying  that  her  father  enjoys  read- 
ing the  Leaves  as  much  as  anybody.  She 
hears  from  Katharine  White  Wolfe,  '00, 
who  is  enjoying  her  new  home  recently 
built;  from  Margaret  Fisher  Boudinot,  '01, 
who  is  still  living  in  Danville,  111.  Speaks 
of  her  cousin  Florence  Halberstadt,  of  hear- 
ing from  Isabella  Rlackstock,  '03,  quite  re- 
cently, and  of  the  marriage  of  Kate  Whel- 
don  Plum,  '02. 

Ruth  Binford  of  Marshalltown,  Iowa,  a 
former  Lasell  girl,  is  to  be  married  on  the 
night  before  Thanksgiving  to  Mr.  Glenn 
Buck  of  Omaha. 

We  are  glad  to  know  that  Glenna  Webb 
has  recovered  from  her  recent  illness.  She 
is  now  with  her  mother  in  Boston,  and  will 
return  to  us  after  Thanksgiving. 

The  wedding  of  Edith  McClure,  '02,  and 
Mr.  John  Patterson,  has  recently  taken  place 
at  Dayton,  Ohio,  the  home  of  the  bride. 

Among  the  visitors  at  our  Hallowe'en 
frolic  were  Clarissa  Gibbs,  Edna  Rogers, 
"05,  Maude  Simes,  '06,  Llelen  F.  Carter,  '06, 
Florence  Miller,  Elizabeth  Peirce,  and  Mil- 
dred Peirce,  '06. 

Alice  Stahl,  '04,  now  at  Smith  College, 
has  been  invited  to  join  a  French  society 
there.       This  is  considered  a  great  honor. 

Margaret  Lamborn  has  been  visiting  in 
Denver.  Colorado. 

Josephine  Holmes,  '04,  visited  Marie 
Cogswell  last  summer  in  Portland,  Oregon. 

Ruth  Butterfield,  '06,  has  a  fine  position 
as  book-keeper,  in  one  of  the  large  stores  in 
Kingman. 

M'aie   Straight,   '06,   is  one  of  the  party 


from  the  School  of  Travel.  She  will  be 
abroad  all  winter  studying  and  sight-seeing. 

Another  visit  was  that  of  Hazel  North  and 
Sara  Lawrence  White.  Hazel  has  been 
visiting  Sara  in  Taunton  and  declares  she 
has  been  having  the  "time  of  her  life,"  and 
says  that  Sara's  youngster,  of  a  year  and  a 
half,  is  the  brightest  thing  in  the  world. 

Another  was  from  Edna  Rogers,  '05,  and 
Gladys  Patterson,  '04;  they  shined  on  us  for 
a while  on  one  day,  and  Edna  delighted  us 
the  next  day  by  a  longer  call.  I  do  not 
think  they  are  earning  any  money  at  present, 
but  they  seem  to  be  having  a  good  time. 

And  another  unusual  visit  was  that  of  El- 
la Morrison  of  Washington,  D.  C,  who  was 
here  in  1880. 

Ina  Harber,  '06,  writes  that  she  and 
Edith,  '05,  had  a  very  pleasant  visit  this 
summer  at  Carrie  George's  ,'03.  She  left 
Edith  there  and  went  to  Jennie  Johnson's, 
where  she  saw  Genevra  Strong,  Florence 
Miller  and  Jessie  Abrams.  Her  next  visit 
was  with  Miriam  Nelson,  '05.  On  her  way 
home  stayed  one  day  with  Yolande  Morri- 
son, in  Toronto.  Blanche  Harber  has  gone 
to  Chicago  to  be  bridesmaid  for  Agatha 
Bickford,  who  is  to  marry  a  cousin  of  Helen 
Darling,  '05.  That  Courteney  Llarlan  Fi- 
fer  has  been  North  most  of  the  summer; 
that  she  is  very  happy,  and  has  a  fine  hus- 
band, and  that  Courteney  certainly  thinks  he 
is  too! 

Edith  Harris  writes  for  "new  names  for 
the  New  York  Lasell  Club,"  and  gives  us 
Sue  T.  Lair's  new  address,  which  is  172 
Union  Street,  Montclair,  N.  J.,  and  also 
Virginia  Tabler  Boomhower's,  which  is  11 18 
45th  Street,  Borough  Park,  Brooklyn,  N. 
Y.,  and  says  that  Mrs.  Virignia  has  a  baby 
boy,  three  months  old.       Congratulations! 

Katherine  McCoy,  '01,  sends  her  subscrip- 
tion for  the  Leaves,  and  says  that  she  visit- 
ed Marion  Mann  Miles,  '02,  this  fall  at  her 
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new  home  in  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa.,  and  saw 
Blanche  Gardner,  'oo,  very  often  while 
there. 

Clarissa  Hammond  spent  a  week  with 
Katherine  McCoy  this  summer. 

It  was  nice  to  see  Ida  Mallory,  Agnes 
Drake  and  Mabelle  Whitney,  all  '03  girls, 
(although  it  does  not  seem  so  long!)  Ida 
confesses,  while  Agnes  and  Mabelle  are  still 
reticent  on  the  main  question,  but  they  were 
all  radiant. 

By  the  way,  speaking  about  marriages,  it 
seems  to  me  that  Nora  Burroughs,  '97,  and 
Isaac  Dillingham,  who  blessed  us  with  a 
hasty  call  the  last  week  in  November,  looked 
as  fit  as  could  be.  We  think  that  was  a 
great  day  for  Isaac. 

We  have  Florence  M.  Smith's  subscrip- 
tion for  the  Leaves.  Florence  says  that 
Mary  Sutherland  has  been  east  and  visited 
her  a  few  days :  that  Katharine  Jenckes,  '04, 
and  Mabel  Sayles  went  to  Columbus  for 
Adele  Wood  worth's  wedding;  and  that  Lois 
Thomas  is  6300  feet  up  in  Arizona  on  a 
ranch  connected  with  a  mine  of  her  father. 

A  good  letter  from  Beulah  DeForest 
Wright  brings  us  the  sorry  news  of  the  death 
of  her  little  Lucie.  Just  five  years  old  the 
little  one  was  when  diphtheria  was  too 
strong  for  her.  There  is  a  little  one,  Viv- 
ian, three  years  old,  to  help  comfort  the  fath- 
er and  mother.      Our  sympathy ! 

A  very  pleasant  October  surprise  was  the 
call  of  the  mother  and  sister  of  our  Louise 
Zschetzsche, — when  we  learned  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Louise  to  Gared  Taylor  on  Jan- 
uary 29th,  and  that  they  are  living  in  Para- 
dise, Arizona. 

Ina  Harber,  '06,  and  Elizabeth  Welty  '02, 
have  planned  to  take  the  Domestic  Science 
course  at  the  Wesleyan  University  at  home. 

Among  the  distinguished  callers  who  have 
visited  Lasell  during  the  early  part  of  the 
year,  were  Dr.  and  Mrs.  E.  K.  Chandler  of 


Ottawa  University,  Ottawa,  Kansas,  and 
Miss  Hammond,  president  of  Colegio-  Chi- 
huahuanse,  Chihuahua,  Mexico,  and  Mr. 
Federico  Ponce  of  the  Colegio  Inter- 
nacio,  Guadalajara,  Mexico,  who  were  dele- 
gates to  the  Missionary  Convention  held  in 
Massachusetts  in  October.  We  were  spec- 
ially interested  in  the  message  of  Miss  Ham- 
mond and  Prof.  Ponce,  and  shall  not  soon 
forget  the  courteous  message  of  the  latter, 
expressing  his  appreciation  of  Lasell  and  her 
educational  work. 


This  letter  is  so  interesting  and  so  full 
of  Lasell  and  "Lasell  spirit"  that  I  give  it 
to  the  Editor  for  the  Leaves.  I  am  sure 
the  writer  will  not  object. 

October  19,  1906. 
My  dear  Mr.  Bragdon: 

A  postal  reached  me  this  morning  remind- 
ing us  of  "The  Leaves"  and  I  have  just 
finished  a  letter  asking  that  that  "connecting 
link"  with  Lasell  be  sent  to  us.  I  say  "Con- 
necting link"  for  I  do  not  think  any  of  the 
girls  we  knew  will  be  there  this  year  and  as 
Argenta  and  I  have  heard  from  several  of 
the  girls  until  one  by  one  they  graduated, 
Mildred  Johnston  being  the  last  of  the  old 
girls  with  whom  we  corresponded,  to  finish 
— we  must  have  some  way  of  keeping  in 
touch  with  the  "personals"  and  know  no 
better  way  than  through  "The  Leaves." 

We  have  had  Lasell  in  mind  a  great  deal 
lately  for  we  are  acquainted  with  people  here 
who  have  known  Lasell  girls  we  knew,  and 
it  is  very  pleasant  indeed  to  find  it  so,  down 
here  in  Mexico  so  far  from  our  dear  old 
sjchool.  Just  yesterday  on  mother's  "At 
home"  day  a  Mrs.  Shapley  called  and  dur- 
ing the  conversation  she  said  she  was  from 
Philadelphia  and  Argenta  asked  her  if  she 
knew  the  Biddies,  especially  Marie  and  she 
said  "Yes,  very  well"  and  then  talked  about 
Marie   during  the  rest  of   Mrs.    Shapley's 
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call.       And    then    another    friend    of    ours  States  with  only  a   "border"  between.       I 

down  here  is  from  Kansas  City  and  knows  have  liked  Guanajuato  so  much  that  it  was 

Edna  Wolff.     More  than  a  year  ago  a  Mrs.  a  great  relief  to  have  the  Independence  Day 

Close  was  visiting-  at  the  home  of  one  of  — the  sixteenth  of  September — pass  without 

our   friends   here  and   her  husband   was  a  any   trouble    for  that   would  have   destroy- 

cousin  of  Theodora  Close.     I  have  not  met  ed  the    impression    of  peace,  harmony    and 

Theodora   but   she  was   Alice   Stahl's   dear  quaintness    which    we    have    of    this    city 

friend  and  as  Alice  is  my  dearest   friend^  of    concentrated     picturesqueness.       There 

Theodora  and  I  became  acquainted  through  had  been  so  many  reports  of  an  uprising  in 

letters    and    photographs.       Dr.    and    Mrs.  the    Republic    that    we    thought    it    only 

Bucknumm    and    their    daughter    Gertrude  wise  to  be  prepared,  so  on  the  night  of  the 

came  to  Guanajuato  to  visit  in  August  so  we  fifteenth  when  the  "Grito"  was  sounded  at 

had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  an  older  La-  eleven  o'clock  and  the  trouble  was  supposed 

sell   girl   than  ourselves.       They  are   from  to  begin  as  the  "peones"  or  working  class 

Denver   and   I   believe   you   have  called   at  are  given   perfect   freedom    for   that  hour, 

their  home  on  your  trips  from  Massachu-  father,    Argenta    and    I    sat    reading    with 

setts  to  Pasadena.       We  have  also*  met  a  loaded  rifles  and  revolvers  within  reach — 

young  man  from  Evanston,    Illinois,    who  as  we  were  the  only  members  of  our  family 

knew  Ella  Ebeling  and  Ann  Galoway  very  at  home  who  touch  a  gun — but  the  "Grito" 

well.       Argenta  met  Bessie  Draper  at  the  this  year  was  the  most  quiet  demonstration 

Lewis   &   Clark  Exposition    in   Portland   a  of  freedom  we  had  ever  heard.     President 

little  more  than  a  year  ago,  and  it  was  a  very  Diaz,  wise  man  that  he  is,  was  prepared  to 

pleasant  meeting  as  they  were  both  so  far  put  down  any  disturbance  and  had  Federal 

from  their  homes  and  "school-home"  where  troops  stationed  through  the  Republic,  the 

they  had  met.  greatest  number  being  placed  in  the  large 

Guanajuato  does  not  seems  so  very  far  mining  camps,  of  which  Guanajuato  is  one. 

from  our  modern  world  as  the  map  shows  it  Argenta  and  I   have  often  wondered  if 

to  be,  for  we  have  met  ever  so  many  of  our  any  other  Lasell  girls  were  doing  what  we 

old  acquaintances   here   besides   the   people  are,  none  of  those  with  whom  we  have  cor- 

who  know  Lasell  girls  whom  we  know.     (I  responded  are  and  perhaps  there  are  very 

forgot  to  say  above  that  we  met  a  mission-  few  who  are  so  independent.       Argenta  is 

ary  here  who  had  spent  twenty-five  years  in  father's    private    secretary    and    is    getting 

India  and  knew  the  Blackstocks  well  even  along  very  well.      I  am  stenographer  for  the 

Mrs.  Blackstock  when  she  was  a  girl.     And  largest  mining  company  here  of  which  my 

then  Ruth  Cranston's  mother  died  at  Silao  uncle  is  manager.     I  was  his  private  secre- 

just  fifteen  miles  from  Guanajuato  and  my  tary  at  first  but  as  the  company  stenographer 

aunt   was   in   the   same   sanitarium   at   the  left,  I  was  asked  to  fill  his  place  and  have 

time.)     After  living  here  two  years  and  a  done  so  for  over  two  years.     It  is  a  very 

half,  I  no  longer  feel  as  I  did  at  first,  that  good  position  and  I  am  enjoying  my  work 

I  did  not  belong  here  in  this  quaint  old  town  for  it  makes  me  independent.       I  have  to 

in  the  Mexican  republic  where  the  customs,  thank  Miss  Dyer  for  this  as  I  began  the 

language  and  manner  are  so  different  from  work   with   her.        Argenta   and   I   have  a 

ours  that  it  is  hard  to  realize  sometimes  that  room  in  the  office  building  which  is  very 

it  is  on  the  same  continent  as  modern  United  private  and  that  makes  it  nice  for  both  of 
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us.  Dr.  H.  O.  Marcy,  Jr.,  of  Boston  and 
Cambridge  is  interested  in  this  company — 
The  Guanajuato  Consolidated  Mining  and 
Milling  Company — and  we  have  met  him 
here.  You  will  remember  that  Agnes 
Wright  was  in  his  father's  sanitarium  in 
Cambridge  the  year  we  were  at  Lasell  and 
we  met  Dr.  Marcy,  Sr.,  then. 

There  are  four  more  of  us  girls,  all  of 
whom  are  as  enthusiastic  about  going  to  La- 
sell  as  we  are  to  have  them  go,  and  it  may 
not  be  long  before  the  two  next  Argenta  go 
— probably  next  year.  If  they  do,  I  hope  to 
go  with  them.  I  may  go  to  New  York  this 
winter  and  if  I  do  I  shall  surely  go  to  Bos- 
ton to  spend  a  day  or  two  at  Lasell.  Ar- 
genta just  had  a  letter  from  Katherine  Fas- 
sett — one  of  our  Spokane  friends — saying 
she  was  returning  to  Lasell  this  year,  and 
I  will  take  the  opportunity  of  seeing  her 
there  if  I  go  north. 

Since  I  was  at  Lasell  it  has  been  my  am- 
bition to  live  in  one  of  Boston's  suburbs  on 
the  Charles  river  and  have  a  canoe.  The 
river  had  a  great  attraction  for  me  four 
years  ago  which  has  not  diminished  in  the 
least. 

Kindly  remember  me  to  Miss  Carpenter, 
Miss  Nutt,  Mrs.  Martin.  Miss  Mullikin, 
Mademoislle  Le  Rover,  Professor  Hills  and 
all  the  other  teachers,  and  with  my  best  re- 
gards to  yourself  and  best  wishes  for  the 
continued  prosperity  of  Lasell — that  dear- 
est of  schools — I  reamin, 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Josephine  Macdonald. 

m      »        

Mrs.  Albert  Edgar  Dacy,  1751  Sheridan 
Road,  announces  the  engagement  of  her  sis- 
ter, Miss  Blanche  Goll  to  Mr.  Melvin  Ab- 
bott Cushing  of  Boston. 


Born  to  Mrs.  Joel  Spear  (Ray  B.  Spitz) 
a. girl,  Elizabeth  Bernice  Spear,  on  April  16, 
'06.       Congratulations  are  extended. 


Hallowe'en  Fun. 

As  Hallowe'en  came  on  Wednesday  this 
year,  we  postponed  our  masquerade  until 
Saturday  night  that  all  our  time  might  be 
given  to  the  frolic. 

Just  after  dinner  everyone  went  to  the 
gymnasium  and  promptly  at  seven  o'clock 
the  curtain  rose  to  reveal  "Antique  and  Hor- 
rible" in  other  words,  the  senior  class  ar- 
rayed in  cap  and  gown !  This  was  the  great 
surprise  of  the  evening.  The  following 
song,  written  for  the  occasion,  was  sung : — 

"We  wonder  if  you'd  like  to  know  the  reason  why 
we   smile, 

Would  you,   schoolmates? 
The  reason  why  we  all  look  brighter  than  for  quite 
a  while, 

Would  you,  schoolmates? 
What  hath  added  to  our  dignity, 
Makes  us  walk  so  very  stately, 
Why   are   we  such   a   goodly  company, 
Would  you  like  to  know?" 

Chorus. 

Caps,  gowns,  caps,  gowns, 
That's  the  reason  why,  you  know, 

Caps,  gowns,  caps,  gowns, 
After  all  we're  not  so  slow. 
So  all  join  heartily  in  cheering  each  black-robed  lass, 

Caps,  gowns,  caps,  gowns, 
Emblems  of  the  senior  class. 

We    would   not   for   a   moment   say   we   thought  the 
Juniors  slow, 

No,  No,  Juniors, 
It's    really   not   their   fault    that   they   just    happened 
not  to  know, 

Poor,  poor,  Juniors ! 
It  is  said  that  seniors  have  their  way, 
True  or  not,  we'll   leave  for  you  to  say, 
Just  give  you  this  nice  surprise  today, 

Listen,  Juniors  dear ! 

Chorus. 
The  song  was  followed  by  lusty  cheering 
from  the  different  classes  and  the  hall  fairly 
rang  with  the  noise. 

Then  came  the  "Fairies"  most  bewitch- 
ing]}- dressed  and  as  good  as  they  looked 
for  they  made  targets  of  us  by  pelting  us 
with  good,  old-fashioned  molasses  kisses. 

The  celebrated  "Bandersnatch  Band"  then 
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favored  us  with  the"Comb  Seranade"  and 
we  were  not  content  with  one  selection 
either.  Then  came  the  "Gypsies"  with  their 
baskets  full  of  shiny  red  apples.  These 
proved  better  ammunition  than  the  molasses 
kisses,  at  least  for  those  who  did  the  "fir- 
ing." 

"Babyland"  sang-  a  lullaby  to  their  dolls 
and  with  the  red  foot-lights  made  a  verv 
pretty  picture  indeed. 

The  "Pumpkin  girls"  came  in  dancing 
and  carried  huge  pumpkins  full  of  delicious 
doughnuts  which  they  distributed  to  all. 
.Another  delightful  musical  selection  was 
"My  Bonnie  lies  over  the  ocean"  sung  : 
the  "Giorus  of  Nymphs."  Such  full.  Mr<.n<: 
voices  and  such  ease  in  singing  is  rarely 
found  ! 

Of  course  everyone  was  greatlj    • 
about  the  "Hobgoblin   Prize   Drill"  between 
Companies    A    and     B.       Each    company 
did  it's  very  besl  to  win  the  solid  l  ?)  gold 
medal  and  it  was  with  anxiety  thai  the  de 
cision   of   the    judges   was   awaited.       rhe 
merits  were  given  for  neatness  in  hair  dre 
ing,  the  angle  of  the  mask,  the  alertness  of 
the  individual  members  of  each  company,  the 

greatest    length    of    time    between    the    COHl 

marid  and  the  obeying  of  it.  and  mam  other 
points  of  excellence.     Taking  all  these  mat 
ters    into    consideration    the    judges,    Miss 
Carpenter,    Miss  1'otter  and  Mr.    Winslow, 

were  at   a   loss  as  fco   (be  decision   but    it    was 

finally  made*  in  Favor  of  Companj  V  and 
the  much  coveted  medal  was  theirs. 

The  last    number  on  the  program   was  the 

"Ghosts  Patrol"  given  by  the  Mandolin 
<  luh.  The  green  lights  did  much  to  add 
to  the  wierd  effect. 

Dancing  was  enjoyed  by  the  whole  jolly 
company  during  the  evening  and  our  llal 
lowe'en  masquerade  was  voted  .1  greal  sue 

(-ess. 


The  Alumnae  Pin. 

There  has  been.  I  think,  a  tacit  under- 
standing among  some  of  the  girls  that  the 
design  used  by  the  Seniors  of  '06  for  their 
class  pin.  would  be  adopted,  unchanged  ex- 
cept as  regarded  the  jewel  in  the  flame,  by  all 
the  succeeding  graduating  classes.  This  is 
a  mistake,  however,  for  the  Senior  Class  of 
'07  will  have  a  new  design  for  their  c'  - 
pin,  and  the  lamp  design  will  Income  an 
Alumnae  pin.  It  is  hoped  that  the  grad- 
uate of  I -asell  will  sh<»w  their  approval 
this  venture  by  forthwith  sending  ord<.  - 
the  pin.       Ir  ring,  the  year 

hould  be  spe  also  the  jewel  de- 

sired to  be  placed  in  the  flann  each  class 

will   be  distinguished  by  the   31 

pin.       There  will  probably  be  many 
that  will  have  the  sami  .  but  this 

a  very  unfortunate  circumstance,  for  the 

duation  will  back 

"f  the  pin. 

■  the  benefit  of  th<  -  m  the 

■1  of  the  pin  is  entirely  strange,  tl 
lowing    brief    description    is    g    <  In 

Form  the  pin  is  a  lamp,  about  a  half  inch  in 
breadth,  of  the  same  design  as  that  on  the 
I  asell  seal.       I"  1 

S,"   in   in- ml 'gran-  the 

the  lam]),  and  a  ■  t  m  the  flan 


New  Books. 

We  have  the  great  Ii.mi.iv  of  adding  to  the 
shelf  in  our  library,  d<  books   writ- 

ten by  former  pupils,  three  more  by  our  gift- 
ed   townswoman,     Mrs.     Mary      [ohnson. 

These  a.e  "Mac,"  "Tent  •  and  -11 

Anchored;  or  the  (hit  and  Grace  of  Mother 

,IT 

The   continued  kii  ind  liberality 

the  author  ^\   these  b     ks   *  niches  a   ten- 

spot  m  the  he. ii :s  of  1  asell  girls,  and  we  ac 
knowledge  her  gifts  with  much  gratitude 
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Cuba  Libre. 

The  Lasell  collection  of  Flags  of  all  Na- 
tions has  been  enriched  by  the  addition  of 
Cuba's  beautiful  pennant.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
William  T.  Shepherd  were  the  generous 
donors.  Gladness  Blethen,  class  of  '10, 
marked  and  mounted  the  silken  flag. 

m       m 

The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families :  Misses 
Stark,  Goodridge,  Symons,  Hunting,  Thurs- 
ton, Burt,  Crowe,  Paisley,  C.  Eaton,  Hotch- 
kiss,  Conant,  Kiper,  Bullard.  Richardson, 
Reinherz,  Danforth,  Richards,  Fuller,  L.  and 
M.  Goodall,  Sommer,  Sessions,  Avery,  Mar- 
garet Smith,  Trieber,  Serviss,  Pruser,  E.  and 
L.  Totman,  E.  Smith,  Lamade,  Barbour, 
Wilson,  Stratton,  McDonald,  Woodbury, 
Crafts  and  S.  Webb. 

Former  pupils  called :  Lila  Woodbury, 
Belle  Johnson,  '06;  Florence  Corbin,  Mabelle 
Whitney,  '03;  Amy  Bemis,  Kate  Hamlin, 
Jennie  Johnson,  May  Huntington  Gage 
(husband  and  daughter),  Gladys  Patterson, 
'04,  Edna  Rogers,  '05 ;  Hazel  North,  Agnes 
Drake,  '03;  Ida  Mallory,  '03;  Nora  Bur- 
roughs Dillingham,  '97;  Helen  Jackson, 
Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  '79;  Beulah  Smith, 
Clarissa  Gibbs,  Florence  Miller,  Maude 
Simes,  '06;  Helen  F.  Carter,  '06;  Elizabeth 
Peirce,  Mildred  Peirce,  '06;  Annie  Kendig 
Peirce,  '80,  and  Sara  Lawrence  White. 


Marriages. 

Sophie  E.  Hall,  '98,  to  Philip  M.  Wheel- 
er on  Wednesday,  October  17th,  at  Lake- 
side, Westport  on  Lake  Champlain,  N.  Y. 

Ella  Marie  Spalding  to  Miles  P.  Chumlea 
on  Wednesday  evening,  October  24th,  at 
Saint  Thomas  Episcopal  Church,  Sioux 
City,  la.  At  home  after  December  15th, 
The  Uintah,  Omaha,  Neb. 

Edna  Cooke  to  Frank  D.  Tarlton  on  Wed- 
nesday, October  24th,  at  2.00  p.  m.,  at  66 
Munro  Place,  Winsted,  Conn.  At  home 
after  January  1st,  8  Garfield  Street,  Water- 
town,  Mass. 

Florence  May  Grout  to  Moseley  Hale  on 
Wednesday,  October  24th  at  Orange,  Mass. 


A  Matter  of  Orthography. 


^        ^ 

Pupils  From  Each  State. 

:on 

1  Massachusetts 

26 

From  Michigan 

2 

«« 

Ohio 

19 

(i 

Minnesota 

2 

<< 

New  York 

19 

ii 

Rhode  Island 

2 

<( 

Illinois 

13 

11 

South  Carolina 

2 

« 

Pennsylvania 

11 

>i 

Vermont 

2 

i< 

Connecticut 

9 

11 

Colorado 

1 

u 

Maine 

9 

it 

Florida 

1 

CI 

California 

6 

11 

Kentucky 

1 

II 

New  Jersey 

6 

x 

Louisiana 

1 

II 

Iowa 

5 

K 

Maryland 

1 

(( 

Missouri 

5 

M 

North  Carolina 

1 

II 

Nebraska 

4 

<< 

Wisconsin 

1 

II 

New  Hampshire 

3 

11 

Wyoming 

1 

II 

Texas 

3 

11 

Nova  Scotia 

1 

II 

Arkansas 

2 

ti 

Canada 

3 

II 

Indiana 

2 

Total 

164 

After  a  few  weeks  at  boarding  school, 
Alice  wrote  home  as  follows : 

Dear  Father — Though  I  was  homesick  at 
first,  now  that  I  am  getting  acquainted,  I  like 
the  school  very  much.  Last  evening  Grayce 
and  Kathryn  (my  roommates)  and  I  had  a 
nice  little  chafing-dish  party,  and  we  invited 
three  other  girls,  Mayme  and  Carrye  Miller 
and  Edyth  Kent.  I  hope  you  are  all  well  at 
home.  I  can't  write  any  more  now  for  I 
have  a  lot  of  studying  to  do.  With  lots  of 
love  to  all,  your  affectionate  daughter, 

Alyss. 

To  which  she  received  the  following  reply. 

My  dear  daughter  Alyss: — I  was  glad  to 
receive  your  letter,  and  to  know  that  you  are 
enjoying  yourself.  Uncle  Jaymes  came  the 
other  day,  bringing  Charls  and  Albyrt  with 
him.  Your  brother  Henrie  was  delighted, 
for  he  has  been  lonely  without  you.  I  have 
bought  a  new  gray  horse,  whose  name  is 
Billye.  He  matches  nicely  with  old  Fredde. 
With  much  love  from  us  all,  I  am,  your  af- 
fectionate father, 

Wyllyam  Jones. 

The  next  letter  from  the  absent  daughter 
was  signed  "Alice." — Woman's  Home  Com- 
panion. 
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JUST  A  REHINDER 

When  looking  for  Luncheon  Delicacies 

Heinze  Pickles 

57 

VARIETIES 

The  Prattler. 

All  a  lie  about  the  Allerlei. 

The  early  bird  catches  the  worm.  That's 
why  the  crows  got  ahead  of  the  ducks  this 
year. 

The  latest  thing  in  ladies'  headwear. 
Watch  for  the  carriage  and  the  three  Penn- 
sylvania Dutch  caps. 

Wanted.  An  electrical  maid  at  Karandon 
1  louse. 

For  explanation  of  the  jokes  in  this  issue, 

please  consult  headquarters.  The  services 
of  an  expert  explainer  have  been  engaged 
for   this   purpose,   and   cur    hope    is   that    his 

time  with  us  will  he  much  occupied. 

It   is   fact   not    fable  thai  contributions  to 

the  I  -EAVES  arc  welcome. 

California  is  being  more  favored  than 
Massachusetts  by  our  Principal,  this  year. 


Athletic  Association. 

President,  Louise  Kelly. 

Vice  President,  Edna  L.  Thurston 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Lela  Goodall. 


Missionary  Society. 

President,  Helen  E.  Carter. 

Vice  President,  Lilian  Douglass. 

Secretary,  Lela  Goodall. 

Treasurer,  Marie  Eaton. 

Executive    Committee,  Miss    Packard, 

Lovitt,  Miss  Laurens,. 
Auditor,  Dr.  Winslow. 


Mis 


ss 


President,  Lela  Goodall. 
Vice  President,  Fern  Dixon. 
Secretary,  Lilian  Douglas. 
Treasurer,  Fern  Dixon. 


President,  Louise  Kelly. 
Vice  President,  Louise  Norrell. 
Secretary,  Bess  Bacon. 
Business  Manager.  Glenna  Webb. 
Critic,  Louise  Paisley. 
Executive      Committee.      Marjoric 
Marie  Eaton. 


Gunn, 


President.  I  lelen  Carter. 
Vice  President,  Cora  Danforth. 
Secretary,  Florence  Stark. 
Business  Manager.  Bess  fudson. 
Sentinels.    Ethel  Taft.    Mary  Masters.  Edna 
Thurston. 


President,  Martha  R.  Laurens. 
Vice  President,  Charlotte  Ryder. 
Secretary,  Lucy  E.  Keillv. 
Treasurer.  Charlotte  Marshall. 
Critic.  Crace  L.  Vicarv. 

Executive    Committee.    Hazel    Orcutt,    Ma- 
rion Atwell. 
Marshal,  Florence  Rogers. 
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>mtmg0  to  HJaMi 


WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLIMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "  The  Musician." 


Exchanges 


It  is  still  quite  early  in  the  season,  and 
we  have  not  yet  received  all  our  exchanges. 
Those  sent  in  since  last  month  are : — 

"The  Vail-Deane  Budgett;"  "The  Tat- 
tler;" "The  Polytechnic;"  "The  Advance;" 
"The  Cricket-"  'The  High  School  Bulle- 
tin;" "The  Quill;"  "The  Center;"  "The 
Wisconsin  Alumni  Wag;"  "The  Tech.;" 
"The  University  Courier;"  "The  Federation 
Bulletin." 

*      <m 

Senior  (who  had  forgotten  to  designate 
the  flutings  on  her  diagram  of  an  Ionic  col- 
lumn)  Oh!  wait,  till  I  flute  it! 


Ready-to-  Wear 

Tailor-  A\ads 

WAISTS 

A\a<Ira?,  $3.50 
l~ii?eo,    $5.00    »o<I    $6.00 


Cheviots  and  Flannel 

Smart  Waists  for  Tennis 

Golfing  and  Outing 


7£m 


*a  Washington  and 

'>//7"A    Sammei  Streets, 

^— S      Boston,  U.S.A. 


Ladies'  Department, 

at  the 

5bun)&i?  Corner 


Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origi- 
nated  and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 


JK..    SHUMAN    Ac    OO. 
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F.  E.  Timberlake  John  Q .  Webb 


TIMBERLAKE  &  WEBB 

BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN   &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 

SECOND  DOOR  FROM  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


OLD  JEWELS 


The  largest  and  most  interesting  display  of  Old  Jewelry 
in  the  Country.  Many  rare  and  unusual  pieces  that  can- 
not be  duplicated.  Some  original  pendants  in  charming 
designs,  in  gold,  silver  and  silver  gilt.  Curious  old  fob  watch  chains  and  old  English  neck  chains  in  double 
and  secret  links,  Egyptian  Amulets,  Scarabs  and  Deities  that  were  worn  3000  years  ago.  Old  Norwegian  silver 
designs  of  the  Seventeenth  Century  period.  Some  beautiful  pendants  and  brooches  from  Darmstadt.  The  finest 
English  and  French  Paste  Jewels,  Buckles,  Clasps,  Bracelet,  etc.  A  large  collection  of  Old  Rings.  Many  of 
rare  beauty  and  interest.  Thousands  of  articles  for  personal  use  or  ornament,  and  the  usual  display  of  artistic 
curiosities  for  gift  or  collector.     Everything  exactly  as  represented. 

WILLIAM  T.  SHEPHERD,   S43  Boylston  Street,  Boston 

JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,    Rugs   and   Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston* 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  BoyUton)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES1    T1E5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpl*  Place  and  West  Street 

SPARROW  &•  ARTHUR, 

AVILLINERY 

37  Ternple  Place,    Boston. 
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Preferred  5tocK 

ALBERT  P.  SMITH.              TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 

SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  &o<i  E^s 

HIGH  GRADE 

2  &n«l  4  PAn«uH  Hall  A\arK«t,  Boston,  A\*ss. 
Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

COFFEE 

T-XRESERVES,    JELLIES    AND    REL- 
IL. J  ishes  made  by  ourselves  from  Home 

Receipts.       Packed  in    stone    jars. 

Guaranteed  to  please. 

A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

A.  T.  Bridges  Co.,  Inc.,  78  Portland  St.  Boston 

Telephone  577  Haymarket.    Telephone,   or  drop  a  postal   and  we 
will  call  with,  or  send  samples  and  prices. 

PURITY            STRENGTH           FLAVOR 

Sands.  Furber  &  Co. 

P»r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits    and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil   Hall  Market.  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins                       II.  P.  Bice.                      W.S   lilidrtrn 

Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

Elie  J.  Moneuse,  Pres.                                  Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pies 

DDPARQDET,  HDOT  A  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 
Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 
Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General    Kitchen  Outfitters. 

»_ 

B.K.  Tice,  Manager  N.  K.  States.     S8  &  90  North  St.,  Boston. 

ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Tel.  i4?  Richmond. 

Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.   1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designer*  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,            -            -            MASS. 

H.    7V*.    CHILDS 

Jewelers  to  Lasell. 

Fancy    Dry    Goods,    stationery, 
China  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 

18  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 

289  Auburn  Street,          -           Auburo<lM«,  /*\*S5 

Woodward  Gr  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL  1 

AUBURNDALE,  MASSACHUSETS 

Nine  Miles  from 
Boston  by  the 
B.  &  A.  R.  R.  or 
Boulevard  electrics 

Five  Minutes  walk 
from  Laseli. 

Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 
Golf,    Tennis,    Canoeing    Etc. 

Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 

Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 

FREDERICK  WILKEY 

PROPRIETOR 

Telephone  21270  Newton  West.                                 Open  the  Entire  Year. 

FLEISCHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED   YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 

JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 
Shattaci  Building,  Wellesley,  Mass. 


Greetings  to  Laseli  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Laseli  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  Ac  Co., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplier. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Oi*osl>y  Brothers   Oo. 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

IJKALhKS    IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EQQS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 

Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 

Sole  receivers  of  Winsor  Creamery. 


JOSHDA  THORNDIKR 


('HAS.  W.  SPKAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


nKAf.KRH  IN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOMTOJV,    lfiA**. 


Hiram  H.  I.ogan 


T.  V.  L.  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  &  CO. 

B^Kers'  &n<l  Confectioner?'  Supplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jains, 
Preserves  and  Hie  Killings. 

181)  and  101  Stat*  St.,  8«  and  88  Central  St.,         Boston,  Mass. 


Cbas.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  an<l  WilU  Garne 

SrpoKc^I  Tongues,  «tc. 

Basement  No.  u,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 
Telephone  connection. 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

1PHNS0N&KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

33  1      AUBURN     ST.,  AUBURNDALE,     A\AS9- 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

WILLIAM     C.    AX>A3JS 

OPTICIAN. 

"-iii-ressor  to   ADAMS  A  GILBERT.     Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacle*  ami   Eye   Glauses  ami    Importers  of  Opera,    Held    and 

Marine  Glasses  and  optical  t; is  of  every  description.    <>eo 

Hate1  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 


C.  RAYMOND  di  LLC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUIT8,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO 

36ft    Kill   It  \    MTREF.T.  rornrr  ANH    MTRKBT 

AlllllllltlM:,     HAM 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DEM  l 
Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburudale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a,  m.,  1  to  4  p,  m. 

DEALER  IH 

Corner  Anbnrn  and  Lexington, 

■  Anburndale,  Mas*. 

7*.    V.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 
HONEY   IN   THE  COMB   AND   EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  Ill  AMI  II'J  FiMKUL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

Telephone!  Richmond  67a  Established  1863 

LA  VV  It  KTVOE    Ac     COM  1>  \  IN  Y 

WHOLKSALl-  COTlMISSrON  nEKCMANTS 

Pouii  1,  Prults  and  Produce.     Specialties;  Peaches 

Melons,  apples,  Southern  Prull  and  Truck, 

20  No    Side  Faneuil  Hall  narket,  Boston,  riass. 

References:   Faneuil  ({all  National  Bank,  BOStQfl  ttuit  & 

Produce  Exchange,   Boston  Chamber  ol  Commerce!  k.  Q 

Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agencj 
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J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO.,  147  Tremont  Street. 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


New  Store. 
New  Stock. 


Jewelry,  Sterling  Silver, 

Cut  Glass,  China, 

Umbrellas. 


Useful  Articles  in  Leather. 

Artistic  Designs  in  all  Lines. 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER.  Inc. 

416  Boylston  St. 
The    Berkeley   Building. 


Lasell  Violets 


The  only  place  in  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  the  genuine  Lasell  Violets*  Among  my 
other  specialties  are 

Hne  Roses, 

Taney  Carnations, 

and  Marguerites,  S2w 

Orders  for  flowers  telegraphed  to  any  part  of 
U.  S.  or  Europe. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or 
friends  of  Lasell  girls  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


Fletcher  of  Aubnrndale 

reesH  plowers    pi  flDKT     telephone 

LOW  PRICES        ■  LUKIJ  I     p BEE  DELIVERY 


FLOWERS — Once  considered  a  luxury,  are  now 
ranked  among  the  necessities  of  refined  people. 
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Noyes  Bros. 

DISTRIBUTORS  FOR 

Messrs.  POWNE5  BROS.  6-  O.,  London 
A\*K«rs  of  BE5T  GLOVE5  Known- 


FOR     STREET     WEAR— Heavy   Hand  Sewn,  Cavendish,  Goodwood,        Cheverette 

Best  Quality  Kid,        Suede,        Chamois,        Cape,         Real   Reindeer 

Prices  ranging  from  $1.50  to  $4.50  the  pair.    Colors  in  tan,  new  gray  shades  and  white. 

FOR  AUTO  AND  WINTER  WEAR-Large  line  of  Heavy  Skin  Gloves,    Warm     Wool     with 

Squirrel  Fur  Lining,  Genuine  Coon's  Fur  Gloves. 
Prices  ranging  from  $3.00  to  $15.00  the  pair  ^,^-       .,  Washington  and 

/(3  S7^Z.    Summo  Streea, 


Eg*; 


Boston,  U.S.A. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


Gr.  L.  ABELL 

pjotflgranljpr 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frames.  Framing. 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Ca^t-.  College  Seals. 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 

Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass.  Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  <fc  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston- 


ALWAYS  have  iii  stock 

THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED   VIOLETS. 

All  kluds  of  French  Fruits,  Glaoes, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Salted  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  PeanutB,  Violets,  Sachet 
Bonbonnierres,  French  Bonbons,  Fauoy 
Chocolates,  Nougatines,  Marshmallows, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OP  THEIR  OWN   MANUFACTURE 

TO   BK   FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  fall  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening:  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


5<> 
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Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Aubumdale. 


/holesale  ^Retail       summer  ST., 

JEWELEtoc.rT0N' 


NUT    O00R 

■HOVEY&CO. 


£)tatieneri( 

There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

$herp4%artiii%o 

Boston's  Stationers 
66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


mnmttttmt 


mtmnmuurottrntti 


College  Girls'  Shoes  I 

::  ::: 

:  I  In  all  the  modern  and  correct  styles  |  j 

$3.50  to  $6,00  per  pair 
Thayer,  McNeil   &   Hodgkins  | 

47  Temple  Place,  Boston. 


•♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦« 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$1.50,  Upwards. 


The  store  that  alms  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day— yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 


L&sell  Fobs  Lasell  Seal  Pins 

Novelties  in  Jewelry 
A\&Kers    of   Class    Pips 


Ornaments  for  the  Hair 

Silk  Belts  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.    Jewelry  Repairing. 
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LASELL     LEAVES. 
Editorials. 


GHRISTMAS  is  very  near  at  hand,  and 
of  course  every  Lasell  student  looks 
forward  with  much  pleasure  to  that  happy 
time.  But  although  many  look  forward 
with  pleasure  to  the  Christmas  shopping 
and  the  fun  of  making  the  presents;  still 
others  dread  the  trouble  and  worry  and  ex- 
pense. This  event  should  be  neither  troub- 
lesome nor  expensive ;  but,  on  the  other 
hand  one  of  the  happiest  days  of  our  lives; 
and  if  we  would  only  use  more  wisdom  and 
forethought  in  the  selection  of  gifts  we 
could  help  to  make  it  so. 

There  are  so  many  simple  little  things 
that  seem  trifles  in  themselves,  but  which 
are  of  real  service  to  the  recipient  and  cer- 
tainly serve  to  convey  the  message  of  love 
and  good  will  which  is  the  true  object  of 
the  gift.  It  is  not  necessary  to  give  val- 
uable presents  on  Christmas  to  show  our 
friends  that  we  think  of  them,  and  send 
our  best  wishes  and  preetings.  There  are 
so  many  dainty  articles  that  are  easily 
made,  and  are  quite  pretty  and  useful,  that 
with  a  little  skill  and  ingenuity  the  troubles 
of  Christmas  shopping  can  be  avoided. 


One  can  hardly  realize  that  another  year 
has  rolled  around  and  that  we  are  again, 
as  last  year,  and  the  years  preceding,  pre- 
paring to  go  home  for  our  Christmas  vaca- 
tion. What  a  hurry  and  bustle  there  is 
about  everything,  and  what  excitement  per- 
vades the  atmosphere.  Certainly  the  an- 
ticipation is  a  part  of  the  pleasure.  We 
are  all  so  happy  to  be  at  home  once  more, 
and  to  see  our  dear  ones,  and  just  to  think 
of  all  the  good  times  we  are  going  to  have ! 

Yes,  that  is  it — our  good  times.  Do  we 
not  think  too  much  of  our  own  pleasure, 
and  not  enough  of  the  pleasure  and  real  en- 
joyment we  ought  to  be  giving  our  parents 
and  other  members  of  the  family.       Many 


entertainments  and  amusements  have  been 
planned  for  us,  which  we  accept  graciously 
and  thankfully,  feeling  ourselves  lucky,  and 
very  well  treated.  But  for  the  most  part, 
we  do  not  fully  repay  those  loving  parents 
for  their  kindness  to  us.  We  do  not  de- 
vote enough  time  to  their  little  wants  and 
requirements,  which  if  done  would  give 
them  much  pleasure.  We  do  not  spend 
any  too  much  time  on  the  selection  of  a 
Christmas  gift;  but  give  what  some  one  has 
aptly  called  "china  dogs,"  i.  e.,  something 
that  is  in  no  wise  useful  or  appropriate  to 
the  recipient;  but  is  merely  giveji  because 
the  donor  has  spent  no  thought  on  the  se- 
lection of  her  gift,  and  merely  gave  a  pres- 
ent as  a  matter  of  form. 

We  must  give  as  much  as  we  expect  to 
receive,  do  any  little  favors  we  can, 
and  attend  to  all  the  wants  of  our  parents. 
By  these  thoughtful  attentions  we  can  best 
show  our  appreciation  of  our  homes.  If 
we  wish  good  times  we  must  give  as  good 
times  to  others.       So — 

"Give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have, 
And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you." 


Across  the  Rockies. 

A  wrench  at  the  heart,  a  wag  from  Dic-a- 
Deen,  a  solemn  blessing  from  Mike,  a 
big  basket  of  choice  fruit  ( that  lasted  all  the 
way  to  Colorado)  from  Mr.  Wagner,  a  re- 
gretful glance  at  the  beautiful  little  Auburn- 
dale  station  (that  looked  so  bare  without  a 
Lasell  girl  in  sight),  as  the  train  whizzed  by 
and  I  settled  back  in  the  car  for  the  three 
thousand  mile  trip  to  the  coast  of  the  sea 
that  is  called  Pacific  because  it  is  never  at 
rest  (?)  and  the  palms  and  orange  groves  of 
the  "Crown  of  the  Valley." 

As  the  good  old  Boston  &  Albany  climbed 
the  Berkshires,  conscience  worked  mightily 
in  me  for  the  "things  I  had  left  undone." 
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Its  pangs  were  somewhat  modified  by  the 
knowledge  that  T  had  left  those  same  things 
to  better  heads,  tho'  not  more  willing  hearts, 
than  mine.  And  I  blessed  you  all  with  a 
great  blessing  as  I  heard  you  singing  "God 
be  with  you  till  we  meet  again." 

The  prompt  work  of  the  justly  famed 
New  York  Central  brought  us  on  time  to 
the  City  of  Murk.  West  of  Chicago  one 
hardly  expects  trains  to  be  strictly  on  time. 
They  have  good  equipment,  but  are  more 
generous  in  margins  of  hours ! 

I  was  amused  by  the  consultations,  loud 
enough  to  be  easily  heard  at  some  distance, 
of  Mr.  Moran  (defeated  candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor of  Massachusetts)  with  his  henchmen 
as  to  how  "it  ought  to  have  been  done." 
Their  conclusions  did  not  seem  to  give  them 
any  comfort,  and  Mr.  Moran's  face  was 
gloomy  as  Chicago  air ! 

Saw  Frances  Bragdon,  '05,  and  tried  to 
telephone  to  several  Evanston  girls,  but 
"line  is  busy"  or  "out"  stopped  me. 

Emerging  from  the  smoke  in  a  flurry  of 
snow,  threading  the  tangles  of  tracks,  thro' 
Alice  Hobbs'  city — my  home  twice,  and 
birthplace  of  my  first-born,  thro'  Mendota, 
where  I  did  some  very  crude  early  teaching 
in  '67  (may  I  be  forgiven  for  taking  even 
so  little  money  for  it!)  past  Galesburg's 
wonderful  steeple — a  chef-d'ouvre — what- 
ever that  is — and  Burlington's  lumber-piles, 
(wish  we  had  them  here!)  over  the  Father 
of  Waters,  by  Ottumwa,  the  home  of  the 
Nindes,  and  Villisca  junction  for  Clarinda, 
honored  by  Ruth  Kimball's  residence,  thro' 
corn,  corn,  corn,  so  came  I  to  Red  Oak, 
home  of  our  Ella  Bacon  Houghton,  and  her 
three  fine  girls,  one  of  whom  is  with  you  to 
speak  for  herself,  and  Madge  Fisher,  '01,  as 
she  was  then.  Madge  lives  in  Danville,  111., 
now,  and  yet  she  is  happy!  Her  mother 
and  father,  with  whom  I  spent  a  pleasant 
half  hour,  assert  it !  I  am  sure  Mr.  Boudi- 
not  ought  to  be! 


I  shall  never  forget  the  half  day  in  the 
Houghton  home,  to  which,  after  a  fine  drive 
about  Red  Oak,  Mr.  H.  brought  me.  Luel- 
la,  '98,  and  her  splendid  baby  were  already 
there,  and  soon  Mary,  '00,  and  her  splendid 
babies  came,  fighting  the  cold  wind  as  if  they 
liked  it,  and  later,  but  in  time  for  the  al- 
most Thanksgiving  dinner,  the  manly  hus- 
bands of  both,  the  brother,  and  a  young  wo- 
man who  seemed  to  be  at  home  there.  I 
venerate  a  home  like  this  where  children  are 
brought  to  such  womanhood  and  manhood, 
and  I  count  the  lives  well  lived  that  have 
clone  it.       How  I  enjoyed  it  all! 

Off  again  thro'  a  little  snow-storm,  a  stop 
in  Omaha,  where  I  had  only  time  to  phone  a 
loving  word  to  all  the  dear  Omaha  and 
Council  Bluff  girls,  thro'  Elizabeth  Allen 
Paxton,  '98.  That  passing  was  a  great  self- 
denial  to  me.  Crowds  of  one-armed  wind 
giants  all  stretched  toward  the  mountains, 
long  cattle  trains  for  the  hungry  East,  sun- 
kissed  pink  of  snowy  peaks,  and  we  are 
come  to  the  first  city  of  five  cent  dailies, 
Denver. 

Past  Pike's  Peak  to  Pueblo,  a  few  hours 
with  Belle  London  Bragdon  and  her  charm- 
ing little  girls,  getting  ready  for  Lasell  with 
never  a  tardy  mark  at  school,  a  glimpse  at 
the  most  up-to-date  Hospital  I  know,  and  a 
charming  call  on  the  most  up-to-date  Chief 
Surgeon  and  Architect  in  the  U.  S.,  Doctor 
Corwin,  and  we  face  the  Rockies  and  the 
desert. 

As  usual  we  soon  hear  from  the  man  who 
takes  pains  to  let  us  all  know  that  he  "has 
been  across  four  times,"  and  the  one  who 
finds  the  glorious  kaleidoscopic  desert 
"beastly  tedious,  not  a  thing  to  see/'  and  we 
wonder  what  he  has  behind  his  eyes !  All 
day  we  are  as  high  above  sea  level  as  Mt. 
Washington,  the  air  is  full  of  strength  and 
sunlight,  and  we  grudge  the  swift  wheels 
that    take  us  too  quickly   up  the  steeps  and 
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down  the  gorges  into  whose  many  colored 
and  varied  forms,  volcanic  fires,  brooding 
oceans  and  sweeps  of  sand  and  stream  have 
wrought  what  men  call  desert. 

And  all  this  land  is  full  of  history  and 
legend.  There  is  Starvation  Peak,  where 
a  large  band  of  Spaniards  was  surrounded 
by  Navajo's  in  1800,  and  starved  to  death! 
Wagon  Mound,  a  former  frontier  Mexican 
Custom  House;  the  crumbling  ruins  of  old 
Pecos  church — the  most  venerable  pile  in 
New  Mexico — on  the  mythical  site  of  the 
Aztec  City,  where  Montezuma  was  born ; 
Apache  Canon,  where  Kearney  fought  the 
Mexicans  in  1847,  and  Federal  and  Confed- 
erate armies  tried  conclusions  in  1862; 
Lamy  junction  for  Santa  Fe,  founded  by 
the  Spaniards  in  1605,  where  76  Mexican 
and  Spanish,  and  21  American  rulers  have 
received  their  guests  in  the  same  palace  (a 
one-story  adobe)  in  which  Lew  Wallace 
wrote  Ben  Hur:  Pueblo  towns,  Isleta  and 
Laguna,  within  a  stone's  throw  of  the  rail- 
road, and  Acoma,  "City  in  the  clouds,"  7350 
feet  above  the  sea,  fifteen  miles  away  and 
easily  reached  from  Laguna,  Taos,  Cochiti, 
the  Hopi  cities  whose  snake  and  other  dances 
are  of  world-wide  fame;  Cubero,  home  of 
the  strange  Penitentes,  Bonita,  whose  an- 
cient ruins  cover  seven  acres,  one  building 
having  a  thousand  rooms;  Tintero  meaning 
inkstand,  where  lava  once  profusely  flowed; 
homes  of  Zunis,  Navajos  and  Apaches  with- 
in easy  reach;  the  Petrified  Forests,  whose 
products  grace  many  homes — but  I  have 
mentioned  enough  tho'  not  a  fraction  of  the 
weird  spots  which  make  this  whole  country 
fascinating  to  the  thoughtful  tourist,  and 
which  makes  this  splendid  Santa  Fe  route  to 
me  the  only  one  by  which  one  should  cross 
the  country. 

(To  be  Continued.) 
f  C.  C.  B. 


Christmas  Windows. 

IN  one  of  our  beautifully  situated  and  well 
regulated  cities,  there  is  an  especially 
large  and  attractive  department  store.  This 
store  is  on  one  of  the  finest  and  most  fre- 
quented streets,  and  is  patronized  mostly  by 
a  wealthly  class  of  people.  This  year  its 
windows  are  more  attractive  and  more  gor- 
geously decorated  than  ever  before,  and  as 
I  sauntered  past  on  my  way  home  after  a 
tour  of  Christmas  shopping,  the  brilliant 
lighting  and  bright  array  irresistibly  at- 
tracted my  attention,  and,  like  others,  I 
stopped  to  gaze. 

This  window  displayed  many  shimmering 
silks  and  costly  dress  materials.  Pale 
blues,  pinks  and  greens  were  arranged  in  a 
perfect  harmony,  and  the  fascinated  behold- 
er could  hardly  decide  which  would  make 
the  most  beautiful  gown.  Presently  my 
eves  wandered  from  all  this  exquisiteness  to 
the  faces  of  the  others  also  peering  in  at  the 
window.  Beside  me  stood  a  very  hand- 
some young  woman  who  was  carrying  on  an 
animated  conversation  with  a  fine  looking 
gentleman  ait  her  side.  I  immediately  con- 
cluded that  they  were  perhaps  a  young  mar- 
ried couple,  and  though  I  did  not  distin- 
guish her  words  clearly,  she  seemed  to  be 
pleading  for  a  pink  gown,  while  he  much 
preferred  blue.  A  little  further  on  stood 
a  poor,  ragged  girl,  whose  pinched  features 
and  cowering  postion  told  of  the  hunger 
and  cold  she  suffered.  She  was  so  lost  in 
admiration  of  the  beautiful  materials  in  the 
window,  that  when  two  little  school  boys 
came'  up  and  jeered  at  her,  she  did  not  no- 
tice them  at  all,  but  continued  staring  stead- 
ily into  the  window,  drawing  her  thin  shawl 
more  closely  around  her. 

I  passed  on,  coming  in  a  few  moments  to 
another  window,  which  was  filled  with  all 
sorts  of  delightfully  indescribable  toys. 
The  sidewalk  before  this  window  was  pack- 
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ed,  mostly  with  children,  some  trying  to 
crowd  nearer  the  window,  some  wee  ones 
in  their  mothers'  arms,  some  very  enthusias- 
tic little  boys  sitting  on  their  fathers'  shoul- 
ders, hoisted  to  that  high  position  to  gain  a 
better  view  of  the  coveted  playthings.  There 
were  sounds  of,  "Papa,  see!"  "Mama, 
can't  I  have  that  horsie?"  "I  want  Santa 
Claus  to  bring  me  a  dollie  just  like  that 
one!"  all  around  me,  and  I  found  the 
crowd  outside  much  more  interesting  than 
the  contents  of  the  window.  It  was  a  long 
time  before  I  could  tear  myself  away  from 
this  continually  changing  throng  of  young- 
sters, and  it  was  very  interesting  to  see  how 
nearly  every  passer-by  stopped  a  few  mo- 
ments to  watch  the  children. 

By  this  time  the  biting  air  had  penetrated 
through  my  heavy  coat  and  furs,  and  my 
arms  were  stiff  from  carrying  so  many 
clumsy  bundles,  so  I  decided  to  go  directly 
home,  but  when  I  had  gone  a  few  steps 
further  I  reached  another  wonder  window, 
and  my  resolve  was  lost  for  I  could  not  re- 
sist stopping  here  also  a  few  moments. 
This  window  was  filled  with  all  sorts  of 
most  beautiful  flowers,  pale  carnations,  or- 
chids, violets,  chrysanthemums,  roses  and  a 
host  of  other  fragile  beauties.  Just  as  I 
had  made  up  my  mind  to  leave,  an  elegant 
carriage  drove  up  to  the  curb,  the  footman 
quickly  jumped  off  the  box,  threw  open  the 
door,  and  a  richly  dressed  lady  stepped  out, 
and  carefully  minced  her  way  across  the 
sidewalk,  up  to  the  entrance  near  the 
florist's  window.  Five  little  ragamuffins 
stood  on  the  sidewalk,  and  with  gaping 
mouths  and  wide  open  eyes,  followed  her 
until  she  disappeared  into  the  shop.  I 
saw  the  two  tots  talking  together  as  they 
carefully  watched  the  entrance  for  her 
to  reappear,  and  I  knew  they  were 
saying  something  about  the  "foine 
loidy."       Soon  she  reappeared,  carrying  in 


her  arms  several  large  boxes,  in  which  hid- 
den beauties  were  packed.  She  passed  near 
by  the  two  shivering  little  children,  but  did 
not  notice  them.  The  footman  assisted  her 
into  the  carriage,  and  with  a  slam  of  the 
door,  she  was  gone,  leaving  the  children 
staring  after  her,  and  still  shivering  with  the 
cold. 

I,  too,  was  thoroughly  chilled  through, 
and  from  there  I  went  immediately  home, 
but  my  day's  experience  had  made  me  look 
at  Christmas  more  thoughtfully,  the  merry 
holiday  season  with  its  joys  for  some,  and 
sorrow,  deprivation  and  suffering  for  others. 


Days  Among  the  Mountains. 

WilLE  sojourning  this  summer  with 
my  mother,  father,  two  sisters  and  a 
brother,  in  the  mountains  round  about  Lake 
Tahoe,  I  took  many  beautiful  and  interest- 
ing trips.  Lake  Tahoe  is  in  the  high  moun- 
tains of  Northern  California,  and  is  the  larg- 
est fresh  water  lake,  at  such  an  elevation,  in 
the  United  States. 

We  made  our  headquarters  at  a  little  rus- 
tic camp,  Glen  Alpine,  nestled  in  a  green 
valley  among  majestic  firs  and  pines.  It  is 
just  the  sort  of  a  place  in  which  to  spend 
some  care-free  days.  The  bedrooms  were 
little  white  tents  dotted  at  random  around 
the  pleasant  valley — near  the  babbling  brook 
or  under  rocky  ledges. 

The  dining  rooms  and  the  office  were  log 
cabins  with  rough,  board  floors  and  uncur- 
tained windows.  On  the  walls  always 
hung  vases  of  bright  wild  flowers.  In 
front  of  the  office  was  a  circle  of  sag  seats, 
and  in  the  center  of  the  circle  a  pile  of  great 
pine  logs  that  burned  brightly  every  even- 
ing to  welcome  any  lonely  traveler  or  light 
up  the  faces  of  the  happy  throng  gathered 
there  after  their  day's  exertions,  to  spend 
a  social  hour.  Later  when  they  sought 
their  comfortable  beds,  many  of  which  were 
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out  beneath  the  stars  with  only  the  pine  trees 
for  ceiling-  and  pine  needles  for  carpet,  they 
did  not  find  it  hard  to  sleep,  for  the  fresh 
mountain  air  served  as  a  magic  charm. 
This  little  camp  is  a  sort  of  gateway  to  a 
lovely  region  of  many  lakes  lying  beyond, 
bright  with  glancing,  gleaming  waters. 

Almost  daily,  parties,  varying  in  numbers, 
wound  up  the  trail  for  a  day's  outing,  and 
sight-seeing;  or  if  the  day  was  rainy,  gath- 
ered in  the  sitting  room  to  read  and  play  the 
old  games  familiar  to  all. 

One  bright  August  morning  a  party  of 
ten  of  us,  some  on  horse  and  some  on  foot, 
started  for  Mt.  Tallac,  which  has  an  eleva- 
tion of  nine  thousand  four  hundred  feet. 
This  mountain  rises  high  above  the  camp  on 
the  north  side,  and  the  distance  to  the  sum- 
mit is  seven  miles  by  trail.  At  the  start 
the  trail  is  steep  and  stony,  and  as  a  whole 
very  uninteresting.  It  winds  continually 
upward  among  low  manzanita  bushes,  and 
tangled  chaparal;  but  as  we  gained  the  high- 
er elevations  it  became  very  beautiful.  Wild 
flowers  of  all  colors  and  varieties  grew  in 
profusion,  and  dark  pines  and  rugged  juni- 
pers shaded  the  way.  To  the  west  we 
could  see,  in  the  background,  the  Desola- 
tion Range,  snow  covered  and  glistening; 
and  nearer,  green  valleys  and  verdure  clad 
hillsides.  To  the  northwest  rose  Dick's 
Peak,  looming  like  a  tall  sentinel  above  the 
lower  ranges.  We  climbed  still  higher,  and 
the  trail  again  became  stony  and  very  steep, 
but  a  large  variety  of  the  sturdier  mountain 
flowers  still  held  up  their  bright  little  faces 
to  catch  the  sunlight.  After  we  had  passed 
Gilmore  Lake,  a  typical  lake  of  the  region, 
entirely  surrounded  by  steep,  rugged  hill- 
sides, we  had  not  far  to  go  before  reaching 
the  timber  line  where  we  tied  our  horses  and 
climbed  over  huge  boulders  to  the  summit, 
a  distance  of  about  three  hundred  yards  from 
our  place  of  dismounting. 


From  this  high  elevation  the  view  was 
truly  wonderful  and  never  to  be  forgotten. 
Within  sight  there  were  twelve  lakes  of  dif- 
ferent sizes,  and  at  different  altitudes.  Far 
below  us  to  the  northeast  stretched  blue  Ta- 
hoe  until  it  seemed  to  fade  away  in  the  pur- 
ple rim  of  mountains  in  the  distance,  while 
to  the  east  was  Fallen  Leaf  Lake,  closely 
surrounded  by  its  forests  of  pine  and  fir. 
This  lake  was  named  for  an  old  Indian  chief, 
the  first  known  to  penetrate  this  region. 
Southward  rose  Angora  Peak  and  Keith's 
Dome,  and  beneath  them  in  the  hollows 
glimmered  Grass  Lake  and  Lake  Lucile,  and 
far  beyond  them,  the  beautiful  Lake  of  the 
Woods  and  Aloha,  with  her  thousand  isles. 
Beyond  Aloha  we  could  still  see  the  Desola- 
tion Range,  bright  and  imposing  in  the  sun- 
shine. Nearer  us  were  Heather  Lake, 
Susie  Lake,  and  Richardson's  Peak,  and  to 
the  northwest  Cascade  Lake  and  Emerald 
Bay,  while  just  below  us  was  Gilmore,  bright 
and  blue,  and  on  it  one  little  row  boat,  in 
which  was  a  solitary  fisherman. 

After  half  an  hour  spent  in  gazing  upon 
all  this  wild  beauty,  we  reluctantly  turned 
our  thoughts  to  lunch,  which  we  ate  on  the 
shores  of  Gilmore;  and  a  little  later  we  left 
for  camp  and  dinner.  The  trip  down  was 
very  much  like  the  upward  climb,  except  for 
the  sunset  glow  on  the  peaks  and  snow  clad 
ranges,  which  gave  an  added  gradeur  to  the 
scene. 

The  day  after  this  trip  we  were  perfectly 
willing  to  lie  around  camp  until  noon,  when 
we  took  our  lunch  and  a  book  and  went  up 
on  the  rocks  by  the  tumbling  stream  for  the 
bright  summer  afterooon. 

The  trip  to  the  peak  was  only  one  of  many 
pleasant  trips  taken  at  that  time,  but  too 
numerous  to  dwell  upon  at  length  here.  One 
very  memorable  one  however,  was  the  tramp 
to  Lucile  Lake  and  Lake  of  the  Woods. 
The  trail  from  camp  to  Lucile  is  very  hard 
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and  steep,  but  one  of  the  most  beautiful  in 
the  region.  At  every  turn  we  meet  a  wee 
mountain  brook  trickling  over  tiny  pepples 
or  tumbling  in  amusing  baby  fashion  over 
some  bank,  now  hidden  among  the  ferns  and 
mosses,  and  then  bursting  forth  into  the  sun- 
shine. We  clambered  over  great  trees,  the 
fallen  monarchs  of  the  forest ;  then  we  would 
reach  a  spot  quiet  and  shady  with  only  the 
gentle  murmur  of  the  pines  to  break  the  still- 
ness. At  last  as  we  came  over  a  little  rise 
we  saw  Lake  Lucile,  calm  and  blue  except 
for  the  ever  widening  circles  made  by  the 
playful  trout.  For  a  moment  we  threw 
ourselves  down  on  a  bank  of  heather  to  rest, 
and  then  again  took  up  the  trail  which  led  to 
our  goal,  Lake  of  the  Woods.  It  was  not 
much  farther,  and  the  trail  was  comparative- 
ly easy,  leading  across  a  rolling,  green  mead- 
ow with  here  and  there  a  tree  casting  a  dark 
shadow  on  the  green  grass. 

Just  before  reaching  this  lake  we  crossed 
a  forty-foot  snowbank,  where  we  stooped  a 
moment  to  slide  and  have  a  snow  ball  fight, 
then  on  once  more  to  our  lake,  where  we 
spent  the  day  in  fishing,  after  which  we 
again  turned  homeward. 

But  although  this  and  other  trips  were 
notable  for  grandeur  of  scenery,  perhaps  the 
one  that  impressed  me  most  was  that  to  Des- 
olation Valley.  As  this  was  a  long  trip  we 
thought  it  would  be  a  good  plan  to  go  to 
Susie  Lake  and  camp  over  night,  then  go  on 
from  there.  All  arrangements  were  made, 
and  our  bedclothes  and  camp  outfit  were 
carried  to  the  chosen  place  on  the  backs  of 
burros,  long-eared,  sad-eyed  little  fellows, 
bearing  the  undignified  names  of  Peanuts 
and  Jerry. 

The  place  we  had  chosen  was  on  the  bank 
of  the  lake  within  the  circle  of  some  aged 
pines.  Here  we  slept  after  a  pleasant  even- 
ing on  the  moonlit  lake.  Next  morning 
we  were  up  with  the  sun,  and  soon  after,  our 


breakfast  was  eaten,  and  we  were  on  the 
way.  The  trail  to  this  wonderful  place  was 
similar  to  those  I  have  already  mentioned, 
so  I  will  not  pause  to  describe  it  here.  It 
is  Desolation  Valley  that  I  wish  to  describe, 
but  I  am  afraid  no  words  of  mine  can  pict- 
ure it  as  it  appeared  to  me  that  morning  in 
late  September. 

The  walls  of  the  valley  are  steep  and  high 
and  look  as  though  they  had  been  lately 
scrubbed,  so  clean  and  gray  they  were.  We 
saw  hardly  a  sign  of  a  tree  anywhere;  such 
as  there  were  were  dwarfed  and  stunted  by 
the  winds  that  sweep  its  every  corner.  On 
one  side  the  gray  rocks  were  covered  with 
snow  which  sparkled  and  glittered  like  so 
many  diamonds.  In  the  lap  of  this  valley 
rests  azure  Aloha,  the  lake  of  a  thousand 
isles.  These  islands,  too,  are  bare  and  gray 
like  the  rocky  steeps  that  surround  them. 
Charmed  by  its  exquisite  beauty  we  sat  si- 
lently for  a  while,  gazing  at  all  this 
graduer,  then  we  stole  quietly  away,  over- 
come by  the  majesty  of  the  towering  walls 
and  the  inexpressible  beauty  of  the  dimpling 
blue  lake. 

Soon  after  this  our  stay  at  Glen  Alpine 
ended,  and  we  left  with  sad  hearts,  hoping 
to  return  once  more  to  look  again  on  God's 
gracious  handiwork,  of  mountain,  valley, 
and  jewelled  lake. 

m       m 

Mabel  Martin  McGregor  sends  her  sub- 
scriptioin  for  the  Leaves  as  every  loyal  La- 
sell  girl  should — and  as  many  do  not — and 
a  pleasant  greeting  with  it.  She  is  happy 
in  her  Elmwood  Place  home  in  Springfield, 
Ohio,  and  says  her  little  Mary — sixteen 
months  old — is  "the  dearest,"  which  we  be- 
believe.  Joanna  Deering  of  Saco  visited  in 
Springfield  lately,  and  was  welcomed  to  her 
home  and  Hattie  McGregor's.  Mabel  ex- 
pects to  bring  Mary  to  Lasell  some  day. 
Just  the  thing  to  do. 
systematic  gathering  of 
girls  and  publishing  it  in  a  book 
idea. 


some 
Mabel  suggests  a 
news  of  the  old 
A  good 
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November  10. — Miss  Potter  gave  a 
talk  on  the  Pyramids  of  Egypt,  at  one- 
forty. 

November  1 1 . — A  party  of  girls 
went  into  Boston  to  Trinity  church  in 
the  morning. 

November  12. — A  most  interesting 
discussion  took  place  in  the  chapel  at 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening.  Several 
representatives  from  the  Woman's  Suf- 
frage League  spoke  both  for  and 
against  the  movement  and  the  evening 


was  a  very  interesting  one.  Music  was 
enjoyed  through  the  kindness  of  some  of  the 
girls  who  played  some  excellent  selections. 

November  18. — About  ten  of  the  students 
heard  Edward  Everett  Hale  alt  his  church  in 
Boston,  in  the  morning. 

At  vespers  Dr.  Francis  E.  Clark  spoke  to 
us,  the  vein  of  thought  being  "How  Much 
Each  one  Can  do  if  Ever  so  Little." 

November  19. — Everyone  has  been  great- 
ly interested  in  the  meetings  recently  held  in 
Boston  at  the  Tremont  Temple  under  the 
leadership  of  Gypsy  Smith,  the  evangelist. 
Several  parties  of  Lasell  girls  went  into  Bos- 
ton at  different  times  to  hear  him,  and 
throughly  enjoyed  his  talks.  The  crowds 
at  each  meeting  proved  the  great  good  ac- 
complished, and  two  of  our  parties  were 
unsuccessful  in  the  attempt  to  hear  him,  for 
the  hall  was  full,  and  the  gates  closed 
fully  an  hour  before  the  time  set  for  the  lec- 
ture. The  discouraged  party  heard  a  very 
good  sermon  at  the  Park  street  Church, 
however,  by  Rev.  Newell  Dwight  Hillis,  on 
the  subject,  "The  Rich  Young  Ruler." 


November  24. — The  Sembrich  Concert. 

November  25. — Lasell  Seminary  as  a 
body  attended  the  Congregational  Church 
of  Auburndale  in  the  evening.  Several 
men  from  the  Dover  Street  Rescue  Mission 
of  Boston,  gave  testimony  of  the  work  done 
there.     Some  special  music  was  enjoyed. 

November  26. — A  party  went  to  the  Saint 
Saens  Recital  in  the  afternoon. 

November  27. — Bishop  Goodsell  gave  us 
a  pleasant  talk  at  the  Shakespear  recitation 
on  his  visit  to  Stratford-on-Avon. 

November  28. — School  closed  at  noon  for 
the  Thanksgiving  vacation.  About  sixty 
girls  spent  it  at  Lasell. 

November  29.  —  Thanksgiving  day 
dawned  cold  and  clear.  Strange  to  say 
very  few  appeared  for  breakfast.  School 
rules  can  be  broken  in  vacation !  Dinner 
was  served  at  one-thirty.  The-  tables  were 
artistically  arranged,  and  the  music  by 
Strauch's  orchestra  added  to  the  enjoyment. 
The  menu  was  as  follows : 
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Blue  Points 

Bouillon  Bread  Sticks 

Ripe  Olives  Salted  Pecans 

Chicken   Halibut 

Shrimp  sauce  Dressed  Cucumbers 

Roast  Turkey  English   Dressing 

Cranberry  Sauce  Celery 

Mashed  Potatoes  Squash  au   Gratin 

Pomona   Sherbet 
Apple  Pie  Mince  Pie  Pumpkin  Pie 

Neapolitan  Ice  Cream 

Fruit  cake  Macaroons  Lady  Fingers 

Nuts  Fruits  Bon  bons 

Swiss  cheese  Roquefort   cheese 

Water  wafers  Coffee 

After  dinner  we  played  old  fashioned 
games  in  the  gymnasium. 

November  30. — School  began  again  at 
noon,  and  nearly  all  were  on  time. 

December  5. — At  noon  chapel  was  led  by 
Rev.  John  Matteson  of  the  Episcopal 
Church  of  Auburndale  and  Fr.  Frederick 
Sill. 

The  lecture  in  the  evening  was  by  Dr. 
Francis  E.  Clark  on  "New  Zealand."  A 
more  interesting  subject  would  be  hard  to 
find,  and  although  Dr.  Clark  said  he  was 
not  an  experienced  lecturer,  we  found  the 
statement  hard  to  believe.  Some  very 
beautiful  stereopticon  pictures  were  shown 
after  the  lecture,  which  gave  a  fair  idea  of 
the  beautiful  "Paradise  of  the  Pacific." 


The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families : — Mis- 
ses Avery,  Goodall,  Judson,  Dudley,  Day, 
Wilson,  Serviss,  Fish,  A.  Vickery,  Good- 
ridge,  Barbour,  Reilly,  Dederer,  M.  Heath, 
Davenport,  Ryan,  Adler,  Symons,  Hunting, 
Turner.  Webb  and  Reinherz. 

Former  pupils  called : — Flora  Drew 
Sampson,  '56,  Fannie  Lamme  Place,  Mary 
Porter,  Helen  Darling,  '05,  Mildred  Peirce, 
'06,  Maud  Simes,  '06,  Bess  Shepherd,  '94, 
Helen  Leavitt,  Martha  Stone,  '56,  and  Har- 
riet Rice  Carpenter,  '56. 

Miss  Irene  Seiberling  called;  daughter  is 
Gertrude  Penfield  Seiberling,  '86, 


Story  of  a   Slum  Family. 

IT  was  a  bitterly  cold  December  day,  and 
in  one  of  the  darkest  and  dirtiest  alleys 
of  the  city,  a  little  boy  was  toiling  wearily 
up  the  long  flights  of  dingy  stairs  to  the  at- 
tic room,  which  meant  home  to  him.  The 
room  which  he  ente<  ed  w:  s  a  tim  little  place 
up  under  the  eaves,  and  the  two  small  un- 
curtained windows  admitted  cold  draughts 
around  the  rags  which  replaced  the  broken 
panes  of  glass.  There  was  no  furniture, 
onlv  a  crippled  old  stove,  which  had  not  con- 
tained a  fire  for  many  a  long  day,  and  in  the 
corner,  farthest  from  the  windows,  and  most 
protected  from  draughts,  was  a  rough  straw 
pallet,  on  which  lay  the  form  of  a  woman. 

"Did  you  find  anything  to  do,  Jack?"  ask- 
ed the  mother,  as  he  seated  himself  beside 
her  on  the  rude  bed. 

"I  got  five  cents  to-day,"  he  replied,  vain- 
ly trying  to  sound  cheery.  "I  was  stand- 
in'  on  the  corner,  when  a  tall  gent  comes 
'round  the  corner  sudden'  an'  the  wind  blew 
his  hat  down  in  the  street.  I  saw  me  chance, 
and  fished  it  up  for  him,  an'  he  guv'  me  a 
nickel.       Has  the  old  man  come  yet?" 

A  look  of  pain  crossed  the  mother's  face, 
and  the  bright  flush  on  her  thin,  pale  cheeks 
deepened.  "Hush,  dear,  you  must  not 
speak  so  of  you  father.  No,  he  has  not  re- 
turned vet,  and  I  am  worried  about  him. 
You  know  we  have  not  seen  him  since  yes- 
terday morning." 

"Well,  I  got  a  chunk  of  bread,  anyhow," 
and  dividing  it  into  two  parts,  he  laid  one 
aside  for  the  next  day.  His  little  sister 
Beth,  who  had  lain  quietly  by  her  mother, 
uncurled  herself,  and  seizing  upon  her  share 
of  the  bread  tore  at  it  ravenously,  for  it  was 
the  first  they  had  had  to  eat  that  day.  When 
they  had  finished  Jack  sat  without  speaking, 
holding  his  mother's  hand,  as  the  room  grew 
darker  and  darker  with  the  setting  sun. 
She  was  almost  too  weak  to  realize  her  con- 
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dition,  and  the  boy's  heart  was  filled  with  a 
strange,  fierce  anger  against  the  man  who 
had  brought  this  upon  them.  Finally  he 
crawled  over  the  other  side  of  Beth,  and 
putting  his  arms  around  her  to  keep  her 
warmer,  drew  a  corner  of  the  worn  blanket 
over  him  and  fell  into  a  troubled  sleep. 

Helen  Randolph  was  the  daughter  of 
wealthy  parents,  but  her  mother  having  died 
young,  she  had  grown  up  a  beautiful,  lovable 
girl,  with  a  generous  impulsive  nature. 
When  she  married  handsome  Jack  Marshall, 
poor  and  warm-hearted,  but  with  a  reputa- 
tion of  being  a  bit  fast,  her  father  in  a  fit  of 
anger  disowned  her,  and  forbade  her  ever  to 
enter  his  horn©  again.  At  first  things  went 
smoothly  with  the  young  couple,  and  though 
poor,  they  were  very  happy.  Soon  Jack's 
passion  for  drink  and  gambling  overcame 
him,  until  he  had  only  one  aim  in  view — to 
drink  and  play,  and  forget  the  little  family 
lodged  in  the  miserable  attic-room.  They 
had  been  turned  out  of  one  place  after  an- 
other for  arrears  in  rent,  and  their  slender 
stock  of  clothing  and  furniture  had  gone,  lit- 
tle by  little,  to  gratify  his  insatiable  craving 
for  drink.  The  children.  Jack  and  Eliza- 
beth, ten  and  five  years  of  age,  would  have 
been  beautiful  under  other  conditions,  but 
there  was  a  look  on  their  faces  which  is  only 
brought  by  a  knowledge  of  hunger  and  cold. 
Jack's  face,  especially,  appeared  unnaturally 
old  and  keen,  and  though  too  small  to  find 
much  employment,  he  earned  all  they  had. 
His  mother  had  tried  to  keep  him  from  the 
rough  language  of  others  of  the  alley,  and  in 
a  measure  had  succeeded.  His  sharp  con- 
tact with  these  little  street  urchins  had 
taught  him  many  a  lesson,  and  developed  in 
him  a  sturdy,  manly  character,  which  won 
the  respect  of  all.  Mrs.  Marshall  had  been 
too  tenderly  reared  to  suffer  such  terrible 
privation  and  cold,  and  was  very  ill.  How- 
ever   her  pride  still  kept  her  from    sending 


any    message    to  her  father,  and    he    knew 
nothing  of  her  whereabouts. 

Jack  Marshall,  or  "Poker  Jack,"  as  he  was 
commonly  called  among  his  associates,  fin- 
ished his  career  in  a  gambling  den  on  the 
edge  of  the  river  that  night.  He  quarreled 
over  the  cards,  with  one  of  his  company, 
and  insane  with  drink,  they  fought  until  the 
proprietor  drove  them  out.  Down  by  the 
river's  bank  they  resumed  their  struggle,  and 
'slipping,  fell  into  the  river,  and  were  drown- 
ed. 

The  leader  of  a  neighboring  mission, 
hearing  of  the  accident,  and  the  destitution 
of  the  family,  went  to  the  lodging  house,  ac- 
companied by  a  nurse.  As  no  one  answer- 
ed, his  knock,  they  entered  the  room,  which 
was  apparently  empty.  With  the  aid  of  his 
lantern  the  man  soon  discovered  the  thr.ee 
sleeping  soundly  with  their  blue  and 
pinched  faces,  and  building  a  fire  in  the  rick- 
ety stove,  he  soon  had  water  heating  for  the 
broth  which  the  nurse  had  brought.  The 
pleasant  warmth  and  fragrant  odor  pene- 
trated the  senses  of  the  three  sleepers.  Lit- 
tle Beth  awoke  and  stared  round-eyed  at  the 
welcome  intruders;  Jack  jumped  up,  rubbing 
his  eyes,  he  could  not  believe  what  he  saw. 
What  did  it  all  mean  ?  Could  it  be  a  dream  ? 
No,  surely,  for  it  was  the  same  bare, 
draughty  room,  although  it  was  warm  now. 
A  fire  and  something  to  eat !  Surely  some- 
thing had  happened. 

''Say,  mister,  are  you  the  one  what  keeps 
the  mission  over  yonder?" 

'Yes,    my   boy,    we    have   come   to   help 
you." 

Jack  vainly  tried  to  wake  his  mother,  but 
she  was  unconscious.  The  nurse  forc- 
ed some  of  the  hot  broth  between  her  teeth, 
and  rubbed  the  numb  hands,  until  a  nicker 
of  the  eye  lids  and  a  gentle  "Thank  you" 
were  her  reward.  The  mission  leader 
brought  more  blankets  and  food,  and  left  the 
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nurse  in  charge  for  the  night.  The  next 
day,  when  Mrs.  Marshall  felt  stronger,  they 
told  her  the  story  of  her  husband's  fate,  but 
it  came  as  a  relief  rather  than  a  sorrow.  A 
moment  later  a  fine  carriage  drew  up  in 
front  of  the  house,  and  a  tall,  distinguished- 
looking  man  alighted.  Jack  opened  the 
door,  and  as  he  caught  sight  of  the  gentle- 
man, he  exclaimed,  "Why,  it's  the  same  guy 
whose  hat  I  picked  up !" 

"Where's  your  mother,  little  man?"'  he 
asked,  but  as  his  glance  fell  on  the  frail  face 
on  the  bed,  he  knew  at  once,  in  spite  of  the 
marks  of  great  suffering,  that  it  was  the 
daughter,  for  whom  he  had  sought  so  long. 

"I  saw  the  account  in  the  paper,  and  did 
not  believe  it  could  be  your  husband  in  such 
circumstances.  1  have  searched  for  you 
everywhere,"  he  said  as  he  clasped  her  in  his 
arms. 

The  sight  of  his  beautiful  daughter  in  such 
surroundings  overcame  him,  and  each  asked 
and  gave  forgiveness  for  the  past.  That 
afternoon  the  family  Mere  moved  to  Mr. 
Randolph's  home,  and  Helen  soon  regained 
her  health,  while  these  years  of  suffering  be- 
came onlv  a  memory  to  Tack  and  Elizabeth. 


Be  grieved  at  the  misfortune  of  others,, 
and  rejoice  at  their  good  luck. 

Take  pity  on  orphans,  assist  widows ;  re- 
spect the  old,  be  kind  to  children. 

Do  not  call  attention  to  the  faults  of 
others,  nor  boast  of  your  own  excellence. 

It's  not  the  making  of  money,  but  the 
failure  to  make  manhood  that  must  be  con- 
demned. 

Regard  your  neighbor's  gain  as  your  own 
gain,  and  regard  your  neighbor's  loss  as 
vour  own  loss. 


Senior  (In  History  of  Art  on  being  ques- 
tioned as  to  the  grace  of  position  of  a  cer- 
tain sculpture.)  Very  graceful;  that  is  one 
of  the  positions  Mrs.  Martin  takes. 


Miss  Carpenter  recently  received  a  letter 
from  the  companion  of  Mrs.  Anna  Werns- 
ing  who  was  a  former  student  at  Lasell. 

Mrs.  Wernsing  has  lost  her  eyesight  and 
has  had  two  paralytic  strokes.  She  is  now 
a  helpless  invalid,  and  yet  takes  a  great  in- 
terest in  everything. 

She  is  especially  anxious  to  keep  in  touch 
with  Lasell  and  asks  about  her  old  school- 
mates and  Dr.  Bragdon. 

Surely  letters  from  her  friends  would  be 
a  blessing  to  her  and  these  may  be  sent  to 
the  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Springfield,  Illinois. 

A  nice  letter  from  Sarah  Dyer;  she  went 
home  from  the  Connecticut  Luncheon  with 
Bessie  Fuller,  '02.  where  she  had  a  good 
time  for  a  few  days;  while  there  saw  the 
Halladay  girls.  She  subscribes  for  the 
Leaves. 

Ella  J.  Morrison  in  a  long  letter  says.  "I 
have  taken  great  pleasure  in  looking  over  the 
catalogue  and  think  I  must  call  on  Anna 
Parker  Warner,  '97,  to  talk  it  over."  "My 
visit  at  Lasell  in  October  was  a  treat  and 
would  have  been  much  more  so  could  I  have 
had  either  of  my  old  room-mates  with  me, — 
Nettie  Libbey  Fulton  or  May  Bailey  New- 
ell." "The  splendid  equipment  of  Lasell 
now  just  made  me  wish  I  was  nineteen  and 
beginning  all  over  again."  Last  June  I 
spent  ten  days  with  May  Bailey  Newell  at 
her  home  in  Providence.  She  can  well  be 
proud  of  her  son  and  daughter.  The  boy  is 
seventeen,  and  the  girl  is  fifteen."  "I  receiv- 
ed a  long  letter  from  Nettie  Libbey  Fulton, 


62 


LASELL     LEAVES. 


from  San  Francisco,  last  March.  She  had 
spent  the  preceding  winter  there  and  for- 
tunately returned  home  just  a  few  days  be- 
fore the  earthquake."  "Miss  Carpenter 
was  so  kind  the  afternoon  we  called,  and  my 
young-  cousin  was  so  charmed  with  Lasell 
that  she  wished  she  might  enroll  herself  a 
student  that  very  day." 

A  good  letter  from  Blanche  Gardner,  'oo. 
Amy  Kothe,  'oo,  spent  a  few  days  with  her 
at  Harvey's  Lake  this  summer  and  she  saw 
Katharine  McCoy,  '01,  several  times.  Kath- 
arine was  visiting  Marion  Mann  Miles,  '02. 
Wants  to  know  if  we  have  heard  of  the  en- 
gagement of  Floss  Plum,  '01. 

Edna  Cooke  Tarlton  sends  her  subscrip- 
tion for  the  Leaves. 

Stella  Smith  Strong  and  Genevra  send 
hearty  wishes  to  Lasell  and  "the  dear  friends 
within  its  walls."  They  were  sorry  not  to 
be  at  the  Hartford  Reunion.  They  have 
called  on  Lillie  Hathaway  Muir,  whose  ac- 
quaintance they  were  delighted  to  make. 
Genevra  is  busy  continuing  the  study  of 
English  and  taking  a  practical  course  in  Do- 
mestic Science  "right  in  the  home." 

Bessie  Draper,  '02,  expects  to  be  in  Wash- 
ington from  the  first  of  January  until  the 
fourth  of  March.  Says  she  seems  to  be 
moving  most  of  the  time  and  that  these  days 
are  happy  ones,  but  the  days  spent  at  Lasell 
•are  the  ones  to  be  remembered. 

Marinette  Ramsdell  sends  her  dollar  for 
the  Leaves  saying,  "I'm  getting  so  starved 
for  Lasell  news  that  I  must  have  the 
Leaves." 

Florence  Hovey  regrets  that  she  is  not 
sufficiently  strong  to  return  to  Lasell.  al- 
though she  feels  considerable  better  after  her 
four  months'  summer  vacation  on  the 
Northern  Shores  of  Lake  Michigan.  Yet 
she  is  not  idle  as  she  is  studying  Music  and 
French.  Sends  her  subscription  for  the 
Leaves. 


Helen  Huntington  also  sends  her  dollar 
for  the  Leaves.  She  is  attending  the  Insti- 
tute of  Musical  Art. 

A  good  letter  from  Emma  Bacon  Martin 
tells  us  of  her  busy  life,  and  also  of  her  fath- 
er's illness,  which  we  are  very  sorry  to  hear. 

A  message  from  Minnie  A.    Bullard   to 
Dr.  Bragdon.     "Since  I  saw  you  last  I  have 
changed  my  residence  and  work,  although  it 
is  still  among  children.     I  have  been  here 
in  New  Bedford,  Mass.,  since  January,  1906, 
and   enjoy   my   work  very   much,   although 
one  sees  many  a  sight  to  give  one  an  heart- 
ache.      It  is  at  the  north  end  of  the  city, 
among  the  mill  people,  where  I  am  matron 
of  a  day  nursery.     The  children  come  to  us 
at  6:00  A.   M.,  and  their  parents  call  for 
them    after   mill    hours — 6:00    P.    M.       It 
makes  one  wish  there  was  no  end  to  their 
purse  strings  in  some  cases;  in  others,  one 
gets   a  bit   discouraged   where   the   parents 
seem  indifferent  as  to  cleanliness  and  order. 
But  in  spite  of  it,  there  is  a  satisfaction  in 
seeing    the   improvements    when   you    have 
cleaned  and  fixed  them  up.       One  mother 
informed  me  that  I  was  teaching  her  little 
girl  of  three  dreadful  things  at  the  nursery; 
I  got  a  bit  startled  and  asked  what — 'O,' 
she  said,     'she  does  not  want  to  leave  the 
house  without  her  hands  and  face  washed 
and  clean  clothes  on.'       I   felt  relieved  at 
once,    and  only  wished  they  all  among  the 
older  ones  could,    or  would,    feel  the  same 
way.     I  received  a  letter  from  Sadie  Read, 
with  whom  I  have  corresponded  ever  since 
we  left  Lasell,  asking  if  I  attended  the  Jubi- 
lee.    I  had  not,  so  she  sent  me  the  Jubilee 
number  of  the  Leaves,  which  made  me  wish 
I  were  a  girl  again  and  back  at  Lasell.     So 
many  names   among  the   former  pupils  at 
Commencement    I  remembered,  and   even  a 
cousin  in  the  '57  graduates,  whom  I  have 
not  heard  from  in  years,    that  it  has  done 
double  duty,  and  reminds  me  that  I  ought 
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to  write  sometimes  when  I  do  not."  She 
enclosed  her  subscription  for  the  Leaves  and 
wished  to  be  remembered  to  Miss  Carpenter 
and  Miss  Blaisdell. 

A  newspaper  clipping-  tells  us  of  our  Sade 
Hollingsworth  Thompson,  of  Evansville, 
Tnd., — "That  the  music-lovers  of  the  city  ap- 
preciate the  work  done  by  the  choir  of  the 
Trinity  M.  E.  Church  under  the  competent 
leadership  of  Mrs.  B.  G.  Thompson,  was 
proven  by  the  splendid  attendance  and  atten- 
tion during-  the  rendering  of  the  91st  psalm 
in  Oratorio." 

While  visiting  in  Hamilton,  O.,  this  fall, 
Mary  Amamda  Smith  says  that  she  saw  one 
of  our  girls,  but  did  not  have  the  pleasure 
of  meeting  her.  She  met  a  Mr.  Conover, 
whose  sister  Mary  was  here  a  few  years  ago, 
and  hears  from  Lillian  Myer  and  Irene 
Courtnay.  Irene  is  studying  law  at  the 
University  of  Nebraska.  But  tells  us  noth- 
ing about  herself. 


Chicago  Lasell  Club. 

In  spite  of  the  unfavorable  weather,  the 
luncheon  given  by  the  Chicago  Lasell  Club 
on  Tuesday,  Nov.  20,  at  the  Auditorium 
Hotel,   was  a  great  success.  The  table, 

which  was  in  the  form  of  a  hollow  square, 
was  decorated  with  Lasell  blue,  and  with 
white  carnations.  There  were  no  regular 
toasts,  but  after  the  luncheon  several  girls 
made  little  informal  speeches,  telling  their 
views  about  the  Club,  impressions  of  last 
Commencement,  and  Lasell  news  in  general. 
Dr.  Bragdon  did  not  forget  us,  but  sent  love 
and  greetings  by  wire.  Miss  Charlotte 
Thearle,  vice  president,  presided  in  the  ab- 
sence of  Mrs.  Albert  E.  Dacy,  president  of 
the  club. 

After  the  singing  of  "Alma  MJater,"  the 
rest  of  the  afternoon,  which  passed  all  too 
rapidly,  was  spent  in  chatting.       Mr.  Shep- 


herd,  who  happened   to  be   staying  in  the 
hotel,  came  up  to  greet  his  old  friends. 

The  success  of  the  affair  was  due  chieflv 
to  the  efforts  of  the  executive  committee, 
consisting  of  Miss  Ella  Ebeling,  chairman. 
Miss  Gardner  and  Mrs.  L.  P.  Moore. 

Those  present  were :  Mrs.  Lucius  B. 
Sherman,  Mrs.  William  F.  Weed,  Mrs.  Clif- 
ford C.  Chickering,  Mrs.  Edwin  M.  Had- 
ley,  Mts.  George  R.  Jenkins,  Miss  Jennie 
Maxwell,  Mrs.  Daniel  Peterkin,  Mrs.  Geo. 
J.  McBride,  Mrs.  S.  S.  Saxton,  Charlotte 
Thearle,  the  Misses  Thielens,  Pearl  Bates, 
Louise  Grunewald,  Chicago;  Mrs.  Folger 
Adam,  and  Mrs.  Howard  Calmer,  Joliet; 
Callie  LeSeure,  Streator;  Emily  Brookfield, 
Sterling;  Ella  Ebeling,  Mabel  Jones.  Ida 
Jones,  the  Misses  Gardner,  Mrs.  Ernest  J. 
Rogers,  Mrs.  Roger  S.  Pitkin,  Mrs.  L.  P. 
Moore,  Frances  Bragdon,  Evanston;  Mrs. 
Herman  Fifer,  Edith  and  Ina  Harber. 
Bloomington;  Mary  and  Julia  Potter,  Mil- 
waukee, and  Helen  Danforth,  Washington. 

Mary  and  Julia  Potter,  who  came  to  Chi- 
cago for  the  Lasell  Club  luncheon,  stayed 
for  several  days  with  Ida  Jones,  and  Court- 
eney  Harlan  Fifer  from  Bloomington  vi sit- 
ed Mable  Jones  at  the  same  time,  while  the 
Harber  girls  were  with  Frances  Bragdon. 
Edith  and  Ina  were  in  Chicago  during  Oc- 
tober, too,  and  visited  several  of  the  girls  at 
that  time.  Ruth  Binford  was  in  the  city 
at  the  same  time,  preparing  her  trousseau, 
and  they  saw  each  other  several  times. 


The  above  detailed  account  of  the  Chica- 
go Lasell  Club  luncheon,  was  sent  for  pub- 
lication in  the  Leaves,  and  we  wish  to  thank 
the  sender  very  much  for  her  contribution. 
We  are  always  very  grateful  for  any  con- 
tributions sent  to  the  Leaves  concenuno' 
Lasell,  or  Lasell  pupils  and  only  hope  that 
everyone  will  remember  us  as  kindly  as  the 
sender  of  this  article  did. 
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The  Old  Apple  Tree. 

THE  old  apple  tree  heaved  a  great  sigh, 
shaking  his  branches  so  violently  that 
every  leaf  trembled.  It  was  dull  for  him 
today;  but  it  was  only  one  of  many  such 
days  that  had  been  passing  for  years.  It 
seemed  to  him  as  if  life  were  not  worth 
while  now  with  nothing  of  interest  happen- 
ing to  him  or  around  him.  It  was  June, 
and  a  solft  warmth  pervaded  everything. 
There  was  a  gentle  rustling  of  the  leaves,  the 
chirrup  of  a  bird  now  and  then,  and  a  slight 
sound  made  by  the  squirrels  as  they  darted 
to  and  fro.  Not  one,  however,  stopped  to 
chat  with  the  old  apple  tree,  and  the  maples 
proffered  no  conversation.  Truly,  the  old 
apple  tree  was  lonely  indeed.  He  began  to 
soliloquize. 

"I  remember  the  time  when  a  poor  little 
boy  and  girl  used  to  play  here  in  the  shade 
of  my  sheltering  branches.  How  I  did  en- 
joy those  days !  They  were  good  times  for 
all  of  us.  The  little  girl  lived  in  the  small 
house  at  the  end  of  the  road  yonder,  and  I 
think  there  was  an  elderly  person  living  with 
her,  for  sometimes  I  used  to  see  a  tall  wo- 
man appear  at  the  door  at  about  five  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  and  wave  a  handkerchief  at 
the  little  girl.  Then  the  child  whom  the 
boy  called  Sissy,  would  jump  up,  touch  her 
companion  lightly,  shout  "tag  you  last,"  and 
race  madly  down  the  road  as  fast  as  her  little 
feet  could  carry  her,  her  short  skirts  blown 
back  by  the  breeze,  and  her  two  little  yellow 
"pig  tails"  flapping  from  side  to  side  as  she 
ran.  The  boy,  whose  name  was  Tom,  lived 
in  the  other  direction,  and  too  far  off  for  me 
to  see  his  house  through  the  leaves  and 
branches  of  my  fellow  trees;  but  he  used  to 
come  every  day  to  talk  and  play  with  the  lit- 
tle girl.  These  two,  however,  did  not  run 
about  and  play  wildly  as  most  of  the  chil- 
dren I  have  seen  do,  but  used  to  sit  up  high 
among   my  branches  where  a   big  limb  ran 


conveniently  out,  keeping  almost  the  same 
level  for  a  yard  or  two,  and  then  as  they 
swung  their  little  legs  in  the  air,  they  would 
talk  of  what  they  would  do  when  they  were 
grown  up.  He  was  going  to  be  a  great 
lawyer,  and  have  lots  of  money,  so  that  he 
could  buy  her  fine  dresses  and  horses  and 
carriages,  and  candy.  She  was  to  be  a  great 
lady  and  merely  accept  his  bountiful  atten- 
tions. It  did  my  old  heart  good  to  hear 
them  ramble  on  so.  She  always  sat  very 
near  my  trunk,  and  leaned  her  cheek  loving- 
ly ag'ainst  me,  while  he  would  put  his  arm 
protectingly  behind  her  and  rest  his  hand  up- 
on me  lightly.  They  were  kind  to  the  lit- 
tle squirrels  too,  and  used  to  bring  nuts,  and 
all  sorts  of  good  things  for  them  to  eat.  But 
when,  by  and  by,  school  days  began,  my 
two  little  friends  did  not  spend  so  much  time 
with  me.  They  used  to  pass  this  way, 
however,  every  day  after  school,  he  carrying 
her  book,  satchel  and  tin  lunch  pail,  and  they 
would  sometimes  linger  in  the  shade  an  hour 
or  two  in  sweet  companionship. 

Thus  several  years  rolled  pleasantly  by, 
and  the  little  girl  grew  somewhat  older. 
She  no  longer  wore  the  two  pig-tails;  but 
her  hair,  neatly  braided  and  tied  with  a  rib- 
bon, hung  in  one,  thick  braid  down  her 
back.  Her  skirts  were  longer,  and  the  ab- 
sence of  an  apron  was  noticeable.  The 
boy,  too,  had  grown  older,  and  was  changed 
in  many    ways.  Still  they  spent   many 

pleasant  hours  with  me;  and  often  after  a 
heated  game  of  tennis,  they  stopped  here  to 
rest  in  their  accustomed  place. 

One  day  the  girl  came  alone.  She  did 
not  look  happy  as  was  her  wont,  and  paid 
no  attention  to  her  beautiful  surroundings. 
It  was  September,  and  the  country  was  at  its 
best. 

The  trees  wore  their  gayest  costumes,  and 
there  were  so  many  ripe  apples  that  we  trees 
could  not  hold  them  all,  and  were  forced  to 


LASELL  LEAVES. 


65 


seek  assistance  from  the  soft  turf.  I  had 
hoped  she  would  accept  one  of  my  bright  red 
apples;  but  no,  she  was  sad  about  some- 
thing-, and  presently  I  discovered  that  she 
was  crying  softly.  By  and  by,  he  came 
down  the  road.  She  brightened  visibly, 
dried  her  tears,  and  went  forward  to  meet 
him. 

"I've  been  waiting  for  you,"     she  said, 
"why  were  you  late?" 

"Well,  I    almost  backed  out  at  the  last 
moment  about  coming,"  he  answered  her. 

"I'm  glad  you  came,  so  we  can  talk  it 
over,"  was  her  reply. 

Then  they  sat  down  and  began  making 
plans  for  the  future.       It  seemed  that  they 
were  about  to  separate,  and  it  was  an  un- 
happy moment  for  both  of  them.       He  was 
going  to  the  city  to  study  law,  and  she  was 
going  to  attend  a  boarding  school  in  a  dis- 
tant place.       Of  course,  they  were  sorry  to 
leave   each  other,   but  they   did   not   suffer 
alone,  for  I,  too,  was  groaning  inwardly  at 
the  thought  of  their  departure,  and  hoping 
that  their  absence  would  not  be  long.       At 
last  they  walked  away  hand  in  hand,  and  I 
watched  them  until  they  reached  a  turn  in 
the  road,  where  they  must  part,  then  I  had 
to  attend  to  several  apples  that  were  just 
readv  to  drop,  and  when  I  looked  up  again 
both  were  gone.     Since  that  day,  I  have  not 
seen  either  of  my  dear    friends,  and    have 
been  very  lonely."       And  again  the  old  tree 
sighed  and  moaned  and  shook  his  branches. 
Just  then  the  sound  of  crackling  leaves 
was  heard,  and  a  very  pretty  blonde-haired 
girl  came  trinning  lightly  over  the  ground; 
sat  down  under  the  old  apple  tree,  took  off 
her  hat  and  began  to  fan  herself  idly  for  a 
few  moments.       Then  she  arose  impatient- 
ly, peeped  through  the  trees  as  though  look- 
ing for  some  one,  and  after  a  moment  ran 
back  to  her  former  place  and  tried  to  look 
very    indifferent    and  unconcerned.       In    a 


short  time  a  young  man  appeared,  and  as 
he  strode  along  hurriedly,  one  could  see  that 
he  was  bent  on  some  mission.  As  he  caught 
sight  of  the  maiden,  she  stepped  towards 
him,  and  then — 

"Sissy!" 

"Tom!" 

The  old  apple  tree  shook  and  swayed, 
and  shivered,  until  his  leaves  and  those  of 
the  other  trees  fairly  danced  for  joy.  He 
had  recognized  in  this  happy  pair,  his  old 
time  friends,  and  was  once  more  transport- 
ed into  just  such  joy  as  he  had  experienced 
in  their  childhood  days.  There  are  no 

joys,  after  all,  like  the  old,  familiar  joys. 


Uncle  Jim  '•Fishin." 


Grant  Cook. 
Jest  let  me  set  down  here  an'  fish  ! 
I  know  they're  not  a'  bitin'  well, 
But  that  is  jest  the  reason  why 
I'm  fishin'  here. 
I'd  never  dare  to   set  an'  wish, 
For  all  me  neighbors  soon  would  tell 
How  I  let  precious  moments  fly 
A-wishing  here. 

I  set  down  here  an'  hold  my  pole 
An'  watch  the  clouds  go  lazin'  by, 
An'  dream  of  all  eternity, 

'S  I  set  an'  fish. 
The   laughin'   warter   soothes  my   soul — 
I  seem  ter  see  the  reason  why 
Of  life,  fer  God's  a-teachin'  me, 

'S  I  set  an'  fish. 
In  yonder  field  the  Bob  Whites  call, 
The  birds  are  flittin'  through  the  sky, 
An'  every  flower  seems  ter  stretch 

Its  hands  ter  bless. 
An  sunshine  pourin'  over  all, 
Jest  like  a  blessin'  frum  on  high, 
Ter  me  is  near  the  cappin'  tetch 

Ter  happiness. 

Now  I  can  rest,  fergit  my  cares. 
An'  let  my  thoughts  drift  up  above ; 
As  I  grow  old,  I  like  the  best 
Ter  set  an'  fish. 

When  life  is  done  an'  my  last  prayers 
Are  said,  then  may  the  Lord  I  love 
Jest  give  me  ages  of  sech  rest 
As  when  I  fish. 

— Selected. 
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The  Prattler. 

The  weather  seems  finally  to  have  made 
up  its  mind  as  to  its  attitude  toward  us. 
Cold,  but  thawing-  a  possibility — like  some 
teachers  we  know. 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  faraway  states 
have  many  representatives  here,  this  year, 
the  Christmas  guests  will  be  fewer  than  ever 
before  at  Lasell. 

Rumors  promise  that  Paderewski  will 
give  the  above  few  a  rare  treat  during  the 
vacation. 

Times  of  transition  are  rather  uninterest- 
ing and  slow,  for  instance  in  the  line  of  — 
well,  I  must  not  say  too  much. 

Tres  bien,  sehr  gut,  mesdemoiselles,  et, 
und  Frauleins !  These  little  trips  to  French 
and  German  land  are  quite  instructive.  One 
has  splendid  opportunities  for  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  many  strange  languages,  not- 
ably, Chinese. 

Here  is  a  splendid  resolution  to  make  for 
the  new  year.  That  you  make  at  least  one 
contribution  to  the  Leaves  during  the  year. 

All  hail  1907.  Lasell  doffs  her  hat  to 
you,  and  Seniors  say  "Welcome." 

Cheer  up !  Christmas  is  coming.  O, 
yes,  it  has  just  gone,  but  there  are  others. 

Happy  New  Year. 


Marriages. 

Ruth  A.  Binford  to  Glen  G.  Buck  on  Wed- 
nesday, Nov.  28th,  at  Marshalltown,  Iowa. 
At  home  after  January  1st,  1907,  at  Omaha, 
Nebraska. 

Mary  L.  Sanders  to  Guy  E.  Clifford  on 
Wednesday  evening,  December  12th,  in  the 
M.  E.  Church,  Southbridge.  At  home, 
Thursdays  in  February,  25  Woodward 
Park  street,  Dorchester. 

We  were  greatly  surprised  to  learn  of  the 
marriage  of  Marie  Howald  to  Harry  Sohn- 
gen,  on  Thanksgiving  Day. 


Passed  Away. 

The  St.  Louis  Globe  Democrat  of  No- 
vember 25th,  contains  a  very  beautiful  trib- 
ute to  the  late  Mr.  E.  E.  Souther,  father  of 
our  Clara  Souther  Lingle  (here  in  '93-'94). 
He  was  one  of  St.  Louis'  most  honorable 
and  successful  citizens ;  a  man  who  found 
time  in  the  storm  and  stress  of  business  life 
to  devote  hours  to  literary  research,  and 
who,  after  sixty  years  of  age,  studied  and 
mastered  the  Spanish  language.  He  was 
active  in  religious  and  philanthropic  work, 
and  will  be  greatly  missed  by  the  city.  The 
family  have  our  sincere  sympathy  in  their 
great  bereavement. 


Li.  P.   HOMiAfiDEH  &  CO. 

Young  Ladies'  Gowns*  Coats  and  Wraps*  Millinery* 

Underwear  and  Gloves 


We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

202  to  216  Boylston  St.  and   Park  Sq.,     Boston,   Mass. 
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President,  Lela  Goodall. 
Vice  President,  Fern  Dixon. 
Secretary,  Lilian  Douglas. 
Treasurer,  Fern  Dixon. 


President,  Louise  Kelly. 
Vice  President,  Louise  Norrell. 
Secretary,  Bess  Bacon. 
Business  Manager,  Glenna  Webb. 
Critic,  Louise  Paisley. 

Executive      Committee,      Marjorie      Gunn, 
Marie  Eaton. 


President,  Helen  Carter. 
Vice  President,  Cora  Danforth. 
Secretary,  Florence  Stark. 
Business  Manager,  Bess  Judson. 
Sentinels,   Ethel  Taft,   Mary  Masters,  Edna 
Thurston. 


3111^25^ 


President,  Martha  R.  Laurens. 
Vice  President,  Charlotte  Ryder. 
Secretary,  Lucy  E.  Reilly. 
Treasurer,  Charlotte  Marshall. 
Critic,  Grace  L.  Vicary. 
Executive   Committee,    Hazel    Orcutt, 

rion  Atwell. 
Marshal,  Florence  Rogers. 


Ma- 


Athletic  Association. 

President,  Louise  Kelly. 

Vice  President,  Edna  L.  Thurston. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Lela  Goodall. 


Missionary  Society. 

President,  Helen  E.  Carter. 

Vice  President,  Lilian  Douglass. 

Secretary,  Lela  Goodall. 

Treasurer,  Marie  Eaton. 

Executive  Committee,  Miss   Packard,  Miss 

Lovitt,  Miss  Laurens,. 
Auditor,  Dr.  Winslow. 


JUST  A  REHINDER 

When  looking  for  Luncheon  Delicacies 

tieinze  Pickles 
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VARIETIES 


ARTHUR  E.   DORR  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Dealers  and  Jobbers  in 

Poultry,  Game,  Beef,  button,  Lamb  &  Veal 

Cor.  North  and  Union  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass. 

One  of  the  largest  Suppliers  of  Schools  and  Institutions  in  the 
Country.        Two  Telephones. 


Established  1851. 


Telephone  Connection 


BOURNE    &   CO. 
General  Commission    Merchants 

Fruits  and  Vegetables,    Onions  and  Apples  in  Car  lots  a  specialty 
EGGS    AND    POULTRY 

13  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  North  side,  Boston,  Mass. 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston,  Mass. 

Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond. 
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WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLEMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 


SMITH  PATTERSON 
COMPANY  WHAK,L 

52  Summer  Street,   Boston 


Offer    Unusual  Attrac- 
tions and  Values  for 
Christmas 

Diamonds 

Watches 

Jewelry 

Silver 

China 

Glass 

Electroliers 

Bric-a-Brac,  etc. 


L.  A.  J.  AYER, 

WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 

WAVERLEY,  MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


CREPE  PAPER, 

JAPANESE  NAPKINS, 

F/\NCY  CANDY  BOXES, 
AH  gr&dts  of  tissues  apd  colored  papers. 

HIGGIN5,  SNOW  CO., 

g4  lrj<lia  St. Poot  of  FraoKlirj  St. 

DOWSLEY  &  LAFFEE, 
HIGH   CLASS  MILLINERY, 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 

168  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

HOPKINSON     &    HOLDEN 

DEALERS   IN 

Wooden,    Agate    and    Tin     Ware 

Brooms,  Brushes,  and  Mats,  COOKING  UTENSILS  for  Hotels, 

Restaurants  and  Families.    BASKETS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Made  and  Repaired. 


15  AND  16  FANEUIL  HALL  SQ„ 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


Ladies*  Dep&rtrpept, 

at  the 

5burr)2u?  Corner 

Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origi- 
nated and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 


J±.   SHXJ3XA.TV    Ac   OO. 
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F.  E.  Timberlake 


John  Q.  Webb 


BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 


»»mn»»i»imti8 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN   &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 

SECOND  DOOR  FROM  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


OLD  JEWELS 


The  largest  and  most  interesting  display  of  Old  Jewelry 
in  the  Country.  Many  rare  and  unusual  pieces  that  can- 
not be  duplicated.  Some  original  pendants  in  charming 
designs,  in  gold,  silver  and  silver  gilt.  Curious  old  fob  watch  chains  and  old  English  neck  chains  in  double 
and  secret  links,  Egyptian  Amulets,  Scarabs  and  Deities  that  were  worn  3000  years  ago.  Old  Norwegian  silver 
designs  of  the  Seventeenth  Century  period.  Some  beautiful  pendants  and  brooches  from  Darmstadt.  The  finest 
English  and  French  Paste  Jewels,  Buckles,  Clasps,  Bracelet,  etc.  A  large  collection  of  Old  Rings.  Many  of 
rare  beauty  and  interest.  Thousands  of  articles  for  personal  use  or  ornament,  and  the  usual  display  of  artistic 
curiosities  for  gift  or  collector.     Everything  exactly  as  represented. 

WILLIAM  T.  SHEPHERD,    543  Boylston  Street.  Boston 

JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,   Rugs   and   Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston. 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Ternpl*  PI&c*  &n<J  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

AVILLIiSERY 

37  Terpple  Place,     Bostoi?. 
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Preferred  5tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

CO  F  F 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


Per  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  JL.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


18  SCHOOL  STREET.  BOSTON. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  &n«i  E^s 

2  &n<J  4  Pao«uil  Hall  /"\airK«t,  Boston,  A\ass. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

DURE  PRESERVES 

*  Made  by  ourselves  from  Home   Receipts 

Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc.,  78  Portland  St.,  Boston 

Tel.  577  Hay  market.       Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 

Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market.  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  H.  F.Rice.  w.  8  Glidden 


EHe  J.  Moneuse,  Pres.  Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres 

DUPARQUET,  HOOT  &  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General    Kitchen  Outfitters. 

B.K.  Tice,  Manager  N.  R. States.     88  &  90  North  St.,  Boston, 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 


Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.  1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School   Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 


H.    m.    CHILDS 

Fancy    Dry    Goods,    Stationery, 

Cbina  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 


289  Auburn  Street, 


Auburn4*l«,  />\»?f . 


Woodward  &  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mast. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURN  DALE,  MASSACHUSETTS 
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Nine  Miles 

from 

Boston  by 

the 

B.  &  A.  R. 

R.  or 

Boulevard  electrics 

Five  Minutes  walk 

from  Lasell. 

Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 
Golf,    Tennis,    Canoeing    Etc. 

Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


Skelton  &  Nichols 

PROPRIETORS 

Telephone  2 1 270  Newton  West.  Open  the  Entire  Year. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^^ 


♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦  «.<***-*** 


:% 


FU 


HAS  NO  EQUAL 


JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 
Shattncs  Baildlog,  I ellesley,  Mass. 


Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pnlpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  &c  Oo., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers   Co. 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS   IS 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EGGS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 
Fkank  M.  Crosby,  President. 

Sole  receivers  of  Winsor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DEALERS  IN 


MUTTON,   LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOSTON,    MASS. 


Hiram  H.  Logan 


T.  V.  1,.  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  &  CO. 

BaHer?'  zir)<l  Confectioners'  Supplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Killings. 


189  and  191  Stata  St.,  80  and  88  Central  St. 


Boston,  Mass. 


Cbas.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  »r><I  Wild  Garrje 

SrnoKcd  Tongues*  «tc. 

Basement  No.  ii,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 

Telephone  connection. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

33  1     AUBUR/H    ST.,  AUBURNDALE,     ^ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  ft  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SDPPLIES 

WILLIAM    O.    ADAMS 
oi>xici-A.]sr. 

SiicceSBOr  to  ADAMS  &  GILBERT.  Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacles and  Eye  Glasses  and  importers  of  Opera,  Field  and 
Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every  description.  Ocu- 
lists' prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 

*<»:»    tiniHS    STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 
AllllianAie,    MASS 

WILBUR.  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,         -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  in.,  1  to  4  p.  m. 

DEALER  IN 

^^,o"visio]srs. 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

■  r»i       ,. Auburndale,  Mass. 

K.    U.     PEHBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 1 2  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,    BOSTON 

Telephone,  Richmond  672  Established  1863 

LAWRENCE    Sc    COMPVNY 

WHOLESALE  COHMISSION  nERCHANTS 

Poultry,  Eggs,  Fruits  and  Produce.     Specialties:  Peaches 
Melons,  Apples,  Southern  Fruit  and  Truck.. 

20  No   Side  Paneuil  Hall  Tlarket,  Boston,  Hass. 

References  :  Faneuil  Hail  National  Bank,  Boston  Fruit  & 
Produce  Exchange,  Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 
Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agency. 
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J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO.,  147  Tremont  Street. 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


New  Store. 
New  Stock. 


Jewelry,  Sterling  Silver, 

Cut  Glass,  China, 

Umbrellas. 


Useful  Articles  in  Leather. 

Artistic  Designs  in  all  Lines. 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER,  Inc. 

416  Boylston  St 
The    Berkeley    Building. 


Lasell  Violets 


The  only  place  in  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  the  genuine  Lasell  Violets.  Among' my 
other  specialties  are 

Pine  Roses, 

Pancy  Carnations, 

and  Marguerites,  |^| 

Orders  for  flowers  telegraphed  to  any  part  of 
tJ.  S.  or  Europe.  ; 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or 
friends  of  Lasell  girls  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


Fletcher  of  Autarndale 


FRESH  flowers 

LOW  PRICES 


TELEPHONE 
FREE  DELIVERY 


FLOWERS — Once  considered  a  luxury,  are  now 
ranked  among  the  necessities  of  refined  people. 
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Noyes  Bros. 

DISTRIBUTORS  FOR 

Messrs.  POWNE5  BROS.  6-  C«.,  London 
/*\&K«rs  of  BE5T  GLO\?E5  Known. 

FOR    STREET     WEAR— Heavy   Hand  Sewn,  Cavendish,  Goodwood,        Cheverette 

Best  Quality  Kid,        Suede,        Chamois,        Cape,         Real   Reindeer 

Prices  ranging  from  $1.50  to  $4.50  the  pair.    Colors  in  tan,  new  gray  shades  and  white. 
FOR  AUTO  AND  WINTER  WEAR-Large  line  of  Heavy  Skin  Gloves,    Warm    Wool    with 

Squirrel   Fur  Lining,   Genuine  Coon's  Fur  Gloves. 
Prices  ranging  from  $3.00  to  $15.00  the  pair  ^,^—      ^  WasWmgton  and 

?VX    Summer  Streets, 
Boston,  U.S.A. 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


GL  L.  ABELL 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frames.  Framing. 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Casts.  College  Seals. 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 


Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass. 


Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston. 


ALWAYS  have  in  stock 

THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED   VIOLETS. 

All  kinds  of  French  Fruits,  Glaces, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Salted  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  Peanuts,  Violets,  Sachet 
Bonbonnierres,  French  Bonbons,  Fancy 
Chocolates,  Nougatines,  Marshmallows, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OF  THEIR  OWN  MANUFACTURE 

TO  BE  FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  full  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 
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WAR  D'S 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity   Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63    FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


tatienerif 


There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 


$hcrp  4  Martin  %e 


66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Auburndale. 


Wholes 
eJE 


^XPade:  map*. 

holesa!eana  Retail 


39&41 


SUMMER  ST., 
BOSTON. 

NEXT    DOOR 

C.F.HOVEY&CO. 


The  store  that  aims  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day — yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 


Lajeli  Fobs  L&sell  Seal  Pirjs 

Novelties  it)  Jewelry 
A\&Ker5   of   Class    Pips 


College  Girls'  Shoes  1 


In  all  the  modern  and  correct  styles 

$3.50  to  $6.00  per  pair 
Thayer,  McNeil    &   Hodgki 

47  Temple  Place,  Boston 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ w***»* ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$f.50,  Upwards. 


Ornaments  for  the  Hair 


Silk  Beits  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.    Jewelry  Repairing. 


Hm/ts 


a 


DUX    FEA\INA   FACT!/' 


VOL.  XXXII. 


Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale,  Mass.,  January,  1907. 


Number  4 


Published  monthly  during  the  School  year  by  the  Lasell  Publishing  Association. 


Editor-in-chief 

MARTHA  R.  LAURENS,  '07 

Associate  Editors 

REBECCA  GOWDY 

ANNA  WHITE 

Local  Editor 

Subscription  Agent 

Exchange  Editor 

GERTRUDE  BRAGDON.  '08 

ELIZABETH  LOVE,  '08 

Business  Manager 
LOUISE  KELLY,  '07 

EDNA  STRICKLAND,  '07 

President 

Secretary 

MARJORIE  GUNN 

HELEN  HEATH 

TERMS,  in  Advance:    One  copy,  one  year   (including  Postage),  $1.00       Single  copies,  15  cents. 


CONTENTS 


Editorials 76  A  Seaside  Summer          .... 

Christmas  at  Lasell 77  Personals        ...... 

A  Sad  Tale 79  In  Quest  of  the  End  of  the  Rainbow     . 

Simple  English  Vindicated 80  Attends  a  Notable  Boston  Wedding 

A  Strange  Visitor           ......  80  Marriages        ...... 

Locals .82       Passed  Away 

Ou  Sout  Done  Les  Messieurs  ....  83       Exchanges 

The  Striking  Storks 83       Societies 


84 
85 
87 
89 
89 
89 
90 
91 


76 


LASELL    LEAVES. 
Editorials. 


BETTER  to  make  resolutions  and  break 
them,  rather  than  not  make  any  at  all," 
is  a  sentiment  which  tho'  voiced  by  many 
may  not  find  favor  with  the  multitude.  A 
great  many  non-resolution  makers  give  as 
their  reason  for  abstaining  from  this  popular 
custom  that  they  are  afraid  they  will  break 
their  resolutions,  and  thus  give  evidence  of 
a  weaker  will  than  they  thought  or  hoped 
they  possessed.  There  are  those,  too,  who 
consider  a  resolution  broken  equivalent  to, 
and  meriting  a  like  punishment  as  a  false- 
hood. If  this  world  were  less  sparsely  in- 
habited by  saints  we  might  be  allowed  to  be 
thusly  squeamish,  but  a  conscience 
prick  more  or  less  to  most  of  us,  I  fear,  is 
indistinguishable. 

As  to  one's  ability  to  live  up  to  a  resolu- 
tion, being  a  test  of  will-power,  so  it  is;  but 
as  we  don't  make  resolutions  to  strengthen 
or  test  our  will  power,  we  have  no  right  to 
any  such  argument.  All  the  world  knows 
why  resolutions  are  made — that  the  new 
born  year,  a  smiling  innocent  babe,  might 
make  its  first  step  into  a  more  or  less  wicked 
world,  with  the  atmosphere  as  pure  and  the 
outlook  as  bright  as  possible — that  it  might 
be  kept  in  ignorance  for  at  least  one-twelfth 
of  its  sojourn  with  us  from  the  sad  facts  and 
realities  of  this  life  mortal,  but  might  begin 
its  career  with  those  enjoying  the  uplift  of 
an  ennobling  and  purposeful  resolution. 


A  HAPPY  New  Year !  The  phrase  is 
old,  but  how  it  rings  out  with  sincere 
good  will,  and  strikes  in  every  heart  a  re- 
sponsive chord  which  echoes  in  spite  of  it- 
self the  old  time  greeting.  This,  indeed, 
should  be  a  happy  season,  for  "old  things 
have  passed  away,  and  all  things  have  be- 
come new."  Father  Time  with  his  scythe 
has  reaped  another  harvest,  and  in  the  reaping 
there  has  been  found,  for  most  of  us,  much 


chaff  and  but  little  wheat.  But  let  us  forget 
the  many  failures  and  mistakes  of  the  year 
nineteen  hundred  and  six,  and  begin  with 
fresh  strength  and  determination  to  make 
this  year  glorious  with  successes,  not  fail- 
ures; victories,  and  not  defeats. 

A  happy  New  Year !  The  realization  of 
this  phrase  means  much  to  some,  and  less  to 
others.  Ought  it  to  mean  the  satisfying  of 
all  one's  petty  desires  for  things,  and  the 
realization  of  the  vain  and  foolish  fancies  of 
the  heart?  Let  us  make  the  wish  so  care- 
lessly uttered  at  this  glad  season  to  have  a 
deeper  meaning.  May  it  mean  a  year,  hap- 
py, because  full  of  kind  thoughtfulness  for 
others,  and  a  deep  consciousness  that  each 
day  shows  something  in  the  way  of  achieve- 
ment toward  the  beautiful  and  ideal  life 
which  lies  as  a  possibility  before  each  one  of 
us. 

So,  girls  and  friends  of  this  dear  school, 
we  send  to  you  this  greeting  with  a  hope  that 
the  year  nineteen  hundred  and  seven  may 
prove  in  its  passing  to  be  for  you  all  the  hap- 
piest New  Year  ever  known. 

m      ♦ 

Nature's  Remedy. 

At  the  Thanksgiving  football  game  the 
young  girl,  despite  her  sable  stole,  shivered. 

"That  shiver,"  said  her  companion,  a 
physician,  "is  nature's  method  of  warning 
you.  It  is  nature's  preventive  remedy  for 
a  cold. 

"You  see,  the  shiver  is  an  involuntary 
rhythmical  contraction  of  the  muscles,  and 
there  is  nothing  like  a  contraction  of  the 
muscles  for  raising  the  temperature  of  the 
body. 

"Thus,  when  you  shiver,  nature  is  putting 
you  through  a  little  course  of  exercise  to 
warm  you  up,  so  that  you  won't  take  a  cold, 
or  a  dose  of  rheumatism,  or  an  attack  of 
pneumonia.  When  nature  shakes  you  up 
in  this  kindly  way,  it  is  your  duty  to  help 
her  out  by  moving  briskly  about  for  a  while, 
thus  making  absolutely  sure  your  immunity 
from  illness." 
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Christmas  at  Lasell. 

SCHOOL  came  to  a  close  at  last,  and  for 
three  weeks  vacation  extended  its 
many  pleasures  to  those  lucky  girls  who  had 
homes  near  by,  and  to  those  who  were  able 
to  spend  the  holidays  with  relatives  or 
friends.  Eight  girls,  however,  had  to  count 
themselves  among  none  of  those  above  men- 
tioned, for  it  was  their  fate,  sad  they  thought 
it,  to  remain  at  Lasell.  Amid  the  excite- 
ment of  watching  their  friends  depart,  and 
of  wishing  them  merry  Christmases,  and  all 
sorts  of  good  times,  they  forgot  for  the  mo- 
ment their  desolate  condition.  But  when 
the  gong  had  sounded  for  dinner  that  even- 
ing, and  instead  of  the  usual  hurry  and  rush 
to  reach  faraway  tables  before  the  signal  for 
being  seated  was  given,  only  a  few  long- 
faced  girls  straggled  into  the  dining-room; 
then  was  it  hard  indeed  not  to  give  way  to  a 
violent  attack  of  the  "blues."  The  eight 
girls  soon  sensibly  realized,  however,  that 
the  making  of  the  vacation  lay  in  their  own 
hands,  and  so  they  determined  to  enjoy 
themselves  so  thoroughly  that  their  returned 
comrades  would  be  silent  when  they  gave 
spicy  accounts  of  their  good  times,  instead  of 
just  the  reverse  as  was  generally  the  case. 
To  put  their  determination  into  effect  at 
once,  they  went  to  the  gymnasium  after  din- 
ner and  played  games  until  late  in  the  even- 
ing. Needless  to  say,  their  enjoyment  was 
thorough. 

The  few  days  that  remained  before  Christ- 
mas Day  were  spent  either  in  shopping  in 
Boston,  or  in  industrious  making  of  remem- 
brances. The  brave  little  band  were  so  ex- 
cited when  the  night  before  Christmas  came, 
that  they  could  not  go  to  sleep,  and  so  they 
passed  the  entire  night  open-eyed.  To  keep 
their  heavy  eye-lids  up,  which  toward  morn- 
ing began  to  fall,  they  told  stories  or  played 
"Buzz,"  "Sent  my  ship  to  London,"  etc. 
These   proved  efficacious   eye-openers,    and 


not  until  five  o'clock  did  the  Sand-man  bear 
them  to  his  kingdom. 

They  were  up  bright  and  early  for  break- 
fast, however,  for  anticipation  gave  them 
strength.  Forming  in  a  procession  at  the 
second  corridor,  at  the  head  of  the  stairs, 
they  marched  down  to  the  dining  room  in 
company  with  some  of  the  teachers,  singing 
the  Christmas  hymn,  "Joy  to  the  AYorld." 
The  song  flagged  somewhat  after  the  turn  in 
the  dining-room  stairs  had  been  made,  for 
the  Christmas  tree  and  its  load  of  packages 
occupied  the  almost  entire  attention  of  all. 
The  dining-room  had  been  screened  off, 
leaving  only  two  tables  visible.  These  and 
the  near  columns  were  beautifully  decorated 
with  holly.  About  twenty  feet  from  the 
stairs,  stood  the  tree,  with  branches  reaching 
to  the  ceiling  and  covered  with  glittering 
tinsel,  candy-sticks  and  here  and  there  a 
paper-wrapped  package.  The  bulk  of  the 
presents  were  piled  on  a  table  near  the  tree, 
or  on  the  floor  before  it.  Small  attention 
was  paid  to  breakfast  that  morning,  for  there 
was  a  strange  fascination  in  those  identical- 
ly-covered packages  waiting  to  be  opened. 
The  time  came  finally  for  the  distribution  of 
gifts,  and  soon  every  one  was  busy  tearing 
wrappings  from  packages  to  discover  that 
each  one  was  just  what  was  wanted.  After 
every  gift  had  found  its  owner,  a  happy- 
faced  group  gathered  up  their  several  ones 
and  took  them  up  to  their  rooms  to  spread 
them  out  upon  the  beds  where  they  might 
be  seen  to  best  advantage. 

Dinner  was  served  soon  after  noon. 
There  were  quite  a  number  of  visitors  pres- 
ent, so  that  the  two  tables  which  were  placed 
to  represent  a  cross  were  quite  filled.  In 
the  centre  of  one  table  was  a  large  basket 
filled  with  holly,  or  so  it  seemed,  but  beneath 
the  holly  was  a  gift  for  each  girl  from  our 
preceptress.  These  were  tied  to  strings,  one 
end  of  which  was  attached  to  the  intended 
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owner's  place-card.  A  well-filled  stocking  had 
been  prepared  for  the  preceptress  by  the  girls 
during  their  vigil  of  the  night  before.  They 
had  hang  it  on  her  door-knob,  but  scenting 
a  joke,  she  had  not  opened  it,  but  had  placed 
it  in  the  basket,  from  which  it  was  drawn 
by  one  of  the  girls.  It  was  now  opened, 
and  when  Miss  Potter  saw  the  great  value, 
variety  and  beauty  of  the  gifts,  she  regretted 
deeply  not  having  taken  a  peep  at  them,  be- 
fore so  rashly  giving  them  up.  They  were 
generously  given  back  to  her,  however,  and 
she  counted  them  among  her  welcomest  re- 
membrances of  that  Christmas  tide.  After 
the  meal  was  over,  parlor  games  were  en- 
joyed. 

It  snowed  all  Christmas  Day,  and  the  next 
morning  the.  temperature  fell,  thereby  mak- 
ing the  roads  perfect  for  sleigh-riding.  That 
night  the  girls  went  on  a  sleigh-ride,  Dr. 
Winslow  being  the  host.  At  half  past  seven 
they  started,  for  they  wished  to  have  a  long 
ride,  and  yet  be  back  early.  The  night  was 
comparatively  mild,  and  the  stones  which 
had  been  heated  for  greater  comfort,  were 
hardly  needed.  Songs  were  sung,  and 
candy  eaten  so  heartily  that  before  long  both 
gave  out,  and  a  part  of  the  ride  was  passed 
in  profoundest  silence.  At  Newton  Cen- 
tre one  of  their  escorts  treated  them  to 
hot  chocolate,  and  thus  strengthened  they 
started  for  home  again.  In  the  meantime 
voices  had  come  back,  and  "Forty-nine  bot- 
tles" was  sung  from  beginning  to  end.  Nor 
was  there  a  waver  when  the  twenty-fourth 
bottle  was  taken  from  its  place  on  the  wall, 
leaving  a  strongly  suggestive  number. 
About  nine  o'clock  the  sleigh  deposited  the 
party  at  Karandon  House.  Here  warmth 
and  refreshments  were  waiting.  A  real 
New  England  "sugaring  off"  was  enjoyed, 
and  to  those  who  had  never  had  the  pleasure 
of  assisting  at  one  of  these  delightful  nature 
entertainments  before,  it  will  be  a  long-re- 
membered novelty. 


In  a  day  or  so  the  snow  became  of  just 
the  right  quality  to  make  the  creation  of  a 
snow-man  possible.  A  whole  afternoon 
was  spent  in  this  fascinating  work,  and  when 
it  was  completed,  the  toilers  had  the  reward 
of  seeing  before  them  a  piece  of  statuary  re- 
markable for  its  imposing  symmetry.  All 
the  passers-by  recognized  its  worth  and  gave 
it  proper  attention.  For  two  days  he  stood 
gazing  at  the  home  of  his  makers  out  of  two 
coal-black  eyes,  but  on  the  third  morning  he 
collapsed.  The  weather  was  too  warm,  and 
he  died  of  slow  fever. 

Other  pleasures  which  the  little  band  en- 
joyed were  a  molasses  candy-pull,  and  a 
corn-pop.  Both  of  these  were  very  success- 
ful, tho'  the  molasses  was  somewhat  obsti- 
nate. We  can  safely  say,  however,  that  the 
two  different  diversion  of  this  small  group 
of  girls  were  swimming  and  singing.  When- 
ever there  was  nothing  else  to  do,  and  this 
was  a  chronic  condition,  either  a  swim  of 
two  hours  was  taken,  or  else  a  cycle  of 
twenty  songs  or  so  was  lustily  shouted.  The 
fact  that  the  temperature  of  the  water  in 
the  tank  was  fifty,  or  in  the  other  case,,  that 
there  were  sensitive  eared  people  in  the 
building,  in  no  way  phased  them, — amuse- 
ment they  were  in  search  of,  and  that  they 
found. 

These  are  really  but  a  few  of  the  endless 
enjoyments  these  girls  had,  for  I  have  not 
mentioned  the  many  drives  they  took,  or  the 
day  they  went  skating,  nor  yet  the  many 
afternoons  they  spent  in  the  wild,  mad  pleas- 
ure of  coasting  down  the  front  hill.  Nor 
was  this  all,  diversions  of  a  superiorand  more 
intellectual  order  were  frequently  enjoyed. 
Not  only  were  many  of  the  girls  at  all  three 
Symphony  concerts,  but  Lasell  was  well  rep- 
resented at  the  "Messiah"  oratorio  on 
Christmas  night 

Occasionally  two  or  three  made  up  a  party 
for  the  theatre,  but  on  the  whole  the  girls  re- 
maining at  the  seminary  this  vacation  were 
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not  a  theatre-going  bunch.  I  am  sure  all 
who  read  this  account,  colorless  as  it  may 
be  in  comparison  with  the  actual  happenings, 
will  agree  that  those  remaining  at  Lasell  for 
the  past  vacation  were  not  such  an  unfortu- 
nate lot,  and  were  not  deserving  of  such 
boundless  pity  as  was  supposed.  At  any 
rate  they  enjoyed  one  of  the  most  thorough 
of  joys,  one  which  those  who  went  home 
could  not  share,  and  that  was  the  opening 
of  a  box  from  home.  A  rarest  of  all  joys 
is  that,  to  unpack  a  box,  whose  contents  are 
a  mystery,  and  to  separate  edibles  from 
wearables,  to  nibble  this  and  finger  that,  all 
the  while  in  such  a  flutter  of  happiness  that 
the  entire  or  partial  destruction  of  the  whole 
is  an  imminent  danger. 

In  closing  let  me  advise  you  that  if  you 
want  a  real  good  time,  to  spend  a  Christmas 
vacation  at  Lasell. 


A  Sad  Tale. 

What  have  not  been  the  trials  of  faithful 
Mike  during  the  Christmas  vacation?  and  all 
for  love  of  a  dog!  But  consider  that  this 
dog  was  Dic-a-d'een,  and  Mike's  concern  at 
any  possible  harm  befalling  his  comrade,  can 
be  easily  understood.  Now  learn  this  sad 
tale. 

Dic-a-deen  could  nowhere  be  found.  Mike 
had  hunted  high  and  low,  had  visited  all  the 
dog's  favorite  haunts,  but  in  vain.  At  last 
after  searching  for  hours  (which  hours  fol- 
lowed each  other  slowly  and  wearisomely  in 
the  night,  beginning  about  one  o'clock),  he 
decided  to  share  his  woes  with  headquarters. 

Much  conjecturing  had  been  caused 
%mong  those  who  had  heard  Mike's  counter- 
sign to  Dic-a-deen  (two  short,  windy, 
wheezy  whistles)  incessantly  repeated  all 
morning.  Now  it  was  faint,  and  now  dis- 
tinct, now  coming  from  this  point,  and  now 
from  that,  but  steady  and  persistent  as  clock- 
work.     At  last  the  minds  of  the  wonderers 


were  set  at  rest  and  hearty  sympathy  was  ex- 
tended to  the  faithful  fellow.  He  did  not 
wait  to  receive  it,  however,  but  at  the  close 
of  his  sad  story,  which  he  related  about  ten 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  he  was  off  again  to 
search  for  his  pal.  In  one  of  his  moments 
of  rest  and  consideration  of  the  next  move, 
he  was  questioned  as  to  what  places  he  had 
visited  in  his  tireless  searchings.  He  had 
been  everywhere — in  fact  two  or  three  times 
to  the  same  place.  "Have  you  looked  in 
Haskell's  pond?  Perhaps  he  is  in  there" 
continued  his  interlocutor. 

"H'm,"  answered  Mike  with  fine  scorn; 
"he's  got  too  much  sense  for  that.  He'd 
never  go  there  and'  drown  himself." 

"Some  one  has  led  him  away,  he's  not 
lost,"  continued  the  unfortunate  fellow,  in 
his  inimitable,  burring  Irish  brogue — which 
but  proves  that  for  the  least  of  us  creatures 
of  this  globe,  albeit  but  a  St.  Bernard,  there 
is  one  who  in  spite  of  everything  will  believe, 
and  against  everything  will  defend.  In 
such  a  relationship  does  Mike  stand  to  Dic- 
a-deen. 

To  lessen  your  suspense,  I  will  haste  to 
say,  that  at  about  half  past  two  o'clock,  in 
the  afternoon,  Mike's  heart  rose  high,  for 
he  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  long  sought 
one.  There  in  a  field,  a  hundred  feet  or  so 
away,  amid  many  of  his  kind,  the  thought- 
less canine  disported  himself,  blissfully  un- 
conscious of  the  heart  ache  and  pain  he  had 
been  causing.  Once  more  Mike  formed  his 
lips  to  the  familiar  whistle,  and  was  reward- 
ed by  instant  attention  from  the  dog,  who 
made  efforts  to  discern  from  whence  it  came. 
Soon  it  was  located,  and  with  a  few  quick 
bounds,  he  had  reached  the  side  of  his  chum, 
and  was  endeavoring  with  fiercely,  wagging 
tail  and  joyful  barks,  to  intimate  his  delight 
at  seeing  him  once  more.  Thus  ends  hap- 
pily this  sad,  sad  tale,  but  I  am  sorry  to  add 
that  it  had  a  sequel.  Dic-a-deen  repeated 
his  frolic  a  few  days  later,  and — but  that's 
another  tale. 
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Simple  English  Vindicated, 

Prof.  Thomas  B.  Lounsbury,  the  noted 
grammarian  of  Yale,  believes  in  simple  Eng- 
lish. He  opposes  those  who  would  substi- 
tute for  simple  terms  pedantic  ones — those 
who  would  say,  for  instance,  that  "Tomor- 
row is  Sunday"  is  correct,  and  would  write 
instead  of  "Tomorrow  will  be  Sunday." 

Prof.  Lounsbury,  discussing  this  question 
of  simple  English,  said  at  Yale  one  after- 
noon : 

'There  was  a  little  boy  who  began  to  keep 
a  diary.  His  first  entry  was,  'Got  up  this 
morning  at  7  o'clock.  He  showed  the  entry 
to  his  mother,  and  she,  horror-stricken,  said: 

"'Have  you  never  been  to  school?  'Got 
up,  indeed.  Such  an  expression!  Does 
the  sun  get  up?      No,  it  rises.' 

"And  she  scratched  out  'Got  up  at  7',  and 
wrote  'Rose  at  7,'  in  its  place. 

"That  night  the  boy,  before  retiring, 
ended  the  entry  for  the  day  with  the  sen- 
tence : 

'Set  at  9.'  " 
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Glass  Bandages  the  Latest. 

A  novel  dressing  for  wounds  in  the  form 
of  plain  window  glass  has  been  devised.  An 
antiseptic  preparation  is  smeared  on  a  piece 
of  glass,  which  is  applied  as  a  covering  for 
the  wound.  The  merit  of  this  new  method 
lies  in  the  possibility  of  examining  the 
wound  without  removing  the  dressing.  It 
relieves  pain,  promotes  healing,  and  is  econ- 
omical.— New  York  Press. 


Origin  of  an  Old  Saying. 

"Don't  care  a  fig,"  is  not  an  allusion  to  the 
cheapness  of  figs.  In  English-speaking 
lands  many  other  fruits  cost  less  and  are  less 
prized.  It  would  be  much  more  natural  to 
sav  "Don't  care  a  berry."  But  "fig,"  in 
this  usage,  is  a  corruption  of  "fico,"  and 
"fico"  is  a  snap  of  the  fingers.  Shakespeare 
used  "fico"  instead  of  "fig." 


A  Strange  Visitor. 

AT  last  the  expected  has  happened — the 
ghost  of  Lasell  has  made  its  appear- 
ance. It  has  long  been  an  accepted  fact 
that  the  halls  of  the  main  building  after  the 
9.30  bell  were  an  ideal  abode  for  spooks, 
and  so  they  are.  Spooks  are  a  very  unso- 
ciable set,  and  the  one  at  Lasell  remarkable 
in  this  degree.  Never  a  glimpse  of  himself 
(or  is  it  herself)  has  he  allowed  to  any  one, 
except  to  the  fortunate  few  who  remained  at 
the  Seminary  for  the  Christmas  holidays.  It 
was  on  New  Year's  night  that  it  made  its 
visit. 

About  fifteen  minutes  before  midnight  six 
figures  might  have  been  seen  making  stealthy 
progress  from  the  second  corridor  to  the 
chapel  hall.  Much  caution  was  necessary, 
for  their  way  lay  dangerously  near  the 
enemy's  camp,  who  it  appears,  was  no  enemy 
at  all,  but — however,  this  will  be  manifested 
in  due  time. 

The  rising-gong  had  been  taken  before 
dinner  and  carefully  hid  by  one  of  the  six 
girls,  and  as  it  was  now  being  carried  with 
them,  an  acute  listener  could  now  and  then 
have  distinguished  a  deep,  bass  note  coming 
from  the  eager,  palpitating  group.  They 
were  not,  strictly  speaking,  frightened,  but  a 
delightful  feeling  of  mystery  pervaded  them. 

Upon  their  arrival  in  the  chapel,  they  got 
everything  in  readiness  for  the  swiftly-ap- 
proaching turn  in  the  night.  Nineteen  hun- 
dred and  seven  was  to  have  such  a  welcome 
that  forever  after  he  would  have  a  warm 
spot  in  his  heart  for  those  who  gave  it  to 
him.  The  chapel  piano  was  opened,  and 
the  gong  and  hammer  placed  so  they  could 
be  seized  and  manipulated  at  short  warning. 
As  the  sextette  stood  grouped  about  the 
chapel  door,  ever  and  anon  glancing  anx- 
iously and  impatiently  at  the  clock,  as  if 
with  their  exclamations  and  frowns  they 
could  hasten  the  speed  of  the  minute-hand, 
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their  attention  was  attracted  by  a  gasp  from 
one  of  their  number.  If  ever  blood  froze 
in  creature's  veins,  it  did  in  these  girls,  and 
with  good  cause,  for  creeping  up  the  back 
steps  was  a  ghost.  Before  scattered  senses 
could  be  gathered,  and  arrested  hearts  set  in 
motion,  it  had  vanished,  and  with  it  fear,  for 
the  hand  that  swung  the  gong-hammer,  and 
those  that  sounded  the  piano  in  twelve,  slow, 
even  strokes,  had  their  strength  in  no  wise  di- 
minished by  the  least  fraction  of  a  feeling  of 
fright.  After  the  twelfth  stroke  a  bee-line 
was  made  for  the  library  stairs,  but  upon 
reaching  them  a  sudden  halt  was  made,  for 
there  were  possibilities  that  the  enemy  (who 
wasn't  an  enemy)  might  assail  them  from 
above.  Anything  so  tamely  mortal  as  an 
enemy  was  quickly  forgotten,  however,  for 
on  their  heels  was  the  ghost.  Shriek  fol- 
lowed shriek  in  such  rapid  succession,  and 
of  such  piercing  and  heart-rending  variety, 
that  even  the  ghost  was  appalled  and  fled  ig- 
nominously.  Here,  truly,  was  a  victory  of 
flesh  over  spirit !  Once  again  fear  disap- 
peared with  its  cause,  and  the  girls  went 
back  to  the  chapel  to  repeat  their  musical 
performance.  At  its  close  they  again  made 
for  the  library  stairs,  but  no  ghost  followed, 
it  had  evidently  been  seriously  frightened 
and  had  vanished  into  thin  air.  The  coura- 
geous group  now  seated  themselves  on  the 
floor  and  settee  near  recitation  rooms,  two 
and  three,  and  comfortably  snuggled  togeth- 
er, listened  to  a  ghost  story  as  told  by  one  of 
their  number.  The  climax  was  approach- 
ing— the  speaker's  voice  became  more  and 
more  sepulchral  as  she  uttered  the  weird 
words  of  the  story,  "Where  is  your  beautiful 
hair,  my  wife?"  "The  worms  have  eat — ," 
a  chorus  of  shrieks  interrupted,  for  the  ghost 
had  returned.  Since  it  entered  from  the 
front  door,  various  were  the  conjectures  lat- 
er as  to  who  it  was,  for  these  girls  being  as 
clever  as  all  Lasell  girls,  had  come  to  the 


sensible  conclusion  that  the  ghost  was  a 
somebody,  and  therefore  harmless. 

After  the  involuntary  cold  shiver  produc- 
ed by  this  third  appearance  of  the  ghost  had 
subsided,  following  the  lead  of  the  boldest 
among  them,  they  pursued  this  extremely 
transitory  being.  But  that  lost  second  was 
fatal,  and  they  were  too  late.  Tho'  they 
searched  for  it  assiduously'  for  an  hour,  they 
never  found  it,  nor  have  they  to  this  date. 

For  a  week  or  so  after  everyone  who  had 
the  misfortune  to  appear,  the  size  of  the 
ghost,  was  subjected  to  a  rigorous  cross- 
questioning  as  to  just  where  he  or  she  was 
during  the  time  of  the  ghost's  visit,  and  if 
explanations  were  not  satisfactory,  the  hu- 
miliation of  being  called  "the  ghost"  had  to 
be  submitted  to.  Personally  I  think  the 
ghost  was  old  1906  en  masquerade.  He 
wanted  a  last  frolic  before  he  set  out  on  his 
journey  to  that  place  where  he  stands  at  the 
head  of  the  long  list  of  his  predecessors, 
which  we  mortals  call  the  "past." 

In  justification  of  the  one  I  have  dubbed 
"the  enemy,"  I  must  say  that  she  planned  to 
surprise  us  with  a  fusillade  of  oranges,  but 
unfortunately  we  were  ignorant  of  the  cali- 
bre of  her  ammunition,  and  remained  at  a 
distance  till  the  fuse  burnt  out.  Next  time 
I  will  face  the  fire  and  be  glad  when  the 

cannon  aims  my  way. 

»    * 

Exception  to  the  Rule. 

'Now,  in  order  to  subtract,"  explained 
a  teacher  to  the  class  in  mathematics,  "things 
always  have  to  be  of  the  same  denomination. 
For  instance,  we  couldn't  take  three  apples 
from  four  years,  nor  six  horses  from  nine 
dogs." 

A  hand  went  up  in  the  back  of  the  room. 

"Well,  Johnny,"  smiled  the  unsuspecting 
teacher. 

"Please  ma'am !"  shouted  the  boy,  "can't 
you  take  four  quarts  of  milk  from  three 
cows?" — Judge's  Magazine  of  Fun. 
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Dec.  13. — A  very  enjoyable  recep- 
tion was  given  in  the  parlors,  by  the 
Senior  French  class  to  the  French  pu- 
pils. A  delightful  program  was  ren- 
dered, consisting  of  musical  numbers 
and  recitations,  after  which  refresh- 
ments were  served. 

Dec  15. — A  most  interesting  and  in- 
structive lecture  was  given  by  Dr. 
Winslow,  on  "Wireless  Telegraphy." 

Dec.  16. — The  regular  Christmas 
Vespers  given  by  the  Glee  Club,  was  in- 


deed voted  a  great  success. 

Dec.  17. — A  very  pretty  little  play  was 
given  in  the  Gym.  by  the  pupils  of  the  Ger- 
man table.  It  was  attended  by  all  the  girls 
who  brought  cushions  and  sat  around  on  the 
floor.  A  large  stocking  had  been  hung  in 
the  Gym,  in  which  the  girls  dropped  gifts 
for  the  poor  children  at  the  Mission.  Af- 
ter the  play  the  stocking  was  given  to  Mr. 
Call,  who  was  present.  It  was  quite  a  sur- 
prise to  all  when  two  of  the  girls  that  had 
taken  part  in  the  play,  presented  Mr.  Call 
with  a  chocolate  frosted  cake  in  the  shape  of 
a  house.  He  responded  to  the  hearty  ap- 
plause, by  thanking  the  Lasell  girls  for  their 
willingness  to  always  help  the  Mission. 

Dec.  18. — What  a  buzz  of  excitement  in 
the  dining  room !      One  could  easily  see  that 


Jan.  10. — Back  again!  ! 

Jan.  n — A  most  instructive  lecture  was 
given  on  the  "Czar  and  his  People"  by  Mr. 
Frances,  who  has  been  the  pastor  of  an  Eng-- 
lish  church  in  St.  Petersburg  for  fourteen 
years.  Mr.  Frances  knew  his  subject,  and 
aroused  a  desire  in  those  who  knew  little 
about  Russia,  in  the  future  to  learn  more 
about  her  and  her  people. 

Jan.  13. — Mr.  Shepard  gave  us  an  excel- 
lent description  of  the  way  Sunday  is  kept 
abroad. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families  :  Misses 
Wilson,  Serviss,  Webb,  Wheaton,  Symons, 
Goodridge,  Margaret  Smith,  Burt,  Adler, 
Lane,  Matlack,  Fuller  and  Day. 

Former  pupils  called : — 'Helen  Jackson, 
Christmas  was  being  celebrated  by  glancing  Annah  Wilson,  Edith  Anthony,  '06,  Dorothy 
at  the  tables,  all  so  prettily  decorated  with  Caldwell,  Jennie  Drew,  Leota  Hartley,  Ada 
holly  and  greens.  In  the  evening  a  musical  Wells,  '05,  Mabelle  Whitney,  '03,  Amye 
rehearsal  was  given  by  the  pupils,  which  was  Vickery,  Mildred  Peirce,  '06,  Elizabeth 
thoroughly  appreciated  by  all  who  heard  it.  Peirce,  Edith  McClure  Patterson,  '02,  (and 
Dec.  19. — Plome  again!  !  husband),  and  Edith  Brodbeck  Kimball. 
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THE  members  of  the  Junior  French  class 
intend  to  give  in  a  couple  of  weeks,  in 
honor  of  the  Senior  class,  a  little  comedy  en- 
titled, "Au  Sort  Done  les  Messieurs  ?"  For 
the  benefit  of  those  who  do  not  understand 
French  well,  the  following  sketch  of  the  play 
is  given : 

The  scene  is  laid  in  a  house  in  the  suburbs 
of  London,  which  is  occupied  by  Madame  de 
la  Vielle-Roche,  a  lady  about  forty  years  old, 
and  her  daughter  Virginie,  an  impulsive  af- 
fectionate girl  of  seventeen.  The  father  is 
away  travelling  for  his  health,  and  the  sons 
are  in  college,  so  Virginie  is  lonely  and  pines 
for  some  excitement.  Her  mother  for  a  de- 
lightful surprise,  plans  to  give  a  soiree.  The 
enlivening  member  of  the  household  is  the 
vivacious  little  maid  Aglae,  who  is  contin- 
ually getting  into  trouble,  and  having  to  be 
forgiven  by  her  mistress. 

Her  mistakes  and  blunders  are  many,  but 
Madame  loves  her  for  the  sake  of  her  moth- 
er, whom  she  had  known  years  before.  As 
Aglae  expresses  it,  her  work  in  the  world 
seems  merely  to  be  to  commit  foolish  blunders. 
While  Madame  is  endeavoring  to  divide  a 
skein  of  yarn,  the  morning  the  play  opens, 
her  daughter  comes  in  and  is  delighted  when 
she  discovers  that  her  mother  is  planning  to 
give  a  reception.  She  wishes  to  issue  in- 
vitations immediately,  and  is  much  surprised 
to  find  that  the  guests  have  already  accepted 
for  that  very  evening.  As  Madame  de  la 
Vielle  Roche  names  her  guests,  four  ladies 
and  four  gentlemen,  Virg-inie  gives  most 
amusing  and  descriptive  observations  upon 
them.  There  is  pretty  Violante  de  Lieve- 
Cceur,  easy  to  amuse,  and  disdainful  of  gen- 
tlemen; Agnes  de  la  Belle-Source,  always  on 
the  point  of  fainting;  Candide  de  la  Fran- 
chise, as  truthful  as  her  name  implies,  who 
continually   quotes   her   English   governess, 


Miss  Smith;  and  Dianedu  Haut-Ton,  a  very 
haughty  and  distinguished  young  lady.  The 
four  gentlemen,  who  cause  so  much  worry 
and  anxiety,  never  arrive.  Poor  Aglae  is 
very  nervous,  because  of  the  anticipated  gen- 
tlemen guests,  and  while  pressing  the  lace 
Madame  intends  to  wear,  burns  it  badly. 

In  the  evening,  the  young  ladies  arrive  on 
time,  and  though  two  of  the  gentlemen  get 
as  far  as  the  door  and  are  announced  by 
Aglae,  they  both  go  away  again  for  some- 
thing forgotten.  One  of  the  others,  while 
attending  a  steeple-chase  in  the  afternoon, 
had  an  accident,   and   is   unable  to  attend. 

Another  sends  a  telegram  of  regrets  in 
English.  However,  the  young  ladies  man- 
age to  amuse  themselves  in  spite  of  this  dis- 
appointment, and  we  hope  that  you  all  will 
be  able  to  enjoy  yourselves  as  much  on  the 
evening  we  present  our  little  comedy. 


— «»- 


The  Striking  Storks. 


The  storks  went  on  a  strike  on  day 

For  shorter  hours  or  bigger  pay, 

Maintaining  that  it  wasn't  right 

That  they  should  work  both  day  and  night. 

"Besides,"   they  said,  "the  crop  this  year 

Is  very  much  too  large,  we  hear. 

We  '11  hold  all  babies  now  in  sight, 

And  make  a  corner,  good  and  tight." 

At  first  the  world  was  rather  glad; 

It  slept  at  night,  which  wasn't  bad, 

It  used  no  anti-colic  pills, 

And  saved  a  lot  on  doctor  bills. 

The  nursing-bottle  companies  failed, 

Perambulator  dealers  railed. 

The  milkman  ceased  to  Pasteurize, 

And  Christmas  trees  grew  quite  a  size. 

But  having  had  things  all  its  way, 
The  world  got  tired  of  too  much  play. 
It  missed  the  shoes  with  battered  toes, 
It  missed  the  little  frilly  clothes, 
It  longed  for  drums  and  horns  and  dolls. 
For  pencil  scratches  on  the  walls, 
It  wanted  babies,  good  or  bad — 
In  short,  the  world  was  baby  mad! 

And  so  one  day,  in  Babyland, 
With  hollow  stumps  on  every  hand, 
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The  striking  storks,  no  longer  tired, 
Perceived  that  mischief  had  transpired. 
A  doctor,  large  and  fat  and  round, 
His  satchel  open  on  the  ground, 
Was  stealing  babies,  black  and  white, 
From  all  the  stumps,  with  all  his  might. 

The  storks  had  no  redress,  they  knew, 
For  "scabs"  were  plenty,  storks  were  few 
And  so,  from  being  in  arrears, 
The  census  boomed  the  next  few  years. 

— Selected. 


A  Seaside  Summer. 

Situated  in  the  midst  of  a  small  ocean 
harbor  of  Nova  Scotia,  is  a  narrow  strip  of 
land  called  Warkland.  It  gets  this  name 
from  the  fact  that  in  the  early  history  of  our 
country,  this  was  the  first  land  discovered 
by  the  Warks,  a  tribe  of  Norse  explorers, 
who  coasted  about  the  Nothern  shores  of 
Canada  and  the  nothern  United  States. 
This  little  rocky  island  is  connected  with 
the  mainland  by  a  long  breakwater,  and  fer- 
ry-boats call  at  different  piers  on  either  side 
of  Warkland. 

On  its  eastern  side,  there  are  a  number 
of  hills,  built  along  the  sides  of  which  are 
hotels,  summer  cottages,  and  bungalows, 
looking  very  pretty  and  attractive  perched 
high  among  the  old  trees  overlooking  the 
water.  Flags  floating  above  their  roofs 
and  verandahs,  add  greatly  to  the  beauty  of 
the  scene. 

There  are  many  things  to  do  here,  and  if 
you  are  spending  the  summer  weeks  at  this 
little  resort,  you  can  easily  amuse  yourself. 
For  instance,  you  may  eet  up  early  in  the 
morning,  and  without  moving  from  your 
verandah,  see  the  green  trees  reflected  in 
the  water,  and  also  see,  passing  hither  and 
thither,  the  boats  which  navigate  that  blue 
water, — boats  of  every  description,  big  ocean 
steamers,  tugs,  sailboats,  and  little  row- 
boats.  Or  if  it  is  not  a  clear  morning,  you 
may  be  equally  interested  in  watching  how 
quickly  the  fog  rolling  in  from  the  ocean 
blots  everything  from  the  landscape. 


Perhaps,  however,  you  would  like  to  go 
fishing.  Let  us  follow  the  winding  road 
which  leads  through  the  little  colony,  our 
destined  goal,  the  Breakwater,  a  fine  place 
to  fish.  We  shall  go  leisurely,  for  on  the 
way  we  shall  turn  aside  every  now  and  then 
to  wander  into  some  wayside  field  to  pick 
wild  flowers  or  to  admire  the  berries  begin- 
ning to  ripen  under  the  hot  summer  sun, — 
scarlet  box-berries  with  their  green  leaves, 
and  plump  blue  berries,  or  what  will  later  be 
blueberries,  though  now  rather  green.  Pres- 
ently after  a  delightful  walk,  we  reach  the 
breakwater,  and  when  we  have  untangled 
our  lines  and  hooks,  and  fastened  on  the  bait, 
we  cast  them  carefully  over  the  side  of  the 
wharf,  and  wait  breathlessly  for  a  bite. 
Now,  we  are  sure  that  these  waters  are  full 
of  fish,  for  we  have  seen  the  proof;  but  on 
this  occasion  it  may  very  easily  happen,  that 
after  having  made  great  hauls  of  disap- 
pointing sea-weed  and  sticks,  losing  our  bait 
countless  times,  and  landing  no  single  fish, 
we  conclude  that  fishing  is  a  game  of  pa- 
tience which  virtue  we  do  not  possess  in  any 
very  large  degree,  and  reeling  up  our  lines 
again,  return  as  empty-handed  as  we  came, 
but  none  the  less  having  "had  a  good  time" 
together  at  the  wharf.  On  some  other  day, 
however,  when  the  boys  come  in  with  their 
big  catches  of  fine  fish,  we  exclaim,  "Now 
why  couldn't  we  do  that!" 

Next  day,  we  go,  it  may  be,  down  to  the 
beach,  setting  out,  some  with  books  and 
parasols,  others  with  bathing  apparel.  It 
is  one  of  the  pleasantest  of  diversions  to  sit 
on  the  hard  white  sand,  and  watch  the 
breakers  come  rolling  in,  and  the  surf  curling 
in  even  foamy  lines  along  the  beach.  But 
it  is  even  better  sport  to  be  in  the  water,  us- 
ing one's  strength  to  fight  against  the  waves, 
or  letting  them  take  one  along  as  they  will. 

Another  day  we  take  for  sailing.  It  is 
great   fun  to   go   skimming  over   the  blue 
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water,  with  a  light  wind  in  your  favor,  as 
you  learn  the  mysteries  of  "tacking"  or  "run- 
ning before  the  wind,"  but  it  is  lovelier  en 
the  water  at  night,  when  the  moon  makes  a 
silvery  pathway  before  you,  and  great  black 
shadows  lurk  threateningly  along  the  shore. 
Perhaps  on  such  an  evening,  we  shall  see 
that  on  the  beach,  a  big  bon-fire  has  been 
lighted,  and  when  added  to  this,  the  music 
begins,  we  are  simply  incapable  of  going 
away  and  leaving  it. 

These  are  some  of  the  pleasures  Warkland 
affords,  but  on  our  next  visit,  we  hope  to 
find  others  still  as  attractive. 


Emily  Hale,  whose  sister's  name  is  en- 
tered for  next  year,  sends  Christmas  greet- 
ings and  asks  for  a  catalogue  to  be  sent  to  a 
prospective  student. 

We  congratulate  Bertha  Hayden  King, 
'03,  on  the  arrival  of  an  eight  and  one-half 
pound  boy,  Olcott  Frederick  King,  Jr.,  on 
November  30th,  '06. 

Our  Preceptress  received  a  very  cordial 
and  pleasant  letter  from  our  dear  Marie 
Cogswell,  of  '06.  She  has  been  serving  as 
a  sort  of  aide  de  camp  to  her  mother  and 
Christmas  shopper  for  the  home  circle.  Re- 
ports her  father  in  better  health,  and  that 
they  have  greatly  enjoyed  their  country 
home. 

One  of  Dr.  Bragdon's  charming  Christ- 
mas callers  came  in  the  form  of  a  photo- 
graph of  the  beautiful  daughter  of  Eleanor 
Clapp  Drinkwater,  '95,  a  regular  little  Saint 


Elizabeth.  Why  would  it  not  be  a  good 
idea  to  have  a  gallery  of  Lasell  fair  women, 
including  the  granddaughters  as  well  as  the 
daughters?  When  Dr.  Bragdon  is  the 
judge,  we  are  quite  sure  every  old  girl  would 
be  included,  and  for  some  of  us  this  would 
be  a  fortunate  decision.  We  thank  the 
mother  and  hope  some  day  to  count  Eliza- 
beth among  our  new  girls. 

Ethel  Radcliffe  is  spending  the  winter  at 
home.  She  is  still  continuing  her  organ  les- 
sons of  a  professor  in  New  Haven. 

It  is  with  sorrow,  that  we  hear  of  the  sud- 
den death  of  Marjorie  Pinkham,  sister  of  our 
Anne  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn,  '02,  at  her  home 
in  Haverhill,  Mass. 


Personals  from  California. 

Anna  Blackstock,  '06,  has  taken  hold  of 
work  in  India  promptly  and  vigorously. 
She  was  at  home  only  three  days  before  she 
engaged  a  teacher  for  advanced  work  in  the 
vernacular,  and  on  Oct.  1st  began  work  un- 
der Mrs.  Bishop  Parker;  has  charge  of  eight 
or  nine  primary  Girls'  schools.  Anna  will 
not  let  the  grass  grow  under  her  feet.  Esth- 
er is  studying  kindergartening  at  Folts  Mis- 
sion Institue.  A  younger  sister,  Constance, 
is  expecting  to  reach  Lasell  in  time  for  the 
work  following  the  Easter  recess. 

Mrs.  Prof.  Fernald  of  St.  Louis,  (Kath- 
erine  Mason,  '99)  the  happy  mother  of  that 
fine  six  months'  old  boy,  Merritt  Caldwell, 
occasionally  sees  Daisy  Aull  Duncan, '98,  and 
Alice  Kendall,  '99;  wishes  there  were 
enough  Lasell  girls  in  St.  Louis  to  have  a 
Lasell  Club,  and  sends  good  wishes  for  the 
year. 

"The  kind  of  a  man  whose  chin  is  bigger 
than  his  forehead."  What  does  that  say  to 
you  ?  If  evolution  be  a  fact — and  we  all  be- 
lieve it — it  is  worth  while  to  live  so  that 
that  cannot  be  said  of  us.  Is  there  anything 
to  be  said  about  a  girl  whose  dress  is  prettier 
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than  her  conduct  ?  That,  too,  is  a  matter  of 
choice !  Are  there  any  girls  of  that  kind  at 
Lasell?  If  so  (and  I  do  not  know  them) 
isn't  it  time  to  begin  to  grow  the  other  way  ? 
to  emphasize  the  higher  living? 

I  suggest  to  you  all  to  read  the  article  on 
"Speech  of  American  Women"  on  p.  1103 
of  Harper's  Bazar  for  Dec.  '06;  also  the  ed- 
itorial on  same,  p.  1178. 

Daisy  Curtis,  Mrs.  F.  E.  Edwards  now — 
and  Mr.  Edwards  called  in  December.  They 
live  at  2415  Western  Ave.,  Los  Angeles,  and 
Mr.  E.  is  here  in  Pasadena  almost  every  day, 
being  in  charge  of  some  important  real  es- 
tate subdivisions  near  the  site  offered  for  the 
new  Woman's  College.  The  college,  by  the 
way,  has  not  yet  begun  any  building,  but  its 
friends  are  hoping.  Daisy  looked  well,  and 
showed  me  some  photos  of  a  noble  boy  of 
nine  months.  She  said,  "who  would  live 
East  if  she  could  get  out  here?"  So  I  con- 
cluded she  was  pleased  by  the  general  condi- 
tions of  her  life.  Los  Angeles  Lasellians 
should  call  on  her,  and  she  should  take  the 
Leaves  to  keep  up  with  Lasell  news ! 

Barbara  Vail,  '05,  is  again  teaching,  this 
time  the  Japanese  youngsters,  who  were  ex- 
pelled from  the  public  schools.  She  finds 
them  pretty  cute,  undisciplined  and  queer  in 
their  English.  Marguerita  and  Met  a  Bueh- 
ner,  and  Mr.  Buehner,  '06,  gave  her  a  call 
lately,  much  to  her  surprise  and  pleasure. 

Mrs.  Sawyer,  mother  of  Edna  '03,  is  hav- 
ing great  success  in  the  German  department 
of  the  University  of  the  Pacific.  The  San 
Jose  (Cal.)  Herald:  "Mrs.  Sawyer  has 
shown  exceptionable  ability  as  instructor  in 
German,  and  in  arranging  the  public  pre- 
sentation of  German  comedies,  "Jugend- 
liebe,"  "Eigensinn,"  and  scenes  from  "Min- 
na Von  Barnhelm,"  being  the  latest  plays 


given. 


The    Principal     had    so    many    beautiful 
greetings  for  the  holiday  season  that  he  be- 


came ashamed  that  he  so  little  deserved  such 
kindness.  But  he  was  grateful  for  remem- 
brace.  The  list  is  too  long  to  print  here, 
but  it  is  engraved  on  his  memory.  From 
over  the  waters  wide  came  one  from  Mercy 
Sinsabaugh  Ingalls  at  Manila;  a  cablegram 
from  Bareilly,  India,  from  Miss  Parkhurst's 
father  ^  one  from  Alice  Linscott  Hall  at 
Paris;  one  from  Mae  Chisholm —  (I  forget 
the  other  name  so  lately  taken ! )  at  Foo- 
chow,  China.  Those  from  "inlanders" 
ranged  from  '56  to  '09.  Not  often  is  so 
unworthy  a  Principal  so  generously  remem- 
bered.      Every  one  touches  his  heart! 

The  Principal  has  been  so  busy  pulling 
tacks  and  driving  them  in  again  in  another 
house,  and  in  the  various  devices  and  dis- 
comforts and  joys  of  getting  his  Penates 
from  one  house  to  another,  that  he  has  not 
had  time  to  write  the  second  part  of  his  let- 
ter in  the  December  Leaves.  I  suppose  no 
one  would  have  missed  it  if  I  had  not  men- 
tioned it,  but  I  want  to  observe — as  I  try  to 
teach  you  all  to  observe — the  sacredhess  of 
a  promise,  and  "To  be  continued"  was  a 
promise — or  a  threat? — so  you  see  I  had  to 
account  for  the  postponement  of  its  fulfil- 
ment. Now  we  invite  you  all  to  visit  us  at 
75  North  Grand  Ave. 

Can  you  guess  what  would  please  me  most 
of  any  possible  thing  just  now?  To  learn 
that  not  one  Lasell  pupil  was  tardy  after  the 
holiday  recess !  Yes.  Is  is  such  a  desir- 
able and  so  important  a  piece  of  character 
to  be  prompt,  that  I  greatly  desire  it  for  my 
girls.  "Trifles"  make  habits,  habits  make 
character. 

To  day  I  saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglass, 
father  and  mother  of  our  Lillian,  and  had  a 
very  pleasant  little  visit  with  them.  They 
came  up  from  their  splendid  orange  ranch 
near  Covina  to  see  the  Tournament  of  roses, 
which  is  the  unique  New  Year's  day  festival 
of  Pasadena.       They  are  delightful  people, 
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and  Lillian  inherits  a  right  and  an  obligation 
(there  are  others  of  you  in  the  same  posi- 
tion— do  you  always  think  of  that?)  to  be  a 
fine  woman.  I  am  sure  she  will  measure 
up.  Specially  fine  parents  are  a  great  re- 
sponsibility to  girls  and  boys ! 

The  Tournament  was  very  good.  I  will 
send  you  a  paper  describing  it.  Think  of 
a  range  of  mountains  within  three  miles  of 
you,  snow  clad  and  glistening  white  in  the 
sunlight,  then  a  procession  (forty  minutes 
passing  a  given  point)  of  eigbt-in-hands  to 
a  burro-cart,  floats,  etc.,  fully  covered  with 
violets,  roses,  geraniums,  callas,  pinks,  and 
all  sorts  of  flowers,  so  you  can't  see  the  bod- 
ies of  the  vehicles,  or  even  the  harnesses  of 
the  horses,  and  you  get  an  idea  of  what 
Pasadena  shows  every  first  of  January. 
Every  flower  must  be  grown  out  of  doors, 
that  is  one  of  the  conditions. 

Edith  Simons  has  just  moved  into  a  new 
house  of  their  own  making.  So  it  looks  as 
if  she  were  a  permanent  citizen. 

Lucy  Curtis,  '80,  and  a  friend,  Miss  Tor- 
ry,  arrived  yesterday  to  spend  the  rest  of  the 
winter.       Lucy  is  looking  well. 

Carrie  Johnson  Miller,  '94,  also  has  lately 
moved  into  a  new  house  of  their  own  build- 
ing, an  imposing  structure,  and  surely  fine 
within,  though  I  have  not  seen  that  side  of 
it  yet.  Lu  Orrell  Eddy,  as  gracious  as  ever, 
still  makes  her  friend's  happy  by  the  sight  of 
her,  never  frequent  enough.  She  did  not  go 
back  to  Chicago  this  year,  so  she  is  no  long- 
er a  "tender  foot."  Lu  recently  entertained 
her  friend,  Mrs.  Potter  Palmer  and  friends 
at  luncheon.  In  the  morning  the  gas  gave 
out.  There  was  none  in  the  whole  city  for 
a  day,  just  that  day,  of  course!  Most  of 
us  cook  with  gas  so  what  could  Lu  do? 

Send  her  friends  word  not  to  come  ?  Not 
she !  She  was  equal  to  that,  as  to  every  oc- 
casion, and  served  an  elaborate  hot,  stylish 
city  luncheon,  so  that  Mrs.  Potter  Palmer 


did  not  even  guess  there  were  any  unusual 
conditions  in  the  kitchen.  How  on  earth 
did  she  do  it  ?  Ask  her !  I  can't  imagine. 
Caroline  Thomson  Moore  sent  us  greetings 
from  Los  Angeles.  So  she  must  be  settled 
there  from  Colorado  Springs.  I  am  going 
to  find  out.      Card  says  129  Ellita  Place. 

Virginia  Johnson  Milbank  and  Cora 
Cogswell  are  at  home  again  in  their  beauti- 
ful Wilshire  Boul'd  mansion.  They  belong 
to  California  now.  Belle  Bragdon  Barlow 
is  Jiving  for  a  year  in  Katherine  Watson 
Pugh's  handsome  bungalow,  and  enjoys  it. 

Katherine  W.  was  at  Lasell  in  '89-'90,  but 
now  lives  here,  as  does  Fanny  Watson, 
when  she  is  not  painting  in  Paris. 

Miss  Ransom  ( Matt. )  is  as  lively  as  ever, 
and  as  good  company.  She  is  still  making 
her  money  in  real  estate,  and  likes  it  better 
than  "One,  two,  three  ee-ee !" 

Zoe  Lowe  Brown  has  moved  to  some  place 
in  Kentucky.  Edna  is  now  staying  with 
Prof,  and  Mrs.  Lowe  on  Columbia  Street 
here. 

I  see  the  families  of  the  Misses  Wads- 
worth  and  Degen  here  and  there.  The 
Wadsworths  have  lately  moved  into  an  ele- 
gant house  on  Orange  Grove  Avenue.  It  is 
one  of  the  most  attractive  on  our  "show" 
street.  c.  C.  B. 


In  Quest  of  the  End  of  the  Rainbow. 

WHEN  Gerald  was  a  very  little  boy,  his 
grandfather  told  him  a  story  about 
the  rainbow.  There  was  a  legend,  he  said, 
a  good  many  years  old,  that  all  grandfathers 
told  their  little  grandsons.  This  legend 

was,  that  at  the  very  end  of  the  rainbow, 
just  where  the  blue,  yellow,  green,  red,  and 
every  other  color  in  it  seemed  to  go  into  the 
ground,  there  was  a  great  pot  of  shining- 
gold,  guarded  by  the  daintiest  little  fairy, 
who  had  published  it  abroad  that,  whoever 
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succeeded  in  reaching  that  place,  might  have 
the  treasure. 

For  ages  and  ages  men  had  traveled  the 
world  over  to  find  the  end  of  the  rainbow, 
and  many  had  lost  their  lives  in  the  attempt; 
some  had  returned  to  say  that  there  was  no 
end;  and  the  gold  still  remained  guarded  by 
the  untiring  fairy. 

Gerald  was  deeply  interested,  and  asked 
question  after  question  about  the  distance  his 
grandfather  thought  it  might  be,  and  in  what 
direction  one  should  start  out,  and  many 
others,  until  finally  grandfather's  head  began 
to  nod,  and  the  little  fellow  was  led  away 
for  his  own  afternoon  nap.  He  was  not 
very  long  in  falling  asleep,  it  was  but  only 
to  dream  of  the  wonderful  fortune  at  the  end 
of  the  rainbow;  and,  perhaps,  it  is  not 
strange  that  in  his  dream  the  way  seemed 
short  and  easy. 

When  he  awoke  it  was  in  the  midst  of  an 
afternoon  shower,  and  Gerald  was  very 
much  out  of  sorts  with  the  world,  for  if 
there  was  anything  he  disliked  it  was  rain. 
Nurse  comforted  him  with  the  assurance 
that  it  would  soon  stop,  and  suggested  that 
he  might  save  time  by  being  dressed  while  it 
rained.  He  consented,  and  in  a  very  few 
minutes  a  sweet  and  clean  little  man,  in  the 
whitest  of  white  suits,  was  ready  for  play. 
A  few  minutes  later,  just  as  he  was  about  to 
look  at  a  picture  paper,  mother  called  to  him 
to  go  out  on  the  piazza  and  look  at  the  rain- 
bow. 

As  soon  as  he  saw  it,  the  story  he  had 
heard  came  back  freshly  to  his  mind  once 
more,  and  then  his  dream  that  the  way  to 
the  end  of  the  rainbow  was  short  and  easy. 
Immediately  he  determined  to  find  the  treas- 
ure, and  as  he  looked  again  he  was  sure  that 
the  end,  where  was  the  pot  of  gold,  stood 
right  on  the  top  of  the  hill  across  the  lake, 
and  he  had  walked  around  that  lake  many 
times  with  nurse,  and  knew  that  he  could  go 


alone.  The  hill  was  not  very  high,  and 
Gerald  remembered  a  little  path  that  nurse 
had  often  said  led  over  it  into  the  next  town. 
Nothing  could  keep  him  back  now  for  his 
little  heart  was  set  on  the  journey,  and,  wise 
mannie  that  he  was,  he  went  to  the  pantry 
before  starting  and  filled  his  blouse  as  full  as 
possible  with  sugar  cookies. 

As  he  stole  out  of  the  back  door  and 
through  the  garden  gate,  no  one  saw  him, 
and  it  was  with  a  bold  and  brave  little  heart 
that  he  went  on,  thinking  only  of  the  reward 
at  the  end,  and  every  now  and  then  gazing 
up  at  the  beautiful  rainbow  leading  him  on. 
He  noticed  when  he  looked  the  second  time 
that  it  was  fading  fast,  but  his  small  head 
was  a  wise  one  for  his  years,  and  he  decided 
that  the  spot  where  the  gold  lay  was  at  the 
foot  of  the  tree  on  the  very  top  of  the  hill. 
It  was  the  tallest  tree  there,  and  the  fairy  had 
chosen  an  excellent  place  at  the  foot  of  it  for 
her  home.      No  one  could  mistake  the  tree. 

The  next  time  he  looked,  the  rainbow  had 
entirely  disappeared,  but  the  tree  was  still 
there,  and  he  had  now  reached  the  entrance 
to  the  path.  Before  he  went  any  farther  he 
sat  down  to  eat  a  few  cookies,  for  he  thought 
he  could  climb  better  after  that.  As  he  sat 
there  he  could  see  the  flag  on  top  of  his  own 
home,  and  then  he  remembered  that  it  was 
his  birthday,  for  father  always  put  out  the 
flag  then  to  please  Gerald.  And,  oh,  he 
was  to  have  a  birthday  cake  for  supper,  and 
ice-cream,  too, — but  then,  what  did  that  mat- 
ter? He  could  buy  all  the  ice  cream  and 
birthday  cakes  in  the  land,  he  thought,  when 
he  had  the  rainbow  gold. 

The  thought  of  it  served  to  arouse  him 
from  his  reverie,  and  he  started  on.  The 
road  was  very  easy  at  first,  but  soon  began 
to  go  straight  up  the  hill,  and  Gerald  thought 
he  had  never  imagined  that  it  could  be  so 
steep;  it  looked  so  easy  to  climb  from  his 
nursery  window,  and  was  surely  no  higher 
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than  the  house.         The  tall  tree  was  now 
above  his  head,  but  "he  struggled  on. 

Suddenly,  for  he  stumbled  now  oftener 
than  before,  he  stopped  to  rest,  and  then  he 
noticed  for  the  first  time  that  it  was  dark  and 
that  no  little  birds  were  singing  as  when  he 
first  started  out,  the  stars  were  twinkling 
merrily  in  the  sky,  and  he  could  see  the  lights 
in  the  houses  across  the  lake.  One  little 
tear,  but  only  one,  trickled  down  his  cheek, 
and  that  was  not  because  he  was  afraid,  but, 
oh,  he  did  feel  so  lonely,  so  very  lonely! 
No,  it  was  not  the  dark;  he  only  wanted  his 
mother. 

Why  not  wait  until  morning  to  go  the  rest 
of  the  way,  he  thought;  and  as  he  was  so 
sleepy,  he  lay  down  where  he  was,  and  fell 
fast  asleep  in  less  than  two  minutes. 

And  there  at  midnight  his  father  and  three 
neighbors  found  him,  sleeping  as  peacefully 
as  if  nothing  had  happened,  and  innocent  of 
the  fact  that  his  mother  was  nearly  crazed 
with  grief,  and  that  the  whole  town  had  en- 
listed in  searching  parties  to  find  him. 

Gerald  was  not  disheartened  by  his  fruit- 
less attempt,  however,  and  wished  to  go 
again,  nor  was  it  until  his  father  took  him 
up  to  the  tall  tree  on  the  top  of  the  hill,  that 
he  could  be  convinced  that  no  treasure  lay 
hidden  there,  and  that  the  end  of  the  rainbow 
was  thousands  of  miles  away.  So  vanished 
his  dream  of  the  pot  of  gold. 

H.  H.,  '07. 


Attends  Notable  Boston  Wedding. 

FROM  THE  PASADENA  NEWS. 


M 

Professor  C.  C.  Bragdon  of  Pasadena, 
who  is  principal  of  Lasell  Seminary  of  Au- 
burndale,  Mass.,  and  who  is  now  in  the  east, 
was  one  of  the  distinguished  guests  at  the 
recent  brilliant  wedding  in  Boston  of  Miss 
Gladys  Brownie  Patterson  and  Mr.  Edgar 
Logan  Hill,  both  of  whom  are  members  of 


prominent  families  of  national  reputation 
both  in  Canada  and  the  United  States. 

A  Boston  dispatch  says : 

"Prof.  Bragdon  of  Pasadena  and  several 
other  noted  people  from  the  west  were  guests 
at  the  fashionable  wedding  of  Miss  Gladys 
Brownie  Patterson  and  Edgar  Logan  Hill  of 
Lincoln,  111.,  who  were  united  in  marriage  at 
the  exclusive  Heminway  Chambers  in  the 
Back  Bay  of  Boston,  by  Rev.  Dr.  Mann  of 
Trinity  church  The  bride  is  a  cousin  of 
the  late  Premier  of  Canada,  Sir  John  A. 
McDonald,  and  a  grand  niece  of  the  late 
Stephen  A.  Douglas. 

w 
~*» ^ 

Marriages. 

Elizabeth  Welty,  '02,  to  Mr.  Louie  For- 
man  on  Wednesday  evening,  the  nineteenth 
of  December,  at  Second  Christian  Church, 
Bloomington,  111.  At  home  after  February 
fourteenth,  12 14  East  Grove  street. 

Gladys  Brownie  Patterson,  '04,  to  Mr. 
Edgar  Logan  Hill  on  Thursday  evening, 
December  the  twentieth,  at  the  Hemenway 
Chambers,  Boston.  At  home  after  January 
the  fifteenth:  The  Aurora,  656  Alain 
street,  Worcester,  Massachusetts. 

Susan  Lukens  Montgomery  to  Dr.  Pas- 
cal Brooke  Bland  on  Thursday,  the  twenty- 
seventh  of  December,  in  the  city  of  Philadel- 
phia. 

Elamina  Krause  to  Mr.  Donald  Willard 
Rich  on  Thursday  evening,  the  twenty-sev- 
enth of  December,  at  Lebanon,  Pennsyl- 
vania.     At  home,  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

I.  Blanche  Goll  to  Mr.  Melvin  Abbott 
Cushing  on  Wednesday,  the  ninth  of  Jan- 
uary, at  the  Church  of  the  Atonement,  Chi- 
cago.      At  home  after  the  first  of  March, 

The  Beaconsfield,  Brookline,  Mass 

♦    » 

When  a  man  is  wrong  and  won't  admit  it, 
he  always  gets  angry. 

Be  calm  in  arguing,  for  fierceness  makes 
error  a  fault  and  truth  discourtesv. 


9° 


LA  SELL    LEAVES. 


Passed  Away. 

The  citizens  of  Cincinnati  have  recently- 
sustained  a  serious  loss  in  the  passing  away 
of  Judge  F.  C.  Ampt,  father  of  -our  Ella 
Ampt  Hamann,  '96,  and  Anna  Ampt,  '98. 
One  rarely  reads  a  more  beautiful  tribute 
than  was  paid  this  honorable  jurist  by  his 
associate  lawyers.  To  the  Cincinnati  Com- 
mercial Tribune,  of  December  28th,  Probate 
Judge  Malsbary  sent  this  message :  "Judge 
Ampt  was  a  splendid  lawyer,  an  upright 
judge,  and  an  elegant  gentleman."  Our 
sincere  sympathy  is  extended  to  our  former 
mates  and  their  bereaved  family  circle. 

It  was  with  a  sense  of  unusual  sorrow  that 
the  news  of  the  death  of  Alice  Houghton 
Wilkinson  was  received  at  Lasell.  The  sad 
event  occurred  in  New  York  City  on  No- 
vember 30th,  and  came  with  startling  sud- 
denness to  the  host  of  friends  who  love  her. 
She  is  remembered  here  for  her  sweet  and 
gentle  spirit,  the  peculiar  charm  of  her  person 
and  manner,  and  the  sunny  joyousness  that 
attracted  all  with  whom  she  came  in  contact. 
She  was  married  nine  years  ago  to  Mr.  Ed- 
ward Wilkinson,  a  prominent  young  man  of 
North  Adams,  her  native  place,  and  leaves 
one  young  son  to  mourn  her  loss. 

Mr.  Chambers. — What  makes  the  days 
longer  in  summer? 

Smart  Freshman — Why  the  heat  of 
course.       Heat  expands  everything. — Ex. 


EXCHANGES. 


"The  Megaphone"  is  a  paper  well  edited, 
but  a  few  more  good  stories  would  improve 
it.  "The  Red  and  Black"  (Reading,  Pa.), 
Christmas  number,  has  a  very  neat  and  at- 
tractive cover. 

Tell  your  pipe  stories  to  the  plumber.  He 
enjoys  them. — Ex. 

Why  not  keep  your  advertisements  to- 
gether, "High  School  Beacon?" 

The  unusual  feature  of  a  French  and  Ger- 
man department  in  the  "Capitoline"  is  very 
interesting.  The  article  on  "Christmas"  in 
this  paper  is  especially  good.. 

The  d'esign  of  the  cover  of  "The  Chris" 
for  the  Christmas  number  was  unusually 
pretty. 

We  wish  to  congratulate  "The  Useman" 
on  the  stories  and  articles  in  its  Christmas 
number. 


HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 

DEALERS    IN 

Wooden,  Agate  and  Tin  Ware,  Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats. 

COOKSNG  UTENSILS 

FOR 

Hotels,  Restaurants  and  Families.     Baskets  of  all  Kinds 

Made  and  Repaired. 

15  and  16  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  Boston,  Mass. 


Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn, 

C  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM. 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty, 


Address,    NEWTON     LOWER    FALLS,     HASS. 


Li.  P.  HOLiLkfl^DEH  &  C 

Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Coats  and  Wraps, 

Underwear  and  Gloves 


We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

202  to  216  Boylston  St.  and  Park  Sq.,     Boston,   Mass. 
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President — Fern  Dixon. 
Vice  President — Lillian  Douglass. 
Secretary — Helen  Andrus. 
Treasurer — Cornelia  Eaton. 
Ex-Committee — <Morri~on   Goodall. 


President — Marjorie  Gunn. 
Vice  President — Kate  Balch. 
Secretary — Marie   Eaton. 
Ex-Committee — Kelly,  Fassett,  Morrell. 
Guards — Bacon,  Paisley. 


President,  Helen  Carter. 

Vice  President,  Cora  Danforth. 

Secretary,  Florence  Stark. 

Business  Manager,  Bess  Judson. 

Sentinels,   Ethel  Taft,   Mary  Masters,  Edna 
Thurston. 


Athletic  Association. 

President,  Louise  Kelly. 

Vice  President,  Edna  L.  Thurston. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Lei  a  Goodall. 


Missionary  Society. 

President,  Helen  E.  Carter. 

Vice  President,  Lilian  Douglass. 

Secretary,  Lela  Goodall. 

Treasurer,  Marie  Eaton. 

Executive  Committee,  Miss  Packard,  Miss 

Lovitt,  Miss  Laurens,. 
Auditor,  Dr.  Winslow. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


ARTHUR  E.   DORR  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Dealers  and  Jobbers  in 

Poultry,  Gams,  Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb  &  Veal 

Cor.  North  and  Union  Sts. .  Boston,  Mass. 

One  of  the  largest  Suppliers  of  Schools  and  Institutions  in  the 
Country.       Two  Telephones. 


President,  Martha  R.  Laurens. 

Vice  President,  Charlotte  Ryder. 

Secretary,  Lucy  E.  Reilly. 

Treasurer,  Charlotte  Marshall. 

Critic,  Grace  L.  Vicary. 

Executive   Committee,    Hazel   Orcutt,   Ma- 
rion Atwell. 

Marshal,  Florence  Rogers. 


Established  1851. 


Telephone  Connection 


BOURNE    &   CO. 

General  Commission    Merchants 

Fruits  and  Vegetables,    Onions  and  Apples  in  Car  lots  a  specialty 
EGGS    AND    POULTRY 

13  Faneull  Hall  Market,  North  side,  Boston,  Mass. 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townseud. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneull  Hall  Market,  Boston,  Mass. 

Telephones  136  and  13V  Richmond. 
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imfittp  to  Uas?!l 


WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLEMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 


SE 
HDAY 


COMES  NEXT? 

HINTS  — 

— -A  rich,  antique  ring 
——Fine  enameled  brooch 
— -Delicate  pearl  scarf-pin 
——Birth-stone  jewelry 
-Military  Brushes 

Our  windows  and  cases  contain 
a  thousand  and  one  suggestions. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Jewelers 

52  Summer  Street,  Boston 


Miss  W — de  had  made  in  reply,  to  a  ques- 
tion put  to  her,  a  wrong  guess. 

Dr.  W —  (innocently  and  gravely) 
"Sometimes  wild  guesses  are  correct,  but  it 
is  not  safe  to  trust  to  making  them." 

WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 
WAVERLEY,  MASS. 

Tel.  Con. 

CREPE  PAPER, 

JAPANESE  NAPKINS, 

FANCY  CANDY  BOXES, 
AH  graces  of  tissues  &i?d  colored  papers. 

H1GGIN5,  SNOW  CO., 


54  India  5t. 


Foot  of  FrarjKlir)  St. 


DOWSLEY  &  LAFFEE, 
HIGH   CLASS   MILLINERY, 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 

168  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON,   MASS. 


Ladies'  D?p»rtrr)ei?t, 

at  the 

5burr)&o  Corrjer 

Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origi- 
nated and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 


JL.    SHTJM^IX    Ac   OO. 
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F.  E.  Timberlake 


John  G.  Webb 


BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 


!3! 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN   &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 


SECOND  DOOR  FROM  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


EWELS 


The  largest  and  most  interesting  display  of  Old  Jewelry 
in  the  Country.  Many  rare  and  unusual  pieces  that  can- 
not be  duplicated.  Some  original  pendants  in  charming 
designs,  in  gold,  silver  and  silver  gilt.  Curious  old  fob  watch  chains  and  old  English  neck  chains  in  double 
and  secret  links,  Egyptian  Amulets,  Scarabs  and  Deities  that  were  worn  3000  years  ago.  Old  Norwegian  silver 
designs  of  the  Seventeenth  Century  period.  Some  beautiful  pendants  and  brooches  from  Darmstadt.  The  finest 
English  and  French  Paste  Jewels,  Buckles,  Clasps,  Bracelet,  etc.  A  large  collection  of  Old  Rings.  Many  of 
rare  beauty  and  interest.  Thousands  of  articles  for  personal  use  or  ornament,  and  the  usual  display  of  artistic 
curiosities  for  gift  or  collector.     Everything  exactly  as  represented. 

WILLIAM  T.  SHEPHERD,   S43  Boylston  Street.  Boston 

JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,    Rttgs   and    Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston, 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  C  FQLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpls  Plac?  &o«J  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

niLLINERY 

3?  Ternple  Place,    Boston?. 
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Preferred  5tocH 


HIGH  GRADE 

O  O  F- 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


F#r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  $84 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  &o<3  E^s 
2  &n«I  4  F2l17<?u1I  H^u  y^Ai-Hst,  Boston,  A\a.ss. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

H.  F.  Rice.  K.  S  Glidden 


C.  H.  Cummins 


Elie  J.  Moneuse,  Pres.  Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pies 

DUPARQUET,  HDOT  &  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General   Kitchen  Outfitters. 

B.K.Tice,  Manager  N.K.  States.     88  &  90  North  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 


Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.   1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School   Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,  -  .  MASS. 


H.    7VY.    CHILDS 

Fancy    Dry    Goods,    Stationery, 

Cbii?»  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 

Auburn4*l«f  /*V*s$. 


28?  Auburn  Street, 


Woodward  Sr  Batstooe 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURN  DALE,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Nine  Miles  from 
Boston  by  the 
B.  &  A.  R.  R.  or 
Boulevard  electrics 


Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 
Golf,    Tennis,    Canoeing    Etc. 

Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


Skelton  &  Nichols 


PROPRIETORS 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  Entire  Year. 


♦  ♦♦♦♦♦■♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦^  ♦♦****, 


FLESSGH 


sed  YEAST 

NO  EQUAL 


JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 

Shattnck  Building, 

Wellesley,  Mass. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  dirls  from 

p5p51 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

[  jST  1 

Maker6  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

Hl^Mi 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.    Class  con- 
tracts  a  specialty.     Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 

FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  <§e  Oo., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuii  Hall  Market. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuii  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers   <Do. 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS    IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EGGS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quiiicy  Market,  Boston. 

Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 
Sole  receivers  of  Winsor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKK 


CHAS.  W.  8PKAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DRAWEES  IN 


MUTTON,   LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneu.il  Hall  Market 


BOSTON,    M.ASS. 


Hiram  H.  Logan 


T.  V.  L.  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  6-  CO. 

Beers'  &r)<I  Confectioners'  Supplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Killings. 

189  and  191  State  St.,  80  and  88  Central  St.,         Boston,  Mass. 


Cbas.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  »rj<I  Wiltl  Garrje 

Srrjohed  Tongues*  «tc. 

Basement  No.  n,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston' 

Telephone  connection. 


PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

'JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  9;5  Arch  Streets. 


V.  GIORDANO  &  COr 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery;  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

531     AUBURiS    ST.,  AUBUK/NDALE,    AVASS- 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Las  ell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

WILLIAM    C.    ADAMS 

OPTICIAN. 

Successor  to  ADAMS  &  GILBERT.  Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacles and  Eye  Glasses  and  importers  of  Opera,  Field  and 
Marine  Glasses  and  optical  Goods  of  every  description.  Ocu- 
lists' prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston- 

C.  RAY3102?D  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 

36S  AUKLnt    STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 
illHUHMnilE,    TCASS 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4  p.  m. 

DEALER  IN 

IRIROVT-SIOTSTS- 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

^—i  i     . Aubnrndale,  Mass. 

7X.    U.    PEKBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 1 2  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,    BOSTON 

Telephone,  Richmond  i  Established  1863 

LAWRKTNOE    At    COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  COnMlSSlON  HERCHANTS 

Poultry.  Eggs,  Fruits  and  Produce.     Specialties:  Peaches 
Melons,  Apples,  Southern  Fruit  and  Truck. 

20  No    Side  Faneuil  Hall  ITarket,  Boston,  flass. 
References-;  Faneuil  Hail  National  Hank,  Boston  Fruit  & 
Produce  Exchange,    Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 
Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agency. 
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J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO.,  147  Tremont  Street. 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


New  Store. 
New  Stock. 


Jewelry,  Sterling  Silver, 

Cut  Glass,  China, 

Umbrellas. 


Useful  Articles  in  Leather. 

Artistic  Designs  in  all  Lines. 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER.  Inc. 

416  Boylston  St. 
The    Berkeley   Building. 


Lasell  Violets 


The  only  place  in  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  the  genuine  Lasell  Violets.  Among  my 
other  specialties  are 

rine  Roses, 

Taney  Carnations, 

and  Marguerites,  ffi, 

Orders  for  flowers  telegraphed  to  any  part  of 
U.  S.  or  Europe. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or 
friends  of  Lasell  girls  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


Fletcher  of  Aubnrndale 

PRESH  ELOWERS     Fl  HDKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PPlfPS         I  LUKIO  I      pdfp  DELIVER 


pree  delivery 


FLOWERS — Once  considered  a  luxury,  are  now 
ranked  among  the  necessities  of  refined  people. 
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Noyes  Bros. 

DISTRIBUTORS  POK 

A\essrs.  POWME5  BROS.  &•  Co.,  London 
AV&K«rs  of  BE5T  GLOVE?  Known. 

FOR    STREET    WEAR— Heavy  Hand  Sewn,         Cavendish,  Goodwood,        Cheverette 

Best  Quality  Kid,        Suede,        Chamois,        Cape,        Real  Reindeer 

Prices  ranging  from  $1.50  to  $4.50  the  pair.    Colors  in  tan,  new  gray  shades  and  white. 

FOR  AUTO  AND  WINTER  WEAR—  Large  line  of  Heavy  Skin  Gloves,    Warm    Wool    with 

Squirrel  Fur  Lining,  Genuine  Coon's  Fur  Gloves. 

Prices  ranging  from  $3.00  to  $15. OO  the  pair  ■gy^"    ^  Washington  and 

T/St/ZS  /3 "?2f£.    Summer  Streets, 
-■/     ,- "       Boston.  U.S.A. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


Gr.  L.  ABELL 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frames.  Framing. 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Casts.  College  Seals. 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 

Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass.  Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston. 


ALWAYS  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED  VIOLETS. 

All  kinds  of  Fkbnoh  Fruits,  Glaobs, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Sai/tbd  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  Peanuts,  Violets,  Sachet 
Bonbonnierres,  French  Bonbons,  Fancy 
Chocolates,  Nougatines,  Marshmallows, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OF  THEIR  OWN  MANUFACTURE 

TO  BE  FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  full  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 
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Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Auburndale. 


Wholesale  andRgtail 


39&4I 

SUMMER  ST., 

.al  f^lW  ff*i      ff*   i#  O         NEJtT   DOOR 


Iftaticnerif 

There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

Vherp  4 MartinKe 

Boston's  Staitioeers 
66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


The  store  that  alms  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day— yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 

Laseli  Fobs  L&sell  Sea!  Pips 

Novelties  it?  Jewelry 

A\akers   of  Class   Pirjs 


III  College  Girls'  Shoes  III 


In  all  the  modern  and  correct  styles 

$3,50  to  $6.00  per  pair 
Thayer,  McNeil   &   Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place,  Boston. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦+♦■♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦.♦♦♦♦■♦♦■♦♦♦< 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$J»50,  Upwards. 


Ornaments  for  the  Hair 


Silk  Belts  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.    Jewelry  Repairing. 
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Editorials. 


1 607- 1 907 — How  very  old  Uncle  Sam  is 
getting!  About  three  hundred  years  ago, 
straight-haired,  lithe  limbed  Indian  girls 
were  roaming  thro'  the  embryo  of  Grove 
and  Woodland  streets,  while  up  Boylston 
and  Beacon  tripped  prim  little  Puritan  maids. 
Civilized  and  savage  just  ten  miles  apart! 
Undoubtedly  we  are  growing  up. 

1 807- 1 907 — A  month  ago  was  celebrated 
the  centennial  of  the  birth  of  Robert  E.  Lee, 
and  now  February,  the  birth-month  of  two 
of  America's  great  men,  Washington  and 
Lincoln  has  rolled  bv.  To  do  honor  to  them 
it  has  long  been  the  custom  to  allow  scholars 
either  whole  or  half-holiday  on  their  birth- 
days. A  pity  it  is  that  the  significance  of 
the  vacation  is  so  often  unappreciated.  It 
has  often  been  said  that  the  truest  way  of 
giving  honor  to  some  one  is  not  by  making 
the  anniversary  of  birth  or  death  a  day  of 
idleness,  but  rather  one  in  which  something 
is  accomplished  or  acquired.  At  Lasell  we 
did  not  have  an  opportunity  to  be  idle  on 
either  the  twelfth  or  the  twenty-second,  but 
we  are  in  danger  of  running  into  the  other 
evil.  Washington's  birthday  goes  by  with 
never  a  thought  given  to  the  man  or  the 
great  debt  the  country  owes  him.  His  name 
rather  conjures  up  a  picture  of  a  time  when 
periwig,  powder  and  patch  were  worn,  min- 
uets danced  and  wars  waged.  Too  bad  we 
are  not  as  familiar  with  the  steps  taken  by 
Washington  and  his  generals  from  Concord, 
and  Lexington  to  Yorktown,  as  we  are  with 
those  of  the  dainty  dance. 

We  have  heard  much  criticism  of  late  of 
the  mediocre  tone  of  some  of  the  depart- 
ments of  our  paper,  and  while  we  will  not 
deny  this  accusation  we  do  not  feel  it  is  a 
thing  for  which  we  are  wholly  to  blame. 

In  a  school  paper  like  ours  much  depends 
upon  not  only  the  work  of  the  editors  but  the 


hearty  co-operation  of  the  school  as  a  whole. 
The  responsibility  rests  with  each  one  to 
make  it  interesting  and  alive  and  more  es- 
pecially does  this  apply  to  our  personal  items. 
If  there  is  a  bit  of  news  or  information  you 
have  heard  about  a  former  Lasell  girl  send  it 
in,  or  if  perchance,  you  have  read  an  un- 
usually good  "exchange"  make  a  note  of  the 
same  and  give  the  readers  of  our  paper  the 
benefit  of  a  hearty  laugh.  Every  little  helps 
and  most  of  all  will  be  the  encouragement  to 
us  and  the  feeling  we  have  your  thorough 
interest  and  sympathy. 

That  we  have  this  prove  to  us  by  sending 
in  for  next  month's  number  items  you  know 
will  be  appreciated  by  us  all.  In  doing  so 
we  feel  certain  you  will  have  more  interest 
in  the  prosperity  and  more  pride  in  the  repu- 
tation of  our  school  magazine.  What  you 
need  is  a  little  more  enthusiasm  and  school 
spirit !  Show  us  and  the  criticisers  that  you 
have  it ! 

mm 

The  Editor's  Hard  Lines. 

I  think  the  editor  of  the  Leaves  may  ap- 
preciate the  following;  tho'  so  far  as  I  know 
she  gets  a  less  strenuous  side  of  the  position : 
Following  is  from  an  unidentified  source: 

"If  the  editor  makes  a  mistake  he  has  to 
apologize  for  it,  but  if  the  doctor  makes  one 
he  buries  it.  If  we  make  one  there  is  a  law- 
suit, swearing  and  a  smell  of  sulphur,  but  if 
the  doctor  makes  one  there  is  a  funeral,  cut 
flowers  and  a  smell  of  varnish.  The  doctors 
can  use  a  word  a  yard  long  without  knowing 
what  it  means,  but  if  the  editor  uses  it  he 
has  to  spell  it.  If  the  doctor  goes  to  see  an- 
other man's  wife,  he  charges  for  the  visit, 
but  if  the  editor  goes  to  see  another  man's 
wife,  he  gets  a  charge  of  buckshot.  Any 
medical  college  can  make  a  doctor.  You 
can't  make  an  editor.  He  has  to  be  born. 
When  a  doctor  gets  drunk  it's  a  case  of  'ov- 
ercome by  heat,'  and  if  he  dies,  it  is  heart 
trouble.      When  an  editor  gets  drunk,  it's  a 
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case  of  too  much  booze,  and  if  he  dies  it's  a 
case  of  delirium  tremens." 


Dear  girls : 

I  have'nt  written  you  much  this  month 
but  I  think  the  few  Personals,  etc.,  I  send, 
will  be  all  you'll  want  of  me.  I  am  "keeping 
tabs"  on  you  so  far  as  I  can,  but  would  real- 
ly like  letters  from  you  telling  me  how  the 
year  is  going  with  you.  I  care  for  every 
bit  of  it  and  of  you.  The  loss  of  your  ac- 
quaintance from  my  enforced  absence  I  feel 

very  keenly, 

C.  C.  B. 
January  29,   1907. 


St.  Valentine's  Day. 

Welcome  to  Saint  Valentine's  Day,  the 
day  that  brings  with  it  the  greetings  of  our 
friends !  The  custom  of  exchanging  at  cer- 
tain times  messages  and  letters  either  comic 
or  sentimental  has  come  to  us  through  the 
ages.  Every  custom  may  be  assumed  to 
have  had  originally  some  show  of  reason 
for  its  existence,  but  the  reason  for  this  fam- 
ous saint's  day  cannot  be  found  in  the  life  of 
the  good  Saint  Valentine,  whose  name  the 
custom  bears. 

Some  lexicographers  suggest  that  Saint 
Valentine's  Day  is  the  Christianized  form  of 
the  Supercalia,  feasts  held  in  Rome  during 
the  month  of  February  in  honor  of  Pan  and 
Juno.  In  some  of  these  ceremonies  it  was 
the  custom  to  put  the  names  of  young  wom- 
en into  a  box,  from  which  they  were  drawn 
Vjjy  young]  men,  who  were  then  expected  to 
send  what  in  these  days  we  should  call  val- 
entines to  the  young  women  whose  names 
they  happened  respectively  to  draw.  The 
pastors  of  the  early  Christian  Church,  find- 
ing it  difficult  or  impossible  to  do  away  with 
this  pagan  practice,  gave  it  at  least  the  ap- 
pearance of  being  Christian,  by  substituting 
the  names  of  saint's  for  those  of  the  women. 


As  the  festival  began  in  the  middle  of  Feb- 
bruary,  Saint  Valentine's  Day  was  chosen  on 
which  to  celebrate  the  new  feast. 

One  explanation  given  of  the  name  'Val- 
entine,' is  that  the  old  Norman  word'  'galan- 
ti,'  a  lover,  may  have  been  thus  corrupted 
through  confusing  it  with  that  of  Bishop 
Valentine,  who  was  consequently  established 
as  the  patron  saints  of  lovers,  although  he 
had  no  real  connection  with  them. 

Although  the  custom  of  sending  valen- 
tines to  one's  friends  is  such  a  pretty  one,  it 
really  seems  to  be  dying  out.  A  few  years 
ago  old  as  well  as  young  people  exchanged 
greetings  on  this  day,  but  now  only  the  child- 
ren appear  to  be  interested  in  the  day. 

For  a  week  before  St.  Valentine's  the 
stores  are  gay  with  pretty  fancy  cards  and 
lace-trimmed  valentines,  on  which  there  are 
sentimental  verses.  There  are  also  for  sale 
comic  valentines,  generally  very  vulgar, 
some  representing  old  maids  or  bachelors, 
and  bearing  silly  verses  written  beneath  the 
pictures. 

The  children's  excitement  on  Saint  Valen- 
tine's Eve  is  almost  as  great  as  on  Hallow- 
e'en. First  comes  the  tattoo  of  beans  on 
the  window-pane,  the  rending  pull  of  the 
bell,  and  then  the  rush  of  feet  away  from  the 
d'oor.  When  the  door  is  opened  a  pretty 
valentine  in  the  form  of  flowers  or  a  fancy 
card  is  found  on  the  threshold.  This  excit- 
ing manner  of  distributing  valentines  is  not 
carried  out  everywhere,  the  mail  being  used 
more  commonly  as  a  means  of  transmitting 

loving  messages. 

R.  G.,  "Sp." 

m      m 

Her  Reason. 

Pretty   Peggy  has  a  habit 

On   which   finic    folk  might   frown,   — 
Never  will  she  stick  a  stamp  on 

Otherwise  than  upside  down. 
Once  I  asked  her  why,  she  answered 

Giving  me  the  slyest  glance ; 
"What  girl  will  not  turn  a  man's  head 

Every  time  she  gets  the  chance?" 

— Transcript. 
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Dorothy's  Lesson. 

Dorothy  Dean  was  a  very  dear  girl,  but 
like  all  dear  girls  she  had  her  faults.  An 
orphan  from  early  childhood,  she  had  lived 
in  the  suburbs  of  a  large  city  with  her  uncle 
and  aunt  whom  she  loved  dearly  and  tried 
hard  to  please.  But  her  uncle  was  a  very 
methodical  man,  and  it  worried  him  that 
Dorothy  should  be  so  careless  and  untidy. 
Her  aunt  would  say,  "Be  patient,  Lloyd;  she 
is  young  and  will  outgrow  it."  Dr.  Merel 
would  say  nothing,  but  would  look  at  his 
wife  with  a  smile  on  his  face  that  said  very 
plainly,  "We  shall  see."  When  Dorothy's 
sixteenth  birthday  came  he  had  a  long  talk 
with  her,  which  ended  in  her  making  once 
more  a  resolution  to  reform.  Dot  firmly 
meant  to  keep  her  promise — but  she  forgot. 

One  bright  morning  not  long  afterward 
Dr.  Merel,  with  a  merry  twinkle  in  his  eye, 
announced  that  he  would  take  Dorothy  to  see 
Grandma  Brown,  if  she  would  be  ready 
promptly^  at  two  o'clock.  Dorthy  promised, 
and  danced  off  to  tell  her  auntie  the  good 
news. 

Two  o'clock  came,  and  with  it  the  doctor, 
but  no  Dorothy.  Where  was  she?  What 
was  she  doing?  She  was  in  her  pretty  little 
room  getting  ready.  She  had  been  there 
ever  since  luncheon  time,  but  still  her  uncle 
was  obliged  to  wait  for  her,  for  she  couldn't 
find  her  best  hat  and  her  gloves,  and  she 
couldn't  go  without  them  on  that  long  drive. 
Where  could  they  be?  She  looked  first  in 
the  hat  box,  but  it  was  empty;  then  she  tried 
the  closet  shelf;  then  the  hat  rack  in  the  hall, 
but  in  vain.  At  last  she  suddenly  remember- 
ed that  she  had  left  it  in  the  library  two 
days  ago.  Down  stairs  she  went,  and  there 
she  found  it  on  the  bookcase.  Then  began 
her  search  for  the  gloves.  After  overturn- 
ing the  contents  of  three  bureau  drawers, 
she  found  them  in  a  handkerchief  rolled  in 
a  tight  little  ball.     Quickly  she  flew  down 


stairs  and  out  of  the  front  door,  out  of  breath 
and  patience.  Dr.  Merel  looked  up,  smiled, 
and  said,  "Well  Dot,  are  you  really  ready?" 
Poor  Dorothy!  How  those  few  simple 
words  seemed  to  run  through  her.  She 
would  sooner  have  been  scolded  or  made  to 
stay  at  home  than  have  heard  those  quiet 
tones  and  see  that  resigned  look  on  uncle's 
face.  The  first  part  of  the  drive  was  taken  in 
deep  silence  broken  at  last  by  Dorothy,  who 
putting  her  hands  on  her  uncle's  arm,  tear- 
fully begged  him  to  forgive  her  this  time. 
She  was  forgiven,  but  they  both  knew  that 
it  would  not  be  long  before  the  same  ques- 
tion and  the  same  answer  would  again  be 
needed.  The  rest  of  the  drive  as  a  very 
pleasant  one,  as  was  the  visit  with  Grand- 
ma Brown.  On  the  way  home  Dr.  Merel 
appeared  to  be  in  very  deep  thought.  The 
result  of  his  thoughts  will  be  seen  later. 

Not  long  after  this  experience  Dorothy's 
uncle  asked  her  if  she  would  like  to  hear 

Madame sing.     Dorothy,  who  was 

very  fond  of  music,  said,  "Oh,  if  I  only 
could!"  It  was  agreed  that  they  should 
dine  on  the  evening  of  the  concert  with 
friends  of  the  doctor's,  and  that  all  should 
go  together  to  the  delightful  entertainment. 

Now  Dorothy  had  an  invitation  to  be  one 
of  a  coasting  party  that  afternoon,  and  being 
fond  of  the  sport  she  went.  Time  passed 
quickly  and  it  was  such  fun  that  she  disliked 
leaving,  but  finally  it  grew  so  late  that  she 
was  obliged  to  go  home.  It  was  four  o'clock 
when  she  reached  her  room,  "but,"  thought 
she,  "I  can  surely  be  ready  in  a  whole  hour." 
She  was  just  ready  to  comb  her  hair  when 
her  aunt  called,  "Dot,  dear,  come,  let  me  see 
how  you  look  in  your  new  dress." 

Dorothy  gasped.  Did  she  expect  her  to 
be  dressed'  now!  She  called  back  faintly, 
"I'm  not  half  ready  yet,  auntie."  "I'm  sor- 
ry, Dot,  that  I  can't  help  you,"  replied  her 
aunt,  "I  have  some  letters  that  must  be  an- 
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swered,  and  Julia  is  out  this  afternoon." 

Dot  stood  still  for  a  single  minute  while 
it  all  rushed  through  her  mind.  So  uncle 
was  determined  that  she  should  get  ready 
on  time  for  once  all  by  herself.  Well,  she 
would  do  it.  But  how?  Her  hair  did  not 
look  so  very  bad,  if  she  brushed  it  a  bit,  she 
thought  and  she  would  tie  on  that  blue  rib- 
bon to  match  her  dress.  Her  slippers  were 
out  of  the  question,  for  there  were  no  but- 
tons on  them.  She  had  planned  to  let  Julia 
sew  them  on.  Well,  the  shoes  she  had  on 
would  have  to  go.  Her  silk  petticoat  had  a 
torn  ruffle,  but  she  could  pin  that  up.  Ac- 
cordingly the  petticoat  and  dress  were  put  on. 
Now,  she  must  find  her  hair  ribbon.  She 
frantically  overhauled  the  bureau  drawers, 
finding  it  finally  on  the  mantel-shelf  in  a 
fancy  box  stuffed  with  ribbons.  By  this 
time  it  was  five  minutes  to  five.  Fortunate- 
ly she  knew  this  time  where  her  best  hat  and 
coat  were,  and  she  found  some  white  gloves 
in  her  coat  pocket.  Next  thing  was  to  find 
her  hat  pins.  She  succeeded  in  finding  just 
one  when  her  aunt  called;  then  she  heard  the 
carriage  drive  to  the  door,  and  knew  she 
must  go.  She  reached  her  destination  safe- 
ly,  but  not  in  a  happy  frame  of  mind.  When 
they  were  seated  in  the  parlor  waiting  for- 
the  gentleman  of  the  house  to  come,  their 
hostess  asked  Dorothy  to  play  and  sing  for 
her.  She  would  have  liked  to  decline,  foi 
suddenly  she  remembered  that  she  had  not 
finished  fastening  her  waist.  It  was  of  no 
use,  however,  she  must  face  the  music  brave- 
ly; so  she  rose  and  went  to  the  piano.  As 
she  looked  back  afterwards  to  that  night  she 
could  never  remember  what  she  played  or 
how  she  got  back  to  her  chair  again. 

After  dinner  they  lost  no  time  in  getting 
off,  that  they  might  not  be  late  to  the  con- 
cert. But  as  they  were  leaving  the  house, 
Dorothy,  on  the  way  down  the  long  flight  of 
stone  steps,  felt  in  her  pocket  for  her  hand- 


kerchief and  brought  forth  a  napkin  in  which 
she  had  carried  a  cake  to  Grandma  Brown 
on  that  other  day.  Her  uncle  spoke  for  her 
in  her  confusion,  saying,  "My  niece  has  a 
very  severe  cold."  Just  as  he  said  this  Dor- 
othy caught  her  heel  in  her  torn  petticoat 
and  fell  the  whole  length  of  the  steps,  break- 
ing her  leg  in  the  descent;  but  when  the  rest 
of  the  party  turned  back,  her  uncle  said,  "No, 
no;  go  on !  I  will  take  care  of  her;"  and  in- 
sisted so  strongly  that  they  went  on. 

He  took  her  home,  and  with  the  help  of  a 
neighboring  doctor  set  the  bone.  Dorothy 
lay  on  her  back  for  weeks  while  the  bones 
knit  together.  She  had  plenty  of  friends 
who  came  to  see  her  and  amuse  her.  Also, 
she  had  plenty  of  time  for  more  serious 
thoughts  than  she  had  ever  had  before  about 
her  careless  ways.  She  had  several  talks 
with  her  uncle  and  knew  that  with  this  last 
bitter  lesson  she  would  now  be  able  to  learn 
carefulness. 

It  is  two  years  ago  that  all  this  happened, 
and  although  Dorothy  is  not  yet  perfect,  she 
has  changed  much.  She  no  longer  depends 
upon  Julia  to  do  her  mending,  but  does  it 
herself;  her  bureau  drawers  are  kept  in  ord- 
er, and  her  hats  are  kept  properly  in  the  hat 
box.  The  last  time  she  visited  at  the  houst 
with  the  stone  steps  she  was  dressed  daintly 
from  head  to  foot  and  her  curls  were  arrang- 
ed with  the  utmost  care.  Even  the  fastid- 
ious doctor  was  satisfied. 

G.  B. 

A  Mere  Suggestion. 

I  think  the  birdless  hat, 

With   only  buds   upon  it, 
Might  properly  be  called, 

And  well,  the  audobonnet. 

— Harper's  Weekly. 

1       m 

English  Teacher  to  Seniors. — Why  don't 
some  of  you  take  "Beans"  as  the  subject  for 
your  senior  essay? 

Pupil  (sotto  voce). — Because  we  don't 
know  beans. 
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ters  from  former  Lasell  girls  were  read. 

Jan.  21. — This  evening  a  party  went  in 
to  see  "Hamlet"  in  which  Gertrude  Elliot 
and  Forbes  Robertson  are  playing. 

Jan.  23. — Mr.  Dunham  gave  one  of  his  de- 
lightful, informal  organ  recitals.     The  lights 


Jan.  14. — Dr.  Winslow  took  a  party 
of  Seniors  to  Boston  to  see  the  State 
Senate,  and  although  they  were  greatly 
disappointed  on  finding  that  the  Senate 
had  just  adjourned,  they  still  had  a  very 
pleasant  and  instructive  time  in  going 
through  the  building. 

Jan.    20. — Missionary    Society     had 
charge  of  the  Vespers,  and  Miss  Pack- 
ard gave  some  very  interesting  news  of 
the  splendid  missionary  work  that  Las- 
ell girls  are  doing  abroad.     Several  let- 
Jan.  30. — What  fun  we  did  have  after  the 
big  snowstorm !     We  all  put  on  our  oldest 
clothes  and  had  a  grand  good  time  sliding 


down  the  hill.     We  were  given  an  hour  and 
a  half  for  this  sport  after  dinner. 

Feb.  2. — Miss  Potter  talked  on  the  "Use 


were  turned  low  and  a  fire  crackled  merrily  0f  Calling  Cards."     In  the  evening,  which 

in  the  fire-place.     The  girls  that  missed  it  was  ciear  and  coidl  two  sie[gh  ]oads  of  g[rh 

certainly  are  to  be  pitied.  dr0Ve  over  to  Wellesley.       Of  course  they 

Jan.  24.— A   lecture   was  given  by   Miss  stopped  at  the  Inn,  where  they  feasted  on 

Emma  Porter,  a  former  Lasell  girl,  on  "Ber-  Fudge  cake  and  other  good  things.     They 


lin  at  Christmas  Time."  From  her  splendid 
description  of  the  city  the  girls  were  made 
very  enthusiastic  over  it. 

Jan.  25. — A  party  went  to  see  the  "Mer- 
chant of  Venice." 

Jan.  26. — Miss  Bates  gave  an  interpre- 
tation of  one  of  Madame  Melba's  songs,  and 
then  Miss  Potter  finished  telling  us  of  one 
of  her  delightful  trips  to  Scand'anavia.  In 
the  evening  a  party  went  to  Boston  to  hear 
Madame  Melba. 

Jan.  27. — Miss  Potter  took  charge  of  the 


had  a  merry  time  coming  back,  singing  songs 
most  of  the  way.  In  the  afternoon  between 
four  and  five,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  gave 
a  sugaring  off  party  to  the  Seniors  of  Karan- 
don  House,  which  they  enjoyed  to  the  ut- 
most. 

Feb.  3. — Dr.  Bates  spoke  about  "The  Spir- 
it of  the  World"  which  he  plainly  presented 
to  us  by  word  pictures,  that  were  very  real- 
istic. 

Feb.    7. — Mr.     Ward    of    the     Emerson 


Vespers  and  her  subject  was  the  "Nativity     School  of  Oratory,  told  us,  "What  books  we 
of  Christ."  Should  Read." 
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Lasell  Midwinter  Reunion. 

The  Lasell  Alumnae  Association  held  its 
raid-winter  reunion  on  January  28,  at  the 
Hotel  Westminster,  Copley  Square,  Boston. 

A  reception  in  the  parlors  of  the  hotel  pre- 
ceded the  one  o'clock  luncheon.  The  receiv- 
ing committee  consisted  of  Professor  Guy 
M.  Winslow  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  Miss  Car- 
penter, Miss  Blaisdell  and  Miss  Potter. 
The  ushers  were  Miss  Helen  Rishell,  Miss 
Nellie  Richards  and  Mrs.  Anna  Whitman 
Homer,  and  the  ladies  of  the  managing  com- 
mittee, Mrs.  Ruth  Rishell  Frick,  chairman. 
Miss  Grace  Loud,  Mrs.  Elise  Scott  Mackin- 
tosh and  Mrs.  Nellie  Packard  Draper. 

The  guests  had  assembled  in  the  reception 
room  and  paid  their  respects  to  the  receiving 
committee,  and  were  busily  engaged  in  re- 
newing old  acquaintances  and  forming  new 
ones,  when  they  were  summoned  to  lunch- 
eon. What  a  chatter  and  buzz  there  was  ! — 
old  friends  eager  to  tell  and  to  gather  infor- 
mation about  one  another's  „  fortunes  since 
last  they  had  met,  and  industriously  "swap- 
ping" chit  chat  of  all  sorts,  while  sundry  es- 
tablished alumnae  were  meeting  for  the  first 
time  the  timid  representatives  of  '06,  who 
were  now  making  their  initial  appearance  at 
the  reunion. 

One  of  the  finest  things  about  Lasell  is 
the  way  in  which  she  teaches  old  girls  to 
greet  the  new  ones ;  and  when  I  was  so  cord- 
ially greeted  at  this  reunion,  I  could  not  but 
remember  how  similar  the  reception  was  to 
that  given  me  as  a  'new  girl'  at  Lasell.  Ev- 
eryone was  so  cordial  and  so  friendly,  evi- 
dently bent  both  on  having  a  good  time  and 
making  it  a  good  one  for  others. 

At  the  luncheon  hour  we  went  to  the  din- 
ing hall  to  the  accompaniment  of  music. 
When  we  reached  the  door,  what  a  surprise 
it  was  to  see  twelve  tables,  small,  cosy,  in- 
viting, instead  of  one  long  one,  as  is  usual. 


This  was  a  new  feature,  and  certainly  a  de- 
lightful one.  It  is  so  much  pleasanter  to  sit 
at  a  small  table  where  each  may  talk  to  all 
the  rest,  than  at  one  so  long  that  conversation 
cannot  possibly  be  general.  The  little  tables 
were  prettily  decorated  with  pansies  and 
ferns.  All  had  been  requested  to  draw 
place  cards  before  entering  the  dining-room, 
in  order  that  the  forming  of  new  acquaint- 
ances might  thus  be  facilitated,  and  what- 
ever feeling  of  strangeness  might  have  crept 
in,  be  entirely  banished.  If  one  might  judge 
by  the  animated  appearance  of  the  several 
tables,  the  plan  was  wholly  successful.  The 
orchestra  gave  us  charming  music  during  the 
meal,  and  the  laughter,  happy  greetings,  and 
busy  "reminiscing"  made  the  occasion  mem- 
orable. 

At  the  close  of  the  luncheon  Mrs.  Ruth 
Rishell  Frick  read  a  letter  from  our  beloved 
Principal,  Dr.  Bragdon, — a  delightfully  cor- 
dial, cheery,  friendly  message.  With  it  he 
had  enclosed  a  picture  of  his  newly  purchas- 
ed home  in  Pasadena,  which  was  later  put 
on  exhibition,  and  viewed  with  much  inter- 
est. It  is  a  beautiful  home.  After  the  read- 
ing of  the  letter  Mrs.  Frick  announced  that 
there  had  been  no  program  arranged  for  the 
occasion,  but  that  it  was  earnestly  desired 
that  the  hour  be  made  as  social  and  pleas- 
ant as  possible.  The  company  then  adjourn- 
ed by  degrees  to  a  room  opening  off  from 
the  dining-hall,  where  was  the  book  of  reg- 
istration, in  which  each  was  asked  to  set 
down  her  name  and  address.  Shortly  after 
this  had  been  done,  the  guests  dispersed,  all 
doubtless  feeling  it  a  joy  thus  pleasantly  to 
have  met  with  old  friends  and  made  new 
ones. 

As  a  member  of  the  last  class  welcomed  in- 
to the  Alumnae  sisterhood  of  Lasell,  I  wish 
personally  to  say  that  I  am  proud  of  my 
Alma  Mater,  and  of  the  band  of  sisters  she 
has  given  me,  and  that  I  heartily  appreciate 
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the  good  times  she  still  gives  us  even  after 
we  have  slipped  from  her  arms. 

The  presence  of  Hattie  Rice  Carpenter, 
Martha  Stone  and  Mary  Shaw  Rogers,  all 
of  '56;  of  Caroline  Spear,  Fannie  Sykes 
Davis  and  Abbie  Hills  Holbrook,  of  '57;  and 
of  Caroline  Hills  Leeds,  Angeline  C.  Blais- 
dell  and  Sarah  H.  Boy  ton,  of  '61  and  '67  re^ 
spectively,  made  this  reunion  notable,  and 
added  much  to  the  pleasure  of  the  gathering. 
Mrs.  Carpenter's  enforced  absence  from  the 
Golden  Jubilee  of  last  June,  due  to  her  being 
then  in  Japan,  her  missionary  home,  made 
her  dear  gentle  face  especially  welcome  at 
the  reunion.  We  regret  that  Dr.  Bragdon 
could  not  have  been  there  with  us. 

The  guests  were  as  follows:  Miss  Caroline  Car- 
penter, Lasell  Seminary;  Miss  Angeline  C.  Blais- 
dell,  '67,  Lasell;  Mr.  Joseph  A.  Hills,  Boston;  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Guy  M.  Winslow,  Lasell;  Miss  Lillie  R. 
Potter,  '8o,  Lasell;  Miss  Lillian  M.  Packard,  '83, 
South  Boston ;  Miss. Mary  P.  Witherbee,  '92,  Lasell; 
Miss  Mary  L  Nutt,  Lasell ;  Mrs.  Blanche  C.  Martin, 
Waltham;  Miss  Louisa  F.  Parkhurst,  Somerville; 
Fraulein  Desdemona  Heinrich,  Lasell;  Mary  Shaw 
Rogers,  '56,  Boston;  Martha  E.  Stone,  '56, 
Newton  Centre;  Hattie  Rice  Carpenter,  '56, 
Newton  Centre;  Caroline  Spear,  '57,  Newton; 
Fannie  Sykes  Davis,  '57,  Newton  Centre; 
Abbie  Hills  Holbrook,  '57,  Newton;  Caroline  Hills 
Leeds,  '61,  Newton;  Sarah  F.  Boynton,  '67,  Allston; 
Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80,  Brookline ;  Carrie  Wallace 
Hussey,  '82,  Rochester,  N.  H.;  Annie  Wallace,  '83, 
Rochester,  N.  H. ;  Sephie  Mason  Dumas,  '83, 
Lowell;  Nellie  Packard  Draper,  '84,  Roxbury; 
Mary  Rose  Green,  '86,  Newton  Highlands;  Mary 
Hathaway  Farnham,  '88,  Roxbury;  Mary  Cole  Sea- 
ver,  '88,  Roxbury;  Nellie  M.  Richards,  '93,  Groton; 
Grace  E.  Loud,  '95,  Everett;  Alice  Jenckes,  '99, 
Newport,  R.  I.;  Ruth  Rishell  Frick,  '99,  Chelsea; 
Helen  Rishell,  '99,  Boston;  Elise  Scott  Mackintosh, 
'99,  Chestnut  Hill;  Helen  M.  Ramsdell,  '00,  Wo- 
burn;  Edith  Dustin,  '01,  Gloucester;  Mabelle  H. 
Whitney,  '03,  Newton  Highlands ;  Katharine  Jenckes, 
'04,  Newport,  R.  I.;  Grace  Hardy,  '04,  Boston;  Ada 
Wells,  '05,  Newtonville ;  Irene  M.  Saut'er,  '06,  West- 
field;  Edith  H.  Anthony,  '06,  South  Dartmouth; 
Helen  F.  Carter,  '06,  Dorchester;  Mildred  Peirce, 
'06,  Brookline;  Katharine  C.  Washburn,  '06,  Mel- 
rose; Belle  A.  Johnson,  '06,  Williston,  Vt. ;  Mary 
Colby  Walworth,  Newton  Centre;  Ada  Langley 
Briggs,  Boston;  Clara  Robinson  Wadleigh,  Lexing- 


ton ;  Ida  Stebbins  Jarvis,  Boston ;  Pauline  Lane 
Maxfield,  Swampscott;  Minnie  Bigelow  Peterson, 
Waltham;  Nellie  Lord  Sanborn,  Lawrence;  Mary 
K.  Wales,  Boston;  La  Verne  Reynolds  Johnson, 
Brockton;  Bessie  T.  Roper,  Hopedale;  Anna  Whit- 
man Homer,  Quincy;  Isabelle  Hyde  Brooks,  Everett; 
Blanche  Goll  Cushing,  Cambridge ;  Elizabeth  B. 
Cossar,  Boston ;  Jane  T.  Ford,  Kingston ;  Edith 
Burke  Wells,  Haverhill ;  Helen  M.  Cornell,  Middle- 
town,  Conn. ;  Jennie  West  Atwood,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. ; 
Augusta  Damon  Nickerson,  Brookline ;  Minnie  Ran- 
som Wagner,  Auburndale. 

I.  Sauter,  '06. 


The  following  is  the  letter  of  Dr.  Brag- 
don's,  read  at  the  close  of  the  luncheon. 
My  dear  "Girls"— 

"How  can  I  sing  the  songs  of  Zion  in  a 
strange  land?"  That  (or  to  that  effect, — 
it  sounds  right  to  me  and  I  don't  believe 
one  of  you  can  correct  it  right  now,  if  it 
isn't,  so  I  let  it  stand  and  you'll  never  know 
the  difference ! )  comes  to  me  on  the  in- 
stant, as  I  read  your  famous  secretary's 
courteous  request  for  a  letter  for  Jan.  28. 
I  am  not  sure  it  will  reach  you  in  time, 
though  I  am  responding  by  return  mail,  and, 
if  transportation  is  normal,  it  ought  to  get 
to  Boston  in  time  to  inflict  you  all  to  be 
silent  for  five  minutes,  and  that  is  a  great 
thing  to  ask  of  you  who  are  together  for 
so  short  a  time.  Really,  how  can  I  sing 
Lasell  songs  on  the  Pacific  Coast? 

I  believe  it  is  true  that  one  may  get  so 
into  the  habit  of  work  that  work  is  pleas- 
anter  than  idleness.  To  some  of 
the  younger  of  you  that  seems — as  it  did 
once  to  me — impossible.  For  what  does  a 
school  girl  long  so  earnestly  as  vacation? 
What  foolishness  to  think  one  can  ever  like 
to  work  more  than  to  play?  But  I  bear 
witness  that  this  is  true — I  would  much 
rather  work  my  round  at  Lasell  than  play 
my  play  in  California  (of  course  I  am  not 
putting  my  pleasure  with  my  family  into  the 
balance.)  And  then  think  what  I  miss  by  my 
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absence  today !  This  company  is  very  dear 
to  me.  And  to  miss  so  many  dear  friends 
is  a  loss  indeed. 

Again,  one  thing  I  look  for  when  I  meet 
you  now  and  then,  and  rejoice  when  I  see 
its  umistakable  marks  in  your  features, 
your  voices,  your  bearing,  your  ideas,  is 
the  culture  which  cannot  be  bought.  I  talk 
pleasant  nothings,  mostly,  because  the  time 
is  short  usually,  but  all  the  time  I  am  trying 
to  see  what  the  years  with  their  discipline, 
what  life  with  its  lessons,  is  bringing  to 
pass  in  your  characters.  These  semi-an- 
nual reunions  are  a  kind'  of  Progressive 
Character  Parties,  in  which,  thank  God, 
there  are  prizes  for  all,  and  I  am  glad  to 
see  signs  that  so  many  of  you  are  getting 
the  prizes.  So  you  see  I  am  sorry  to  lose 
one  of  the  parties.  I  can't  let  go  of  a 
girl  when  she  quits  the  school ! 

Now  I  have  written  enough.  Have  a 
good  time  and  count  me  in  it  as  much  as 
you  can.  Be  social,  get  acquainted  with 
the  new  ones,  get  the  addresses  of  those 
within  your  reach,  and  make  the  timid  ones 
have  "a  splendid  time"  by  your  loving- 
kindness. 

I  want  to  thank  you  all  for  your  kind 
patience  with  me  as  your  Principal  for  so 
many  years.  It  has  been — or  seemed  to 
me — remarkably  loyal  and  loving.  No 
Principal  could  be  wholly  a  failure  with 
such  a  body  of  women  behind  him.  I  beg 
you  to  let  it  be  in  the  future  as  in  the  past. 
That  loyalty  is  to  dear  old  Lasell,  and  not 
to  any  man  or  woman  in  her  service.  Then 
"Here's  to  old'  Lasell,  drink  her  down,"  and 
three  times  three  for  Alma  Mater !     Now  ! 

Lovingly, 

C.  C.  Bragdon, 
Pasadena,  Jan.  21,  '07. 

m      m 

Chorus  leader. — Sing  D  sharp — your  sing- 
ing of  D  is  very  ''natural''  and  sounds  well, 
but  I  prefer  D  sharp. 


Apropos  of  the  Kingston  incident. 

Said  Sweetenham  to  Davis. 

"Thanks  awfully,"  said  Sweetenham. 

("Don't  mention  it,"  said  Davis.) 
"You're  deuced  clever,  doncher  know, 

To  come  and  try  to  save  us. 
With  quake  and  famin,  fire  and  loot, 

We're  in  a  bloomin'  plight,  sir, 
And  here  you  come  with  food  and  ship — 

Egad !  it's  impolite,  sir ! 
"You're  mighty  kind,"  said  Sweetenham. 

("Don't  mention  it,"  said  Davis.) 
"Nobody  here  invited  you*, 

We'd  thank  you  now  to  lave  us. 
You've  quenched  our  fires,  saved  the  dying, 

And  fought  a  noble  fight,  sir; 
But  as  we've  not  been  introduced, 

It's  deuced  impolite,  sir! 

Clifford  Howard. 


Lost,  But  Regained. 

Signor  Marcon,  in  New  York,  well-known 
as  teacher  and  singer  was  visiting  some  rel- 
atives in  a  fair-sized  New  England  town. 
He  was  supposedly  there  for  rest,  of  which 
he  was  much  in  need,  for  together  with  the 
faculty  of  teaching  singing  he  possessed  a 
beautiful  voice,  and  what  with  teaching  all 
day  more  or  less,  and  singing  in  a  promin- 
ent church  choir,  his  time  was  but  little  at 
his  disposal.  His  reputation  had  preceded 
him  to  Starkton,  however,  and  he  realized 
soon  that  his  few  weeks  stay  there  were  to  be 
rather  work  than  rest.  In  vain  he  plead 
fatigue,  no,  he  must  sing  at  Mrs.  Burbank's 
musicale,  just  a  little  something,  no  prepara- 
tion needed,  (which  little  something  was, 
by  the  way,  by  somebody  or  other's  request, 
a  heavy  operatic  aria,  requiring  incessant 
and  vigorous  practice.  And  he  must  sing 
at  this  and  that  concert,  for  a  good  cause,  yon 
know,  and  of  course,  that  being  one  of  his 
prime  interests  at  home,  he  would  be  glad 
to  sing  in  St.  Paul's  church  choir  as  long  as 
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his  stay  in  Starkton  permitted.  The  congre- 
gation anticipated  much  enjoyment  from 
hearing  him.  Realizing  that  "there  is  no 
rest  for  the  weary,"  and  that  "fortune  being 
fickle"  his  patronage  in  New  York  might  in 
time  be  supplanted  by  others,  and  that  there- 
fore it  was  well  for  him  to  win  the  favor  of 
the  Starkton  musical  world,  the  Signor  re- 
luctantly consented  to  fulfil  the  tasks  that 
ladies  of  fashion,  philanthropists  and  others 
had  thrust  upon  him. 

That  duty  out  of  which  he  had  expected 
to  derive  the  most  discomfort,  soon  proved 
the  most  pleasurable.  This  was  singing  in 
the  choir  or  rather  doing  that  of  which  the 
singing  was  a  part,  attending  church.  He 
had  refused  to  assist  in  any  way  except  by 
singing  solo  parts,  thereby  sparing  himself 
rehearsals.  This  fact  will  demonstrate  the 
possibility  of  what  follows. 

The  congregation  of  St.  Paul's  church  be- 
lieved that  singing  was  a  blessing,  of  which 
they  all  might  have  a  share  as  often  as  they 
could,  so  they  always  joined  heartily  in  the 
hymns  and  anthems.  As  there  were  many 
good  voices  among  them,  the  effect  was 
pleasing  but  not  for  this  reason  did  Signor 
Marcon  enjoy  so  thoroughly  the  congrega- 
tional singing.  On  the  contrary,  he  wished 
that  every  voice  would  remain  silent  except 
one,  a  heavenly  soprano,  which  pureand  clear 
as  liquid  silver  soared  above  the  heavy  harm- 
ony of  the  others.  The  heavenly  choir  has 
been  often  insulted  by  having  its  quality  of 
voice  compared  with  a  multitude  of  extreme- 
ly human  musical  organs,  and  so  the  Signor's 
enthusiasm  over  this  voice  may  cause  some 
to  think  him  inexperienced  or  of  an  exag- 
gerative nature,  but  remember  New  York 
respects  him  not  only  as  a  teacher  but  as  a 
critic,  and  accept  his  judgment  as  you  would 
that  of  Philip  Hale's. 

The  Signor  was  so  entranced  with  the 
beautiful  voice  in  the  congregation,  that  he 


did  his  utmost  to  find  its  possessor,  but  in 
vain.  All  those  from  whom  he  asked  for 
information,  either  afforded  none,  or  else 
suggested  singers  with  quality  of  voice  mark- 
edly of  the  earth — earthy.  The  few  weeks 
wH.-ch  he  spent  in  Starkton  passed  all  too 
quickly,  for  to  leave  without  getting  any  clue 
of  her  whom  he  searched  was  a  sore  trial. 
The  memory  of  the  voice  remained  with 
him  quite  a  while,  and  with  it  ringing  in 
hs  ears,  who  can  blame  him  for  being  harsh 
to  pupils  whose  misfortune  it  was  to  under- 
go comparison?  In  time,  however,  what 
with  present  duties  and  future  cares  he  for- 
got it,  and  only  at  rare  intervals  was  it  re- 
called. 

Two  years  elapsed  and  again  Signor  Mar- 
con  received  an  invitation  tq  visit  Starkton. 
He  was  astonished  to  find  how  much  his  rec- 
ollection of  the  incident  connected  with  the 
unknown  singer  during  his  former  visit  had 
to  do  in  determining  him  to  accept  it.  Upon 
arriving  he  found  his  time  occupied  in  about 
the  same  manner  as  before.  This  time  he 
fulfilled  his  engagements  with  pleasure  rath- 
er than  with  reluctance,  and  he  eagerly  anti- 
cipated the  first  time  that  he  should  sing  in 
St.  Paul's  choir.  At  his  first  attendance,  he 
listened  eagerly  during  the  hymns  for  the 
voice,  which  formerly  rang  out  so  beauti- 
fully, but  it  was  not  forthcoming.  Sorely  dis- 
appointed but  withal  hopeful,  the  Signor 
made  all  manner  of  inquiries,  even  going  so 
far  as  to  ask  the  pastor  which  one  of  his 
parishioners  had  left  the  church  during  the 
last  year.  No,  he  did  not  know,  whether 
she  were  young  or  old,  married  or  single, 
he  only  knew  she  had  a  beautiful  voice.  His 
success  was  equally  poor  in  this  direction  as 
in  others,  and  so  he  was  beginning  to  be- 
lieve that  his  imagination  had  played'  him  a 
trick. 

One  evening  at  a  musicale  after  he  had 
related  his  experience  of  two  years  before, 
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as  had  become  his  habit,  he  was  surprised  to 
hear  an  old  gentleman  exclaim  "Pardon  me, 
Signor,  but  I  would  like  to  talk  with  you 
about  that."  In  a  few  minutes  he  was  in 
possession  of  the  following  facts.  There 
was  a  young  girl  of  seventeen  or  thereabouts 
in  Starkton  who  two  years  before  had  had 
a  voice  remarkable  for  its  quality,  and  prom- 
ising a  spendid  career  to  her  when  fully  de- 
veloped and  properly  cultivated.  Unfor- 
tunately, no  one  being  wise  enough  to  warn 
her,  and  she  thinking  only  of  the  pleasure 
she  thereby  gave  herself  and'  others  persisted 
in  singing  songs  which  only  a  trained  voice 
should  have  dared  to  attempt.  She  had  an 
unusually  high  range,  and  since  so  few  are 
gifted  with  a  voice  which  is  at  its  best  in  the 
highest  register,  it  was  but  natural  that  she 
delighted  in  singing  songs  calling  for  fre- 
quent high  C's  and  D's.  For  several  years 
the  voice  stood  the  strain,  but  by  degrees  the 
girl  noticed  that  there  was  a  slight  effort  to 
be  made  to  reach  notes  which  before  had 
flowed  out  so  easily.  Unfortunately  she 
thought  it  temporary  and  due  perhaps  to  a 
slight  cold  in  the  throat,  and  thus  Nature's 
warning  was  of  no  avail. 

That  the  girl  suffered  as  much  as  might 
be  supposed  when  she  recognized  that  her 
voice  was  gone,  perhaps  forever,  is  not  prob- 
able. She  possibly  thought  with  the  san- 
guineness  of  youth,  that  given  time  it  would 
come  back. 

Before  bidding  his  informer  adieu  for  the 
night  the  Signor  received  from  him  the 
promise  of  an  introduction  to  the  young  girl 
at  the  earliest  opportunity.  He  was  con- 
vinced that  from  her  had  come  the  angel 
voice  in  the  congregation,  and  altho'  realiz- 
ing the  improbability  of  it,  he  hoped  to  be 
confirmed  in  his  belief  by  hearing  her  voice 
now,  changed  as  it  must  be. 

His  visit  to  Starkton  was  made,  fortunate- 
ly during  the  early  summer,  while  the  young 


lady,  Miss  Strong,  was  spending  a  few 
weeks  at  her  home,  preparatory  to  leaving 
for  the  summer  vacation.  She  was  just 
back  from  boarding-school,  where  she  had 
been  studying  for  two  years.  In  a  day  or 
so  Signor  Marcon  had  the  pleasure  to  which 
he  had  for  so  long  looked  forward.  Miss 
Strong  was  one  of  Starkton's  most  attractive 
and'  accomplished  young  ladies,  and  the  Sig- 
nor was  surprised  to  note  that  almost  an 
hour  of  the  visit  which  he  paid  her  shortly 
after  his  introduction  to  her,  passed  in  con- 
versation so  delightful,  that  he  was  loathe  to 
interrupt  it  by  broaching  what  he  supposed 
a  painful  topic.  He  was  relieved  but  con- 
siderably astonished  to  find  that  Miss  Strong 
showed  no  indication  of  regretfulness  when 
he  acquainted  her  of  the  chief  reason  for  his 
interest  in  her,  "You  Americans,"  he  in- 
wardly exclaimed,  "who  so  utterly  disregard 
and  neglect  talents,  just  because  they  do  not 
mean  bread  and  butter,  should  be  by  wise 
Providence  made  to  rely  on  them."  After 
much  persuasion  he  finally  prevailed  upon 
Miss  Strong  to  sing.  The  result  was  a  dis- 
appointment, for  the  voice  he  heard,  tho'  a 
mezzo  soprano  of  beautiful  quality  was  as 
unlike  the  voice  of  two  years  before  as  it 
could  possibly  be.  Reading  the  Sig-nor's 
thoughts,  Miss  Strong  became  surprisingly 
eager  to  re-establish  herself  in  his  interest. 
She  brought  out  all  her  old  music,  songs  that 
only  a  voice  of  exceedingly  high  range  and 
excellence  could  attempt.  Thereby  encourag- 
ed, he  conceived  the  notion  that  with  careful 
training,  Miss  Strong's  voice  could  be 
brought  back,  if  not  in  all  its  former  beauty, 
with  great  promise  of  success.  He  decided 
to  undertake  this  work  himself,  and  request- 
ed the  same  of  the  young  girl.  Once  again 
he  was  doomed  to  disappointment,  however, 
for  she  was  promised  as  a  pupil  to  the  same 
gentleman,  thro'  whose  means  an  acquaint- 
ance with  her  had  been  made.      The  Signor 
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remonstrated'  with  a  show  of  what  might  in 
one  of  less  repute,  have  been  termed  conceit. 
He  was  convinced  that  the  gentleman,  who- 
ever he  was,  would  release  her  from  her  ob- 
ligations, when  he  realized  what  unusual  ad- 
vantages he  allowed  her  by  doing  so. 

"But,"  said  Miss  Strong,  "Herr  Hemrich 
is  one  of  the  finest  teachers  in  New  Eng- 
land." 

"What,"  exclaimed  Signor  Marcon,  "you 
do  not  mean  to  say  he  is  the  great  singing- 
master,  Hemrich." 

On  being  assured  of  the  same,  he  com- 
mented in  voluble  Italian. 

In  a  state  of  deep  dejection  the  Signor 
returned  to  New  York,  wishing  he  had  nev- 
er left  it.  It  meant  a  repetition  of  the  re- 
gret and  disappointment  of  two  years  before 
under  similar  circumstances.  The  final  re- 
sult was  the  same  also,  at  first  the  incident 
was  continually  in  his  mind,  but  by  the  end 
of  two  years,  it  seldom  occurred  to  him. 
He  was  steadily  gaining  in  reputation,  and 
with  this  came  an  increase  in  his  work,  so 
that  he  could  give  but  little  time  to  retro- 
spection. 

Five  years  after  the  Signor's  second  visit 
to  Starkton,  while  reading  musical  notes  and 
reviews,  he  came  upon  an  article,  by  a  well- 
known  Parisian  critic,  concerning  a  young 
singer  who  was  making  herself  famous  in  the 
European  musical  world.  The  Signor's 
eyes  passed  over  the  words  of  this  very  eulo- 
gistic article  rather  indifferently.  Sudden- 
ly, however,  he  started,  and  for  nearly  a 
minute  stared  blankly  at  the  printed  page. 
Then  after  hastily  reading  the  article,  he 
looked  over  the  list  of  coming  concerts  and" 

saw  that  the  singer  would  appear  in — 

Hall  at  the  end  of  that  same  week.  He  im- 
mediately telephoned  for  a  reserved  seat,  al- 
tho'  his  memorandum  told  him  that  to  attend 
the  concert  would  mean  the  breaking  of  sev- 
eral engagements. 


With  the  greatest  amount  of  impatience 
he  awaited  for  the  week  to  pass,  and  then 
when  the  concert  day  had  come  surprised 
himself  by  feeling  an  unaccountable  reluc- 
tance therewith  mixed.  At  the  last  minute 
he  was  not  quite  sure  whether  he  would  go 
or  not,  and  was  rather  astonished  when  he 
found  himself  at  the  hall  twenty  minutes  be- 
fore time.  He  dreaded  disappointment  so 
sorely  that  he  was  not  quite  sure  just  what 
he  did  want. 

A  sound  of  applause  aroused  him  from 
the  reverie  into  which  he  had  fallen.  He 
looked  up  at  the  stage  to  see  before  him — no 
— it  cannot  be — yes — but  the  beautiful  voice 
is  already  filling  the  hall  and  albeit  the  song 
is  Verdi's  "Ah,  fors'e  liu,"  the  Signor  has 
been  transported  to  a  church  in  Starkton, 
and  believes  he  hears  a  hymn. 

The  Parisian  critic  was  right.  The  sen- 
tence in  the  newspaper  which  had  aroused 
the  Signor's  attention,  and  set  him  dream- 
ing a  few  days  back  was  this. — "Mile.  Flosa 
has  the  voice  of  an  angel."  Tho'  never  for 
an  instant  believing  it  possible  that  the  sing- 
er referred  to  was  the  same  as  the  young  girl 
he  had  heard  in  church  at  Starkton,  still  he 
had  had  a  train  of  ideas  set  to  work.  Curi- 
osity, in  the  main,  however,  to  know  what 
others  accepted  as  an  angel  voice,  was  what 
decided  him  to  attend  the  concert.  The 
meeting  between  the  Signor  and  the  great 
singer  which  occurred  immediately  after,  be- 
hind the  scenes,  was  the  basis  for  the  account 
of  the  very  interesting  episode  in  the  singer's 
life  five  years  before.  Since  then  the  Signor 
declared  he  enjoyed  equal  repute  as  did 
Herr  Heinrich,  for  tho'  he  could  boast  no 
great  singer  among  his  many  pupils,  it  was 
thro'  no  fault  of  his  that  such  was  the  case. 


Why  is  Sunday  morning  like  a  day  in 
Autumn  ?  Because  so  many  of  us  go  a-Nut- 
ting. 
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Born  to  Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn,  '02, 
on  December  31st,  a  daughter,  Marjorie 
Elizabeth  Allyn. 

A  nice  letter  from  Anna  Crocker  Brig- 
ham  tells  us  of  her  dear  little  family  of  two 
girls  and  a  boy — growing  fast  into  man  and 
womanhood;  that  she  plans  to  come  East  at 
Commencement  time  and  hopes  to  meet 
while  here  the  girls  of  her  time,— '91,  '92 
and  '93. 

Frances  I.  Wood  wishes  the  school  a  hap- 
py and  prosperous  year. 

Lotta  Hewson,  '02,  writes  us  "the  latest 
news  of  Myrtle;"  that  she  is  the  proud  pos- 
sessor of  twins,  born  December  7th, — James 
Hewson  Parker  and  Elizabeth  Parker.  Con- 
gratulations to  our  Myrtle,  of  '99. 

Lotta  spent  three  weeks  with  Zoe  Hill 
Mayne,  '01,  this  fall  in  her  beautiful  home. 
She  knows  our  Marceline  Freeman  and 
through  her  gets  enthusiastic  reports  of  Las- 
ell  this  year.  She  hopes  to  come  East  in 
June. 

We  also  congratulate  Annie  Mae  Pinkham 
Allyn,  '02,  who  announces  the  arrival  of  a 
daughter,  Marjorie  Elizabeth,  born  Decem- 
ber 31st. 

We  are  grieved  to  hear  of  the  death  of 
Ethel  Garey  Henderson,  on  January  22nd, 
at  her  home  in  Newton  Centre. 

So  the  Franklin,  Pa.,  girls  "had  a  bit  of 
Lasell  in  our  little  valley  town,"  as  Ida  Mal- 
lory,  '03,  puts  it,  when  Mrs.  Martin  gave  a 
reading  of  "The  Sunken  Bell"  in  a  Sunday 
School  entertainment  on    Christmas  night, 


and  "If  I  Were  King"  two  nights  later. 
Everyone  enjoyed  the  reading  and  thought 
Mrs.  Martin  the  very  best  in  her  line  they 
have  ever  heard. 

After  Ida  left  Boston  in  October  she  visit- 
ed Edith  Burke  Wells,  and  had  a  delightful 
time  with  Edith  in  her  "ever  so  pretty  and 
cozy  home;"  met  Woody  Kimball  Adams 
and  had  "hard  work  to  persuade  myself  she 
had  two  boys." 

The  daughter  of  Martina  Grubbs  Riker, 
and  niece  of  Avila  Grubbs  Fales,  '99,  is  to  be 
with  us  next  year. 

Since  returning  from  our  Christmas  vaca- 
tion we  have  had  the  pleasure  of  welcoming 
to  our  number  Mabel  Brodbeck,  of  Dedham, 
sister  of  our  Edith  Brodbeck  Kimball,  here 
in  '93-'94;  and  Ruth  Sykes,  of  Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

A  cordial  letter  from  Julia  Wells  Love- 
joy,  of  East  PepperelL  who  was  here  in  '74- 
'79  (one  of  Dr.  Bragdon's  first  girls)  ;  she  is 
thinking  of  sending  her  daughter  to  the 
school  where  she  "spent  so  many  happv 
days." 

Helen  S.  Prattof  Fairfield, Me.,  who  was 
here  in  '62  (before  Dr.  Bragdon's  time) 
shows  her  continued  interest  in  Lasell  by 
sending  for  a  catalogue. 

Winifred  Conlin,  an  old  Lasell  girl,  now 
playing  in  "The  Gingerbread  Man"  was  re- 
cently entertained  in  Watertown  by  Mrs. 
Mary  Hadcock  (Mary  Ramsey). 

Ruth  Merriam,  '98,  when  last  heard  from 
was  on  the  S.  S.  China,  P.  &  O.  Line,  two 
days  out  from  Ceylon  with  her  face  toward 
the  great  Jubilee  of  Methodism  in  India. 
By  this  time  it  is  all  over  and  we  hope  to 
have  a  letter  from  Ruth  for  the  Leaves. 

Martha  Laurens,  Katharine  Seelye.  Mary 
Gallaher  and  Anita  Wilson  did  the  right 
thing  during  vacation.       Can  you  guess  it  ? 

That  snow-man  was  certainly  a  work  of 
II Art   (Deutsch)    must  have  been  done  by 
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some  who  have  made  a  study  of  men!  What 
a  nose  was  there,  my  ladies !  !  How  did 
nigger  stand  it? 

Isabelle  Bowers  is  attending  the  Universi- 
ty of  So.  California,  and  enjoying  it.  She 
met  Laura  Chase,  '02,  at  an  Institute  of  Y. 
W.  C.  A.,  and  sends  Happy  New  Year  to 
Lasell. 

Saw  Anna  Curry  Todd  and  her  daughter 
Mildred  (one  of  four  she  told  me;  if  all  are 
as  nice  as  this  one  appears  she  has  reason  to 
be  happy)  in  L.  A.  They  live  in  San  "Ber- 
doo"  (as  the  local  abbreviation  is)  Anna  is 
not  so  thin  as  she  was  at  school,  thirty  years 
ago,  and  the  daughter  stands  well  on  her 
feet  as  Anna  used  to.  She  has  lived  in  Cal- 
ifornia nine  years.  Funny  Lasell  never 
heard  of  it ! 

Anita  Wade  will  soon  move  to  811  Lake 
street,  into  their  own  home,  to  which  Mrs. 
Wade  looks  with  great  anticipations,  after 
many  years  of  hotel  life.  Nita  is  taking 
cooking"  lessons.  You  will  know  his  name 
soon.  She  hears  from  Mabel  Judd  every 
two  or  three  days. 

Fraulein  Roth  is  very  well  again.  Spent 
the  summer  in  Europe;  met  Frances  Bar- 
bour Sonntag,  '89,  in  London,  and  in  Heidle- 
berg.  Frances  has  been  much  encouraged 
by  Paris  masters  as  to  the  possibilities  of  het- 
voice  and  is  studying  now  in  that  city.  Mab- 
el Falley  DeVona,  '92,  is  pastoress  of  a 
church  in  Trenton,  Mich. 

The  Pasadena  Star  of  Jan.  17  puts  thife 
heading  to  a  reprint  in  full  of  an  article  in 
the  December  Leaves: 

Pasadena  Girl  writes  pleasing  sketch. 

Miss  Katherine  Wadsworth,  now  a  stu- 
dent at  Lasell  Seminary,  tells  interesting 
tale  of  mountain  life. 

Story  is  published  in  Eastern  Magazine. 

Miss  Katharine  Wadsworth,  the  young 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hiram  Wads- 
worth. who  entered  Lasell  Seminary  in  Au- 


burndale,  Mass.,  last  autumn,  has  written  a 
charming  sketch  entitled,  "Days  Among 
Mountains." 

The  following  is  about  the  husband  ot 
our  Lida  Peck,  here  from  Wellington,  Kan- 
sas, in  '88-'89.  The  "we"  are  Lida  and 
"he."      God  keep  and  prosper  them. 

— Rev.  Otis  H.  Green  writes,  Dec.  24,  on 
board  R.  M.  S.  "Baltic :"  "Interest  and  an- 
ticipation abound  as  we  start  for  Africa.  On 
the  great  ship  'Baltic,'  in  mid-ocean,  Christ- 
mas Eve!  Homeland  joys  surge  for  the 
mastery.  We  go  to  carry  like  joys  to  Afri- 
ca. So  we  rest!  Three  other  missionaries 
are  on  board,  going  to  fill  broken  ranks  in 
Sierra  Leone.  The  words,  'Go  ye,'  were 
not  spoken  in  vain.  They  still  move  souls 
to  decide,  leave,  go!  We  mail  this  at 
Oueenstown.  A  glimpse  at  Old  England, 
then  a  stop  at  the  Madeira  Islands,  the  half- 
way station  where  bearings  may  be  gotten 
and  pores  prepared  for  equatorial  testings. 
Bishop  Hartzell  keeps  watch-care  over  his 
co-workers  from  this  island  home  !" 

I  learn  that  Grace  Thomas  Fonda's  new 
address  in  Chicago,  is,  Auditor's  office.  Chi- 
cago Street  Railway  Co. 

I  think  it  has  not  yet  been  noticed  in  the 
Leaves  that  the  Principal's  new  home  in 
Pasadena  is  at  75  No.  Grand  Ave.,  where  he 
hopes  to  welcome  many  Lasellians. 

Lucy  Curtis,  '80,  and  a  friend,  Miss  Tor- 
rey  are  wintering  here  and  tho'  they  have 
had  an  unusually  rainy  introduction  to  a  So. 
Cal.  climate,  Lucy  is  full  of  enthusiasm  over 
its  beauties.  It  is  comfort  to  have  such  per- 
sons as  Lucy  around.  She  appreciates  the 
flowers,  the  birds,  the  wonderful  charm  ot 
growing  grass  and  opening  buds  when  the 
East  is  frozen  up.  She  is  a  happy  soul,  all 
the  time. 

Callie  LeSeure,  '03,  gives  me  some  en- 
couragement that  I  may  see  her'  in  Pasa- 
dena in  February.     I  hope  it  may  become  a 
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fact.  She  writes :  "I  look  back  upon  my 
Lasell  days  as  the  happiest  I  ever  spent.  1 
am  so  tired  of  'Society.'  Callie  always 
had  good  sense!  She  enjoyed  the  Lasell 
(Chicago)  Luncheon  immensely.  Edith 
Bailey,  '00,  has  been  ill  but  is  getting  along 
nicely.  Helen  Haskell  Shay  and  her  moth- 
er are  trying  the  air  of  Cragmor,  Col.,  (wish 
they'd  come  to  So.  California!) 

Helen  Staples  of  Dubuque,  Iowa,  is  at  one 
of  the  hotels  here.     I  have  not  seen  her  yet. 

The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families :  Mis- 
ses Masters,  Conant,  Margaret  Smith,  Good- 
all,  Wilson,  Burt,  Crafts,  Fuller,  Symons, 
Webb,  Ebersole,  Sommer,  Wheaton,  Balch, 
Bullard,  Brodbeck  and  Reinherz. 

Former  pupils  called  :  Frances  Hartman, 
Edith  Brodbeck  Kimball,  Edna  Chedsey, 
Irene  Sauter,  '06,  Helen  Jackson,  Jessie 
Abrams,  Helen  Wait,  Sue  Gallup,  Zelda 
Blackburn  and  Mabelle  Whitney,  '03. 

NOTICE. 
At  the  Midwinter  Reunion  of  the  Lasell 
New  England  Association,  held  at  Hotel 
Westminster,  Boston,  January  28th,  there 
was  an  unintentional  exchange  of  fur  collars. 
Will  the  old  girl  who  made  the  mistake  kind- 
ly communicate  with  Mrs.'  Edith  Burke 
Wells,  4  Arlington  PL,  Haverhill,  Mass.? 
Mrs.  Wells  is  exceedingly  anxious  to  receive 
her  own  fur  in  exchange  for  the  one  which 
is  now  in  her  possession. 


tractive  girl,  popular  in  social  circles  of  the 
city,  while  Mr.  Ambrose  is  identified  with 
the  business  of  the  city.  The  wedding  has 
been  set  for  February  10  and  will  take  place 
at  the  new  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wade  at 
No.  811  South  Lake  street. 


«■      o 


The  Los  Angeles  Times  says : 
Miss  Wade  Engaged. 

At  a  prettily-appointed  affair  given  yes- 
terday by  Mrs.  Richard  Heimann,  Jr.,  of 
No.  1 71 2  Church  avenue,  and  her  sister, 
Miss  Ethel  Fraser,  announcement  was  made 
of  the  engagement  of  Miss  Anita  Wade, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rufus  D.  Wade, 
to  Wiley  Vance  Ambrose  of  this  city. 

Miss  Wade  is  a  charmingly  pretty  and  at- 


Married. 

Mabel  Stilson  to  Mr.  Edgar  John  Perk- 
erson  on  the  evening  of  Tuesday,  the  fif- 
teenth of  January,  at  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

Grace  Woodman  Phillips,  daughter  of 
Clara  Cushing  Phillips,  class  of  '74,  to  Mr. 
Henry  Burnet  Post,  on  the  afternoon  of  Fri- 
day, the  twenty-fifth  of  January,  at  Saint 
Paul's  M.  E.  Church,  New  York  city. 

The  class  of  '05  is  still  keeping  up  its  rep- 
utation as  a  marrying  class.  On  the  even- 
ing of  January  2nd,  occurred  the  marriage 
of  Mary  E.  Potter  to  Eugene  C.  McConn. 
The  ceremony  was  held  in  All  Saint's  Cath- 
edral, Milwaukee.  The  bride  was  attended 
by  her  sister,  Julia  E.  Potter  '06,  as  maid 
of  honor,  and  by  Julia  McConn  (sister  of 
the  groom)  and  Lillie  N.  Potter  as  brides- 
maids. After  the  ceremony  a  reception  was 
held  at  the  home  of  the  bride.  It  was  a 
green  and  white  wedding.  One  of  the 
guests  declared,  "Our  Mary  never  looked 
prettier  than  in  her  wedding  gown,  which 
was  of  white  liberty  satin  trimmed  with  old 
family  lace,  the  gift  of  Grandma  Potter." 
One  of  the  most  appreciated  and  unique  gifts 
she  received  was  a  box  of  orange  blossoms 
from  her  class  mate,  Barbara  Vail.  Our 
congratulations  and  best  wishes  to  our  latest 
Lasell  graduate  bride. 


Just  Away. 

Seldom  has  our  school  home  been  so  sad- 
dened as  it  was  on  February  4th,  when  the 
tidings  came  that  our  dear  Vera  Butler,  '06, 
had  passed  away.  It  seemed  but  yesterday 
that  we  saw  our  friend  busy  with  her  school 
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work.  The  home  paper  said,  "Everyone 
who  knew  her  was  her  friend."  Never  were 
truer  words  written.  Her  Master's  business 
came  first  in  the  life  of  this  busy  Senior.  I 
wonder  if  her  school  mates  all  knew  that 
Vera  found  time  to  read  to  a  blind  mission- 
ary in  our  village,  and  this  student  with  her 
host  of  close  friends  made  up  her  mind  to 
find  out  some  homesick  girl  in  our  school 
and  devoted  one  afternoon  of  each  week  to 
reading  or  walking  with  her.  To  one  of  our 
teachers  she  said  early  in  the  year,  "At  the 
last  school  I  attended  before  entering  Lasell 
I  made  up  my  mind  I  would  just  be  good 
without  going  to  prayer  meeting  or  taking 
any  part  in  the  religious  life  of  the  school. 
I  was  not  happy,  and  one  day  when  a  teach- 
er said  to,  'Vera,  you  are  facing  the  wrong 
way,'  I  knew  I  was,  so  I  turned  right  about 
and  I  am  so  glad  I  did."  She  was  facing 
the  right  way  when  she  came  to  us  and  when 
she  left  us  and  who  knows  how  many  girls 
she  helped  to  turn  their  faces  Heavenward. 

'  "I  cannot  think  and  I  will  not  say 
That  she  is  dead;  she  is  just  away. 
With  a  cheery  smile  and  a  wave  of  the  hand, 
She  has  wandered   into  that  better  land, 
And  left  us  thinking  how  wondrous  fair 
It  needs  must  be,  since  she  is  there. 
And  you,  oh  you   who  fondly  yearn, 
For  the  welcome  step  and  the  glad  return, 
Think  of  her  living  on  as  dear 
In  the  land  of  there  as  the  land  of  here. 
Think  of  her  living  en,  I  say, 
She  is  not  dead;  she  is  just  away." 

Henry  D.  Williams. 

Not  many  Boston  men  have  been  so  gen- 
erally or  lovingly  mourned  as  will  be  the 
genial  head  of  the  famous  firm  of  Williams 
&  Everett,  oldest  art  dealers  of  the  city. 

He  was  of  supreme  authority  in  his  pro- 
fession being  acknowledged  on  both  sides  of 
the  Atlantic  as  of  thorough  culture,  fine  taste 
and  sound  judgment  in  art  matters.  He  was 
a  Christian  gentleman.  He  was  kindheart- 
ed  and  generous.  Many  a  struggling  artist 
has  received  new  hope  from  his  friendly  as- 


sistance and  encouragement,  and  come  to  the 
predicted  honor  and  success. 

I  make  my  grateful  mention  of  his  kindly 
reception  and  invaluable  help  when  I  came 
to  Lasell  which  he  always  cared  for  because 
his  sister  had  been  a  pupil  here.  Many  ex- 
amples of  his  exquisite  taste  hang  upon  oui- 
walls.  His  advice  was  my  chief  asset  in 
building  up  our  little  collection. 

But  I  have  prized  his  personal  friendship 
yet  more  highly. 

How  he  must  enjoy  the  "perfect  vision" 
into  which  he  has  entered ! 

Our  loving  sympathy  for  our  former  pupil, 
his  sister. 

C.  C.  B. 
Pasadena,  Cal.,  Jan.  26,  1907. 

We  are  holding  in  tender  remembrance  at 
this  time  two  of  our  bereaved  school  mates, 
— Norma  Turner,  of  Salisbury,  Md.,  whose 
mother  passed  away  on  January  27th,  and 
Martha  Levi,  of  the  Junior  class,  whose 
father,  Dr.  L.  D.  Levi,  a  prominent  physician 
of  New  Albany,  Ind.,  was  suddenly  removed 
on  February  9th.  We  have  not  learned  the 
particulars  of  Dr.  Levi's  death,  but  to  both 
of  these  friends  and  their  sorrowing  families 
Ave  extend  our  loving  sympathy. 


ILrX.wudT1^6S} 


We  acknowledge  the  following  exchanges 
for  January,  "The  Red  and  Black,"  "Th& 
Crescent,"  "Allisonia,"  "Advance,"  "The 
Polytechnic,"  and  "Tattler." 

The  article  in  "The  Bates  Student,"  Feb- 
ruary number,  on  "James  Matthew  Barrie" 
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Ii.  P.  HOLiLiAriDE^  &  CO, 

Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Coats  and  Wraps,  Millinery, 

Underwear  and  Gloves 


We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

202  to  216  Boylston  St.  and  Park  Sq.,     Boston,   Mass. 


is  very  interesting,  and  good  in  thought  but 
is  somewhat  choppy  in  style.  Many  of  the 
sentences  are  too  short  and  unconnected. 
The  story  of  this  number  we  enjoyed  read- 
ing. 

The  "Allisonia"  is  a  very  good  paper.  It 
has  a  good  cover  design,  material  is  well  ar- 
ranged, its  matter  is  interesting  and  it  hab 
some  fine  cuts. 

In  Brisbone  there  is  a  cobbler  who  has  this 
sign  in  his  window,  "I  hope  to  catch  your 
eye  with  my  new  boot." 

Where  is  your  index,  "Tattler"?  Don't 
you  think  it  would  improve  your  paper? 

The  "Argosy,"  Mt.  Allison  University,  is 
a  very  well  edited  paper  and  we  are  always 
glad  to  recieve  it,  but  one  or  two  good  stories 
would  add  to  its  interest. 


Some  of  the  subjects  of  stories  in  school 
papers  are  beyond  the  powers  of  the  writers 
many  times.  Why  not  choose  subjects  with 
which  the  writer  is  familiar,  for  the  stories 
would  be  much  more  interesting-.  The  love 
stories  in  most  school  magazines  are  not 
particularly  strong. 

Bos  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn. 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM. 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 


HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 

DEALERS    IN 

Wooden,  Agate  and  Tin  Ware,  Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats. 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

FOR 

Hotels,  Restaurants  and  Families.     Baskets  of  all  Kinds 

Made  and  Repaired. 

15  and  16  Faneuii  Hall  Square,  Boston,  Mass. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  PEW  OF  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


ARTHUR  E.   DORR  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Dealers  and  Jobbers  in 

Poultry,  Game,  Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb  &  Veal 

Cor.  North  and  Union  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass. 

One  of  the  largest  Suppliers  of  Schools  and  Institutions  in  the 
Country.        Two  Telephones. 


Established  1851. 


Telephone  Connection 


BOURNE   &   CO. 

General  Commission    Merchants 

Fruits  and  Vegetables,    Onions  and  Apples  in  Car  lots  a  specialty 
EGGS    AND    POULTRY 

13  Faneuii  Hall  Market,  North  side,  Boston,  Mass. 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


Address,    NEWTON     LOWER    FALLS,    flASS. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 
OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuii  Hall  Market,  Boston,  Mass 

Telephones  186  and  137  Richmond. 
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WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLEMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON .  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont  Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 


OSE 
DAY 


COMES  NEXT? 


HINTS' 


— A  rich,  antique  ring 
— -Fine  enameled  brooch 
-—Delicate  pearl  scarf-pin 
—Birth-stone  jewelry 
- — Military  Brushes 

Our  windows  and  cases  contain 
a  thousand  and  one  suggestions. 


I 


COMPANY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Jewelers 

52  Summer  Street,  Boston 


Teacher  to  Miss  Morrell. — Morally  speak- 
ing, the  statement  is  just,  but — . 

The  Joke-Editor  begs  the  girls  and  teach- 
ers to  do  their  utmost  to  make  a  few  bright 
remarks. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 

WAVERLEY,  MASS. 

Tel.  Con. 

CREPE  PAPER, 

JAPANESE  NAPKINS, 

F/YNCY  CANDY  BOXES, 

AH  grades  of  tissues  i\ty4  colored  papers. 

HIGGIN5,  SNOW  CO., 

54  India  5t. Poot  of  Fr&nKHn  St. 

DOWSLEY  &  LAFFEE, 

HIGH   CLASS   MILLINERY, 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 

168  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Ladies'  Department, 

at  the 

5burr)2u?  Coroer 

Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origi- 
nated and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 
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F.  E.  Timberlake  John  Q.  Webb 


TIMBERLAKE  & 


BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN  &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 

SECOND  DOOR  FROM  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


OLD  JEWELS 


The  largest  and  moat  interesting  display  of  Old  Jewelry 
in  the  Country.  Many  rare  and  unusual  pieces  that  can- 
not be  duplicated.  Some  original  pendants  in  charming 
designs,  in  gold,  silver  and  silver  gilt.  Curious  old  fob  watch  chains  and  old  English  neck  chains  in  double 
and  secret  links,  Egyptian  Amulets,  Scarabs  and  Deities  that  were  worn  3000  years  ago.  Old  Norwegian  silver 
designs  of  the  Seventeenth  Century  period.  Some  beautiful  pendants  and  brooches  from  Darmstadt.  The  finest 
English  and  French  Paste  Jewels,  Buckles,  Clasps,  Bracelet,  etc.  A  large  collection  of  Old  Rings.  Many  of 
rare  beauty  and  interest.  Thousands  of  articles  for  personal  use  or  ornament,  and  the  usual  display  of  artistic 
curiosities  for  gift  or  collector.     Everything  exactly  as  represented. 

WILLIAM  T.  SHEPHERD,   543  Boylston  Street,  Boston 

JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,   Rugs   and   Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston* 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON.  MASS. 


GEORGE  C.  FOLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpl*  Place  aijd  West  Street 

SPARROW  &■  ARTHUR, 

niLLINERY 

37  Tempi*  Place,    Bostorj. 
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Preferred  5tocK 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


Per  Sale  by  all  Qrocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED    1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


IS  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SniTH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cbeese  and  Eqqs 
2  ao<1  4  PAn^uil  Hah  ^\&rl\«t,  Boston,  A\*ss. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO,,  Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Hay  market. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


Sands,  Fnrber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  H.  F.  Rice.  W.  S  Gliddeo 


EHe  J.  Monetise,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres 


DDPARQUET,  HUOT  &  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General   Kitchen  Outfitters. 

B.K.  Tice,  Manager  N.  E.  States.    88  &  90  North  St.,  Boston, 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 

Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.  1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School   Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 

H.    7WL    CHILDS 

Fancy    Dry   Goods,    stationery, 

China  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 


289  Auburn  Street, 


r\uburr>4»I«,  A\a$$. 


Woodward  &  Batstone 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Aubumdale,  Mass. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Nine  Miles  from 
Boston  by  the 
B.  &  A.  R.  R.  or 
Boulevard  electrics 

Five  Minutes  walk 
from  Lasell. 


Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 

Golf,  Tennis,  Canoeing  Etc. 
Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


Skelton  &  Nichols 


PROPRIETORS 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  Entire  Year. 


♦  #.♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦#♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦■*♦♦♦♦♦-♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦-♦♦♦♦♦<►* 


FLEISGHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED   YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 

JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 
Shattuclt  Building,  f  ellesley,  Mass. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 

AND 

HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  <8c  Co., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

CMILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE   DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers   Oo. 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS   IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EGGS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 
Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 
Sole  receivers  of  Winsor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DEALERS  IN 


MUTTON,   LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOSTON,    JIASN. 


Hiram  H.  Logan 


T.  V.  I,.  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  &  CO. 

B&Ker$'  *n<l  Confectioners'  Supplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Fillings. 

189  and  191  State  St.,  8tt  and  88  Central  St.,        Boston,  Mass. 

Cbas.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  &p<I  Wild  Garrje 

Srr>oKe<l  Too^ues,  etc. 

Basement  No.  n,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 

Telephone  connection. 
PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS   BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  6-  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

33  1      AUBURN     ST.,  AUBURMDALE,    A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  ft  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    AdduhIs,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SDPPLIES 

WILLIAM    C.    ADAMS 

OI»TICIA.3Sr. 

Successor  to  ADAMS  &  GILBERT.  Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacles and  Eye  Glasses  and  importers  of  Opera,  Field  and 
Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every  description.  .Ocu- 
lists' prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

C.  BAYMONZ>  dl  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO. 

30*  11.BIBS    STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 

UBrimULE.    MASS 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  &, 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,         -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4  p.  m. 

DEALER  IN 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

■  Auburndale,  Mass. 

75.    M.     PEKBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection, 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  112  FANEUIL  HALL  MAHKET,    BOSTON 

Telephone,  Richmond  672  Established  1S63 

LAWRENCE    Sc    COMPANY 
WHOLESALE  CO/1MISSION  HERCMANTS 

Poultry,  Eggs,  Fruits  and  Produce.     Specialties:   Peaches 

Melons,  Apples,  Southern  Fruit  and  Truck. 

20  No   Side  Paneuil  Hall  ftarket,  Boston,  Hass. 

References  :  Faneuil  Hail  National  Bank,  Boston  Fruit  & 

Produce  Exchange,   Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 

Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agency. 
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J.  L  PURDY  &  CO.,  147  Tremont  Street, 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER,  Inc, 
JEWELERS 

SILVERSMITHS 


Gifts  for  all  occasions 

PERSONAL 

BIRTHDAY, 

COMMENCEMENT. 

$1.00  to  $25.00 

Also  the  Newest  Ideas  in  Jewelry. 


416  Boylston  St 
The    Berkeley   Building. 


Lasell  Violets 


The  only  place  in  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  the  genuine  Lasell  Violets.  Among  my 
other  specialties  are 

rine  Roses, 

Taney  Carnations, 

and  Marguerites,  §!& 

Orders  for  flowers  telegraphed  to  any  part  of 
U.  S.  or  Europe. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or 
friends  of  Lasell  girls  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


Fletcher  of  Auborndale 

PRESH  FLOWERS     FI  flDKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES        ■  L.I/KIO  I     popp  del IVEC 


FREE  DEUVESY 


FLOWERS — Once  considered  a  luxury,  are  now 
ranked  among  the  necessities  of  refined  people. 
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Blanket   Wraps, 

Ladies'   Storm    Coats 

IN 

Ready-to- Wear 

Kimonas, 

Rubber,  Silk,  Wool 

and  Burberbry's 

English  Make. 

Shirt   Waists 

Breakfast    Wraps 

Fownes'  Heavy  Street 
Glove,  Hand  Sewn 

$3.50  to  15. OO 

and  Waists, 
$2.75  to   35.00 

$1.50 

Golf  Sweaters  and   Every 
Requisite. 

^^gy^~~     jJ3         -   Wajhington  atid 
l^^/i'/y/J^   Summer  Streets, 

T^^Z^^L e^ton,  U.S.A. 

Ladies'  Stocks, 
Belts,  Gloves. 

CAMP  QUANSET 


FOR 

GIRLS 


South  Orleans,  Cape  Cod,  Mass. 

All  land  and  water  sport.  Safe  sailing,  canoeing, 
swimming.  Out  of  door  sleeping.  In  charge  of  land 
sports,  Miss  Marie  Francis,  of  Lasell  Semiuary,  Au- 
burndale. 

Director,  Mrs.  M.  L.  HAMMATT,  30  Norway  Park, 
Hyde  Park,  Mass. 

ILLUSTRATED   BOOKLET. 

Reference,  John  Graham  Brooks,  Cambridge,  Mass 


GL  L.  ABELL 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frames.  Framing 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Casts.  College  Seals. 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 

Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass.  Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston. 


ALWAYS  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED  VIOLETS. 

All  kinds  of  French  Fruits,  Glaoes, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Salted  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  Peanuts,  Violets,  Sachet 
Bonbonnierres,  French  Bonbons,  Fancy 
Chocolates,  Nougatines,  Marshmallows, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OK  THEIR  OWN  MANUFACTURE 

TO  BE  FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  full  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FOBWARDBD  UPON  APPLICATION 
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Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Zjtaticnerif 

There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

9herp  4  Martin'Gc 

Boston's  Stationers 
66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Aubumdale. 


fholesale^Rgtail 


39&41 

SUMMER  ST., 
BOSTON. 

NEXT   DOOR 

CF.HOVEYfi.CQ. 


The  store  that  aims  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day— yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 

L-asell  Fobs  Laseli  Sea!  Pii?s 

Novelties  io  Jewelry 

f^&Kers    of   Class    Pii>5 


Teungue  Walking  Pumps 

ONE  OF  OUR  NEW  AND  AT- 
TRACTIVE   SPRING    STYLES- 

Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

USE  EITHER  ENTRANCE. 

47  Temple  Place,      J5  West  Street. 
iimmtmtttttmn 


♦♦♦♦♦•*♦.♦♦♦♦♦  t»»»«  ♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•••♦♦♦•♦•♦♦•*•♦ 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$1.50,  Upwards, 


Ornaments  for  the  Hair 


Silk  Belts  and  Buckles 
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Editorials. 


Of  course  we  gain  some  little  by  giving-  up 
various  objectionable  habits  during"  the  Len- 
ten season.  This  I  grant,  while  reserving 
the  right  to  question  whether,  in  the  ma- 
jority of  cases,  many  have  materially  bene- 
fited, a  week  after  the  period  of  denial  is 
over.  And  the  reason?  Because  we  then 
consider  ourselves  free  to  return  to  our  form- 
er "wicked  ways."  Many  girls  succeed 
fairly  well  in  getting  thro'  the  specific  forty 
days  without  a  great  many  relapses,  which 
when  they  do  occur  cause  them  to  feel  seri- 
ous compunctions.  And  yet,  the  same  thing- 
occurring  a  month  or  so  later  would  pass 
unnoticed.  If  we  can  bring  ourselves  to 
give  up  slang  for  a  month  and  more,  why  not 
give  it  up  forever?  I  use  slang  as  an  illus- 
tration, for  that  and  candy  appear  to  be 
most  generally  renounced  by  us,  which,  by 
the  way,  is  a  sorry  implication,  for  being  con- 
sidered equal  worthy  of  renunciation  it 
would  seem  that  they  enjoyed  equal  favor 
from  us. 

Another  habit  which  a  few  forbid  them- 
selves is  that  of  gossiping.  Praiseworthy 
this,  and'  prompted  indeed  by  an  excellent 
spirit,  but  forty  from  three  hundred  and  six- 
ty-five, leaves  so  many  opportunities  in  which 
to  make  up  for  lost  time.  Suppose  we  say 
that  for  every  relapse  into  the  old  habit  we 
pay  as  a  forfeit  a  month  of  abstinence  there- 
from, leaving  it  to  the  good  sense  of  those 
who  find  it  easy  to  keep  within  the  narrow 
bounds  they  have  set  for  themselves  for  a 
season,  to*  voluntarily  remain  therein  for  all 

time. 

m    m 

Another  vacation  near  at  hand  and  with 
its  approach  comes  the  usual  restlessness  and 
anticipation  of  the  girls  who  are  going  home 
and  the  wistful,  half  envious  feelings  of 
those  who  have  not  this  pleasure  for  which 
to  look  forward. 


There  seems  to  be  no  time  in  the  whole 
school  year  which  is  more  appropriate  for 
vacation  than  this  season  which  has  a  certain 
charm  and  distinction  of  its  own. 

The  resurrected  life  of  which  this  season 
is  a  symbol  is  evident  in  every  phase  of  na- 
ture. The  air  about  us  is  redolent  with  the 
perfume  of  approaching  spring  and  the  earth 
awakens,  not  suddenly,  from  its  long 
dreamy  sleep,  but  slowly  and  drowsily  and 
as  tho'  reluctant  to  leave  behind  the  pleasant 
dreams  and  begin  the  busy  work  of  the  com- 
ing months.  Once  more  comes  back  to  us 
the  sweet  songed  birds  whose  music  makes 
the  heart  of  every  lover  of  beautiful  things 
beat  faster  with  pure  joy  in  hearing  again 
the  irrepressible  notes  of  the  happy  creatures. 
The  bright  warm  sunlight  touches  with 
caressing  tenderness:  the  half  opening  buds, 
and  the  April  winds  sway  the  branches  of 
the  trees  with  a  peculiarly  delicate  motion 
quite  unlike  the  awakening  shock  of  the 
rough  March  winds. 

Even  as  all  nature  awakes  and  throbs 
with  new  life  at  this  time,  so  human  hearts, 
heavy  and  dulled  with  disappointments,  sor- 
rows, and  unrealized  dreams  take  courage 
again  and  feel  the  inspiration  of  resurrected 
hope  and  renewed  life  which  is  after  all  the 
lesson  we  are  to  learn  from  this, — our 
Easter  season! 


A  Helpful  Message. 

The  following  message  was  written  by 
our  Principal,  Dr.  Bragdon,  to  his  girls  for 
the  Day  of  Prayer.  We  are  moved  to  share 
the  message  with  the  old  girls. 

"The  serious,  the  momentous,  the  stupen- 
dous question,  girls,  is  not  "Are  you  good?" 
or  "Are  you  bad?"  That  does  not  really 
matter  so  much  as  "which  way  are  you  fac- 
ing?" You  may  be  pretty  good  to-day  but 
the  tendency  of  your  life  may  be  toward  evil ; 
you  may  be  pretty  bad  to-day,  but  the  tend- 
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ency  of  your  life  may  be  toward  righteous- 
ness. Lot  turned  his  face  toward  Sodom 
and  soon  was  living  in  its  wickedness.  Lot 
wasn't  a  bad  man  when  he  faced  toward  So- 
dom but  he  faced  the  wrong  way.  Daniel 
"opened  his  window  daily  toward  Jerusa- 
lem." 

Right  or  wrong  is  in  the  attitude. 

Actions  innocent  enough.  What  do  they 
lead  to?  Righteousness  is  not  of  place: — 
Lot  and  Abram  stood  together  when  they 
parted — now  of  act: — walking  was  not 
wrong,  but  of  direction. 

Where  is  "East?"  Where  is  "West?"' 
Can  you  tell?  Is  it  Boston?  or  Buffalo?  or 
Chicago?  or  Denver?  or  Pasadena?  But 
you  can  always  tell  whether  you  are  going 
East  or  West.  What  one  longs  for,  that  he 
is! 

God  'takes  the  will  for  the  deed,  ahvaysl 

Which  way  are  you  facing  sister?  Face 
right  to-day ! 

C.  C.  B. 

*    * 

Blessings  Brighten  as  they  Pass. 

There  is  a  tender  old  poem  worthy  of  a 
place,  T  am  sure,  in  every  lavander  scented 
scrap  book  of  poetic  treasures  such  as  used 
to  be  collected  by  our  grandmothers,  which 
runs  something  like  this : — 

"Strange   we  never  prize  the   music  till   the    sweet 

voiced  bird  has  flown; 
Strange   that    we   should    slight   the   violets    till   the 

lovely  flowers  are  gone ; 
Strange  that  summer  skies  and  sunshine  never  seem 

one-half  so  fair, 
As  when  Winter's  snowy  pinions  shake  their  white 

down  in  the  air. 

This  seems  especially  true  in  these  busy 
days,  when  so  many  of  the  people  seem  to 
have  almost  gone  mad  in  their  frenzied  at- 
tempt to  obtain  something  they  do  not  pos- 
sess— whether  knowledge,  power,  or  riches. 
Too  often  in  the  daily  struggle  they  take 
little  or  no  time  for  genuine  appreciation  of 
the    blessings    already    theirs.     It    is    only 


when  some  faculty  fails;  and  by  its  failure 
prevents  the  reaching  of  the  longed-for  goal; 
that  through  enforced  reflection  the  belated 
appreciation  of  those  blessings  already  in 
possession  comes. 

The  universality  of  this  tardy  perception 
of  the  beauty  of  present  blessings  is  every- 
where evident.  How  the  children  trudging 
with  lagging  footsteps  to  school  exemplify 
this  truth;  and  later  on,  those  just  merging 
into  manhood  and  womanhood,  as  they  sub- 
mit with  martyr-like  endurance  to  what 
seems  to  them  the  tyrannical  rule  of  profes- 
sors in  college  or  university. 

Youth,  indeed,  spends  but  little  time  in 
the  appreciation  of  the  blessings  at  hand, 
and  forever  revels,  not  in  the  known,  but 
in  the  unknown.  To  the  present,  however 
bright  and  rich  in  blessings,  they  give  little 
heed,  trying  only  with  eager  eyes  to  peer  in- 
to the  wonderful  realm  of  the  future,  and 
restlessly  waiting  for  the  realization  of  their 
dreams,  ever  confident  that  the  mystical 
"some  day"  will  change  these  at  least  to 
beautiful  realities. 

It  is  strange,  almost  sad,  that  it  is  so  of- 
ten the  backward,  wistful  glance,  not  of  the 
present,  the  everyday,  which  has  in  it  the  ex- 
pression of  appreciation;  but  this  is  life's  ex- 
perience in  every  age.  The  great  and  noble 
spirits  who  have  blessed  and  enriched  the 
world  by  their  existence,  or  added  to  its  gol- 
den store  of  music,  art,  or  literature,  have  of- 
ten had  to  wait  until  the  monument  of  gran- 
ite or  marble  has  been  erected  over  the  grave 
before  people  have  awakened  to  the  fact  that 
they  had  had  among  them  and  had  now  lost 
a  life  worthy  of  the  highest  honor.  Even 
the  name  of  the  greatest  teacher  the  world 
has  ever  known  was  used  as  a  target  for 
ridicule,  contempt,  and  scorn ;  and  it  was  not 
until  long  years  after  His  crucifixion  that  the 
world  realized  that  in  Him  it  had  found  its 
greatest  blessing. 
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Think  of  the  pitiful  records  of  the  lives 
of  Wagner,  Milton,  and  even  of  Shakespeare 
all  of  them  too  little  appreciated  in  their  life- 
time. Why  is  this  so  ?  Why  do  we  never 
see  the  blessing  and  the  richness  of  advant- 
ages, friendships,  noble  lives  until  they  are 
things  of  the  past,  bevond  recall  ?  Is  it  be- 
cause we  are  so  busy  with  the  camparatively 
trivial  things  of  v  life,  or  are  we  so  over- 
whelmed by  the  number  of  our  blessings  that 
it  is  impossible  for  us  rightly  to  realize  them 
as  such  until  we  have  been  deprived  of  them  ? 
Or  again,  is  it  because  always  in  our  minds 
the  future  looms  so  much  larger  than  does 
the  present,  or  that  in  looking  back  over  the 
past,  when  it  has  become  no  more  a  posses- 
sion, but  only  a  memory,  we  eliminate  from 
our  struggle  the  remembrance  of  our  fail- 
ures, seeing  only  the  victories?  In  the  re- 
membrance of  lost  friends  we  recall  only 
"what  in  them  was  most  dear  and' beautiful;" 
in  that  of  great  and'  noble  lives  nought  but 
their  greatness  and  nobility. 

It  is  well  that  time  purges  away  so  much 
that  is  sad  or  bitter  from  our  memories  and 
clears  from  before  our  -eyes  the  veil  which 
the  present  often  leaves  for  the  future  to  lift. 

Should  not  right  reason  and  a  thankful 
heart  help  us  so  to  appreciate  the  blessings 
of  the  present  that  disappointments  and  even 
sorrows,  if  they  should  come,  shall  seem  but 
temporary  shadows  thrown  upon  our  lives 
the  more  clearly  to  reveal  and  accentuate 
the  beautiful  blessings  with  which  we  are 
constantly  surrounded  and  which  should 
make  our  lives  in  very  truth,  "One  grand, 
sweet  song !" 

A.  W.  Sp. 

*    * 

A  Martha  Washington  Reception. 

A  great  many  entertainments  and  parties 
are  always  given  about  the  time  of  Wash- 
ington's Birthday.  t  Nowadays  it  is  quite 
difficult  to  think  of  any  especially  novel  ideas 


of  entertainment  at  such  times,  but  on  all 
such  occasions  whenever  a  really  diverting" 
and  well-managed  party  is  given,  it  is  al- 
ways appreciated  and  enjoyed  by  all  the  par- 
ticipants. Such  was  the  case  with  the  recep- 
tion given  by  the  Seniors  of  Lasell  to  the 
juniors  and  resident  teachers  on  Saturday 
evening,  February  sixteenth. 

At  about  eight  o'clock,  after  much  powder- 
ing and  patching,  hurried  flights  from  room 
to  room,  and  grave  consultations  with  the 
inmates,  the  juniors  slowly  and  with  dignity 
proceeded  to  Karandon  House,  a  truly  state- 
ly and  aristocratic  body  of  maids  of  long 
ago.  At  Karandon  House,  a  very  sedate 
butler,  in  colonial  costume,  opened  the  door, 
and  prim  maids  with  ruffled  aprons  and  fly- 
ing cap  strings  showed  the  admiring  Juniors 
upstairs  and  assisted  them  to  remove  their 
wraps.  After  much  questioning  as  to  the 
position  of  each  patch  and  the  correct  undu- 
lation of  each  ruffle,  the  ladies  descended  to 
be  ceremoniously  announced  by  a  butler  at 
the  parlor  door.  It  was  comparatively 
easy  to  deport  themselves  in  a  state- 
ly manner  while  passing  down  the 
receiving  line,  but  when  after  that, 
several  gorgeously  attired,  white  wigged  gal- 
lants stood  majestically  awaiting  the  honor 
of  kissing  their  hands  in  flattering  devotion, 
most  of  these  colonial  dames,  but  just  now 
so  august,  proved  quite  unable  to  control 
themselves,  and  laughed  outright.  After 
the  first  shock,  not  to  say  also  the  pleasure 
of  finding  gentlemen  in  the  company,  was 
over,  however,  the  guests  promptly  resumed 
their  stateliness,  and  were  able  to  reply  wit- 
tily to  the  chivalrous  compliments  of  the 
gentlemen.  Gradually  the  couples  strolled 
towards  the  dining  room  where  beaux  were 
hurrying  to  and  fro  serving  punch  from  an 
enticing  bowl  in  the  centre  of  a.  polished 
table.  In  the  adjoining  room,  which  was 
decorated  as  were  the  other  rooms  with  lav- 
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ender  and  violets,  the  Senior  class  color  and 
flower,  and  dimly  lighted  with  lavender 
candles,  a  big  open  fire  was  burning,  and 
several  couples  found  this  a  propitious  place 
to  carry  on  conversations. 

During  the  early  part  of  the  evening  the 
guests  were  charmed  by  a  violin  solo  by  a 
peruked  artist,  and  later  six  couples 
danced  a  minuet,  the  slow  and  graceful 
measures  of  which,  with  its  quaintly  bow- 
ing and  curtesying  transported  the  behold- 
ers as  they  watched  the  captivating  ladies 
and  their  majestic  partners  slowly  moving 
with  measured  step  through  the  dance,  back 
to  the  time  of  Washington.  The  applause 
at  the  finish  was  so  hearty  and  prolonged 
that  they  were  compelled  to  go  through  it 
again  for  the  further  delight  of  their  audi- 
ence. After  this,  the  ladies  were  severally 
escorted  upstairs  where  refreshments  were 
served,  in  one  room  the  salad  course,  and  in 
another  fancy  cakes  and  ice  cream,  ingeni- 
ously fashioned  into  shapes  of  cannons,  forts, 
drums,  cocked  hats,  and  even  of  the  revered 
George  and  Martha  themselves.  These 
novel  refreshments  made  great  fun,  and 
many  George  Washington  connundrums 
were  originated  and  guessed  amid  laughter 
and  whimsical  explanations. 

The  time  passed  all  too  quickly,  and  the 
delighted  guests  left  at  about  ten  for  home, 
all  agreed  in  declaring  the  evening  one  of 
the  pleasantest  of  the  entire  school  year  thus 
far. 

F.  S.  '08. 


Keep  Sweet  and  Keep  Moving. 


Query  in  Political  Economy : — Why  does 
a  man  "water"  stock?     To  make  it  flourish. 

L.  R.  translating  in  Virgil : — "Her  eyes 
fell  to  the  ground." 

M.  L.  idem: — "Do  he  live  and  eat  air?" 
"Thus  he  used  to  wear  his  eyes."  "Catches 
breezes  in  his  ears."  "The  tramp  of  many 
feet  came  upon  his  ear." 


Homely  phrase  of  our  southland  bright — 

Keep  steady  step  to  the  flam  of  the  drum ; 
Touch  to  the  left — eyes  to  the  right — 

Sing  with  the  soul  though  the  lips  be  dumb. 
Hard  to  be  good  when  the  wind's  in  the  east; 

Hard  to  be  gay  when  the  heart  is  down ; 
When  "they  that  trouble  you  are  increased," 

When  you  look  for  a  smile  and  see  a  frown. 
But 
"Keep  sweet  and  keep  movin'." 

Sorrow  will  shade  the  blue  sky  gray — 

Gray  is  the  color  our  brothers  wore; 
Sunshine  will  scatter  the  clouds  away; 

Azure  will  gleam  in  the  skies  once  more. 
Colors  of  Patience  and  Hope  are  they — 

Always  at  even  in  one  they  blend ; 
Tinting  the  heavens  by  night  and  day. 

Over  our  hearts  to  the  journey's  end. 
Just 
"Keep  sweet  and  keep  movin'." 

Hard  to  be  sweet  when  the  throng  is  dense, 

When  elbows  jostle  and  shoulders  crowd; 
Easy  to  give  and  to  take  offense 

When  the  touch  is  rough  and  the  voice  is  loud ; 
"Keep  to  the  right"  in  the  city's  throng; 

"Divide  the  road"  on  the  broad  highway; 
There's  one  way  right  when  everything's  wrong ; 

"Easy  and  fair  goes  far  in  a  day." 
Just 
"Keep  sweet  and  keep  movin'." 

The  quick  taunt  answers  the  hasty  word — 

The  life  time  chance  for  a  "help"  is  missed ; 
The  muddiest  pool  is  a  fountain  stirred, 

A  kind  hand  clenched  makes  an  ugly  fist. 
When  the  nerves  are  tense  and  the  mind  is  vexed. 

The  spark  lies  close  to  the  magazine ; 
Whisper  a  hope  to  the  soul  perplexed — 

Banish  the  fear  with  a  smile  serene — 
Just 
"Keep  sweet  and  keep  movin'." 

Vera  Butler,  06 

The  first  break  in  the  class  of  1906  has 
come  all  too  soon,  to  our  human  thinking. 

Vera  Butler,  of  Beaver  Falls,  Pa.,  "fell 
asleep"  Feb'y.  3. 

"Dear  Vera"  we  feel  like  saying,  for  she 
was  unusually  loving  and  lovable  as  we  see 
girls.  Heaven  is  the  richer  for  a  sweet  white 
soul  like  her.  And  when  by  His  mercy  we 
win  thro'  the  gates  into  the  City  she  will  be 
one  we  shall  want  to  see.' 

C.  C.  B. 
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Feb.  8.  A  small  party  went  to  the 
Brae  Burn  Club  in  the  evening  to  watch 
the  skaters.  The  grounds  were  very 
prettily  decorated  with  Japanese  lan- 
terns and  the  music  added  greatly  to 
the  evening's  pleasure. 

Feb.  9.  Miss  Potter  gave  us  a  fine 
talk  on  ''Invitations."  In  the  afternoon 
quite  a  number  went  to  the  Brae  Burn 
Club  to  see  a  game  of  hockey. 

Feb.  10.  Day  of  Prayer.  The 
morning  prayers  were  led  by  Dr.  G.  A. 

by    Mr.     Shepard 


Bates.  The  afternoon  service  was  under 
the  direction  of  the  Christian  Endeavor  So- 
ciety. The  evening  service  was  conducted 
by  Rev.  H.  Grant  Person  of  the  Eliot 
Church,  Newton. 

Feb.  11.  Several  went  to  see  Ben  Hur 
in  the  evening. 

Feb.  14.     St.  Valentine  reigned  supreme. 

Feb.  16.  Miss  Potter  talked  on  "Enter- 
taining." In  the  evening  the  Seniors  held 
their  reception  for  the  Juniors.  It  was  a 
colonial  party  and  the  Seniors  were  all 
dressed  in  a  way  suitable  for  the  coloni- 
al days.  The  Juniors  enjoyed  it  very  much 
indeed. 

Feb.  17.  Vespers  were  held  in  the  Gym., 
in  charge  of   the  Missionary  Society.       It 


was    an    informal    but    delightful 


meeting. 


The  lights  were  turned  out  and  a  cheerful 
fire  roared  in  the  grate,  and  the  girls  sang 
familiar  songs  and  told  missionary  stories. 

Feb.  18.  A  party  went  to  hear  the  Mins- 
trel show  which  was  held  in  Auburndale. 

Feb.  21.     An  illustrated  lecture  was  given 


on    European    Travels. 

Feb.  22.  Although  we  worked  all  day, 
we  made  up  for  it  in  the  evening  by  having 
a  lovely  time.  The  tables  and  dining  room 
were  prettily  decorated  and  a  picture  of 
George  Washington  stood  at  one  end.  Af- 
ter dinner  the  rest  of  the  evening  was  spent 
in  dancing. 

Feb.  23.  Miss  Potter  spoke  about  the 
"Dress  Suitable  for  a  School  Girl." 

Feb.  24.  Mr.  Ordway  gave  us  a  very  in- 
teresting talk  in  the  evening. 

Feb.  27.     This  is  Longfellow's  one  hun- 
dredth anniversary,  and  Mrs.  Cook  who  has 
had   the   honor   of   meeting  and    speaking 
with  Longfellow  in  his  home  told  us  of  the 
meeting. 

Mar.  2.  Miss  Potter  spoke  of  "Manners 
in  the  Home."  In  the  afternoon  between 
four  and  five  Mademoiselle  gave  a  very  de- 
lightful tea,  to  which  she  invited  a  number 
of  her  French  pupils. 

Mar.  3.  Mr.  Carleton  gave  us  a  very 
good  sermon. 
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The  French  Play. 

On  the  evening-  of  February  14th  the 
Junior  French  class  gave  a  play  entitled  "On 
Sont  Done  les  Messieurs"  in  honor  of  the 
Senior  class.  The  play  was  given  in  the 
gymnasium  and  three  or  four  rows  of  seats 
were  reserved  for  the  guests  of  honor.  On 
one  side  of  the  stage  hung  the  French  flag 
and  on  the  other  the  banner  of  '07. 

At  seven-thirty  the  curtain  rose  on  the 
very  pretty  little  reception  room  of  Madam 
de  la  Vielle  Roche,  and  from  that  moment 
until  the  end  of  the  play  everybody  was  in- 
terested and  even  those  who  didn't  under- 
stand French  were  able  to  follow  the  thread 
of  the  story  by  the  clever  acting  of  the  girls, 
every  one  of  whom  did  splendidly;  especial 
merit  is  due  them  for  their  fine  French  pro- 
nunciation. The  parts  were  taken  by  Misses 
Madeline  Lovitt,  Lela  Goodall,  Florence 
Stark,  Lucy  Reilly,  Helen  Carter,  Grace 
Vicary,  Hazel  Hunting  and  Alaine  Hotch- 
kiss. 

After  the  last  fall  of  the  curtain  the  Sen- 
iors gave  their  class  yell,  and  then  cheered 
for  the  Juniors  and  Madamoiselle  LeRoyer. 
Shortly  after  eight  the  Seniors  adjourned  to 
the  parlor  where  a  very  pleasant  French  re- 
ception was  tendered  them  by  the  Juniors. 


Washington's  Birthday. 


Washington's  birthday  was  celebrated  at 
Lasell  in  a  gay  and  festive  manner,  quite 
worthy  of  the  noble  patriot  himself,  and  the 
times  in  which  he  lived.  Indeed  we  tried — 
and  succeeded,  too,  I  think — to  move  the 
customs,  dresses,  and  graces  of  1907  back 
to  1775,  and  to  imagine  we  really  did  live 
in  the  days  of  powder  and  patches,  and  of 
patriotism  and  willingness  to  die,  if  need 
be,  for  one's  country. 

What  a  transformation  we  all  saw  that 
night,  in  each  other,  while  filing  down  to 
the    gaily    decorated    dining-room,    to    the 


sprightly  strains  of  a  really  true  orchestra. 
The  powdered  hair,  dressed  high,  the  dainty 
gowns,  the  little  miniatures  and  other  fea- 
tures of  Colonial  attire,  which  had  been 
manufactured  in  some  marvellous  manner, 
made  us  rub  our  eyes  and  wonder  if  it  really 
were  not  1775,  especially  when  we  looked 
at  the  picture  of  the  great  George  himself. 
The  old-time  dress  certainly  appeared  very 
pretty  and  becoming  to  the  girls,  and  who 
shall  say  that  our  Pro-tern  Principal  did  not 
look  most  imposing  in  his  costume? 

We  greatly  enjoyed  that  fine  dinner  with 
its  pretty  decorations.  We  all  intend  to 
preserve  carefully  that  relic  of  the  Wash- 
ington family  that  has  come  down  to  his- 
tory, though  let  us  hope  that  we  shall  al- 
ways keep  our  hatchets  buried! 

After  the  orchestra  had  been  refreshed, 
they  took  their  places  in  the  "gym,"  where 
the  girls  and  nearly  all  of  the  Faculty  had 
gathered  to  await  the  coming  festivities. 
Then  Miss  Francis,  the  master  of  ceremon- 
ies, announced  the  Grand  March,  at  the  end 
of  which  we  all  crowded  forward  to  see  the 
eagerly  anticipated  minuet,  danced  by  twelve 
girls  whose  little  courtesies  and  old-time 
graces  fully  captivated  the  admiring  audi- 
ence. Next  Miss  Lena  Hoffman  in  a  very 
expressive  way,  recited  "My  Sweet  Pea," 
a  quaint  bit  of  Colonial  poetry.  "The 
Story  of  a  Rose,"  though  somewhat  pathetic 
was  so  sweet  and  charming,  that  it  elicited 
much  applause  for  Miss  Leona  Benner,  who 
related  it  so  well. 

Then  came  our  own  dance,  and  the  time 
for  it  seemed  only  too  short;  the  hands  of 
the  clock  always  do  go  so  much  faster  on 
occasions  of  this  sort,  than  those  on  which 
we  pursue  the  course  of  knowledge —  per- 
haps it  is  our  different  ways  of  doing  the 
various  acts!  The  Virginia  Reel  was  es- 
pecially enjoyed  by  some  of  the  girls  who 
do  not  live  in  the  land  of  Dixie.  When 
nine-thirty  came,  we  said  "Good-night"  and 


no 
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climbed  the  stairs,  perhaps  a  little  weary, 
but  none  the  less  gaily  recounting  the 
"grand'  time"  we  had  just  enjoyed. 

M.  L.,    08. 

m      m 

Junior  Entertainment. 

Mar.  9.  The  Juniors  entertained  the 
Seniors,  giving  them  an  evening  of  many 
and  delightful  surprises.  Not  the  least  was 
the  first  glimpse  of  the  gymnasium  with  its 
tasty  decoration.  The  color  scheme  of  green 
and  gold  was  perfected  to  the  least  detail, 
every  cushion  bearing  a  beaming  '08  on  its 
Irish  face.  That  there  was  so  much  histrion- 
ic talent  in  our  midst  we  were  not  aware  of 
before,  now  we  are  proud  to  bow  our  thanks 
and  appreciation  to  the  charming  actors  (?) 
and  actresses.  We  would  wish  to  give  es- 
pecial praise  to  the  star  of  the  evening's  per- 
formance, but  are  confronted  with  the  diffi- 
culty of  deciding  who  this  gifted  one  may 
be.  The  fastidious  have  heretofore  satisfied 
themselves  with  the  pleasure  a  rose  could 

give  by  means  of  its  perfume  and  beauty,  but 
on  this  occasion  favored  Seniors  had  the 
opportunity  of  enjoying  it  from  another 
standpoint,  for  which  we  give  thanks  to  the 
ice  cream  man.  Dancing  is  a  favorite  pas- 
time at  Lasell,  but  I  feel  safe  in  saying  that 
never  was  that  form  of  exercise  more  en- 
joyed than  on  this  night,  when  we  danced 
not  together  but  with — partners.  "After 
the  ball  was  over,"  by  a  clever  arrangement, 
the  green  pennants  overhead  were  showered 
upon  the  company,  thus  pleasantly  interrup- 
ted in  their  leave-taking.  This  enabled  the 
guests  to  secure  many  souvenirs  of  this  best 
of  good  times. 

The  Juniors  wore  their  class-rings  for  the 
first  time,  and  also  gave  their  first  public 
performance  of  their  yell,  which  is  as  fol- 
lows : 

Kemo,  kimo,  dare  I  mal, 

Mehe  meha  marum  strum 

Pumi  nickle  suit  back  tiddle-de,  wink  nick 
nock 

Sing  a  song  of  polly  won't  you 

Kemo  kimo  kemo  kell 

'08  '08  '08  Lasell. 


Her  Expense  Book. 


A  dainty  book,  it  is,  in  sooth. 
All  bound  in  crimson  leather ; 

A  pleasing  sight  it  is  in  truth- 
She  and  the  book  together. 

She  bends  above  the  pages  neat 
And  once  more  she  commences 

The  long,  brain-racking,  tiring  feat 
Of  counting  her  expenses. 

"Now,  5  and  5— that's  55— 
Oh,  where  can  I  have  blundered; 

I  know  I've  not  a  dollar  left — 
The  book  says  I've  a  hundred !" 

The  debit  column  bends  across 

The  page  at  quite  an  angle ; 
She  gives  her  glossy  curls  a  toss 

And  contemplates  the  tangle. 
She  knows  that  figures  never  lie — 

She  counts:       "Hairpins,  .11, 
Lace,  6,"  then  with  a  fretful  sigh, 

She  adds,  "Jan.,  1907." 

"And  6  and  4  is  64, 

Alas  !      Once  more  I've  blundered. 
There's  not  a  dollar  in  my  purse — 

The  book  says  I've  a  hundred." 

The  pretty  book  is  prone  to  vex 

And  drive  her  to  distraction, 
Her  pencil  point  at  last  she  wrecks 

Upon  a  pesky  fraction, 
And  then  she  pouts  and  waxes  glum 

And  scratches  out  the  column 
And  jabs  the  unoffending  sum 

And  says  in  accents  solemn ; 

"My  husband  said  I  should  keep  count, 
And  I  suppose  he  meant  it — 

One  hundred— I  got  that  amount— 
And  here  I'll  note  I  spent  it !" 


— Selected. 


At  the  late  conference  of  the  Daughters 
of  the  American  Revolution  held  in  Man- 
chester, N.  H.,  Feb.  12,  five  Lasell  girls  were 
present.  Annie  Bartlett  Shepard,  State 
Vice  Regent,  also  organizer  and  first  regent 
of  Molly  Reed  Chapter,  of  Derry;  Carrie 
Wallace  Ffussey,  '82,  treasurer,  and  Annie 
Wallace.  '83,  secretary  of  Mary  Torr  Chap- 
ter, Rochester;  Sally  Head  Gault,  '87.  with 
her  mother,  members  of  Buntin  Chapter, 
Pembroke;  Mary  Packard  Case,  '89,  vice- 
regent  Liberty  Chapter,  Tilton. 
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The  thought  that  came  to  Lasell  (first  of 
all  schools — you  should  remember  that) 
thirty  years  ago  finds  good  putting  in 
the  following  from  the  Boston  Transcript: 

"What  is  the  problem  that  is  presented  to 
the  housekeeper?"  "To  have  a  healthy, 
happy,  virtuous  and  useful  household.  What 
are  some  of  the  external  conditions  necessary 
to  such  a  household  ?  Palatable,  nourishing 
food,  regularity  of  meals,  prompt  and  ef- 
ficient service.  With  what  tools  has  the 
young  housekeeper  heretofore  been  expected 
to  grapple  with  the  problem  in  her  own 
home?  Instinct,  intuition,  love  of  home,  the 
cardinal  virtues,  especially  meekness  and  hu- 
mility, orthodox  views  in  regard  to  the  rela- 
tion of  the  housekeeper  to  her  home  and  a 
belief  that  personal  experience,  however  re- 
stricted, is  an  infallible  guide.  What  has 
been  the  result?  Often  disastrous  failure, 
sometimes  a  measurable  degree  of  success, 
always  an  unnecessary  expenditure  of  time, 
money  and  mental,  physical  and  spiritual  en- 
ergy. That  most  pathetic  story  in  'Pratt 
Portraits,'  'A  New  England  Quack,' 
has  had  more  than  one  counterpart 
in  the  household.  The  results  of  in- 
nocent quackery  there  may  not  always 
be  so  consciously  pathetic,  the  effects  may  be 
more  subtile,  but  they  are  none  the  less  fatal. 
Dora  Copperfield  has  been,  unhappily  for  the 
race,  no  mere  picture  of  the  imagination. 
The  problem  should  not  in  itself  be  an 
insoluble  one;  a  happy,  well-ordered  house- 
hold ought  to  be  the  normal  condition  of 
every  home.  But  to  expect  to  secure  this 
end  with  the  means  given  a  young  house- 
keeper is  often  to  expect  the  impossible.  Be- 
hind the  housekeeper  is  not  only  personal 
ignorance,  but  all  the  force  of  tradition;  she 
must  face  difficulties  so  deep-seated  as  to 
seem  almost  inherent  and  ineradicable." 

The  above  quotation  is  from  Miss  Sal- 
mon's paper  on  "Economics  and  Ethics  in 


Service,"  and  of  equal  practical  value  are 
her  discussions  of  "Education  in  the  House- 
hold," "Our  Kitchen,"  "The  Woman's  Ex- 
change," and  the  entire  nine  essays  that 
make  up  her  volume. 


Little  Things. 


Only  a  little  shriveled  seed — 
It  might  be  a  flower  or  grass   or  weed ; 
Only   a   box  of   earth   on   the   edge, 
Of  a  narrow,  dusty  window  ledge ; 
Only  a  few  scant  summer  showers ; 
Only  a  few  clear,   shining  hours — 
That  was  all.      Yet  God  could  make 
Out  of  these,  for  a  sick  child's  sake, 
A  blossom-wonder  as  fair  and  sweet 
As  ever  broke  at  an  angel's  feet. 

Only  a  life  of  barren  pain, 
Wet  with  sorrowful  tears  for  rain ; 
Warmed  sometimes  by  a  wandering  gleam 
Of  joy  that  seemed  by  a  wandering  gleam 
Of  joy  that  seemed  but  a  happy  dream. 
A  life  as  common  and  brown  and  bare 
As  the  box  of  earth  in  the  window  there; 
Yet  it  bore  at  last  the  precious  bloom 
Of  a  perfect  soul  in  a  narrow  room — 
Pure  as  the  snowy  leaves  that  fold 
Over  the  flower's  heart  of  gold. 

— Henry   Van  Dyke. 


The  Columbia  University  department  of 
psychology,  in  a  series  of  tests  on  the  male 
and  female  students,  has  found  that  the  wo- 
men surpass  the  men  in  visual  memory,  rate 
of  perception  and  sensitiveness  to  pain,  while 
in  auditory  memory  and  speed  of  movement 
the  man  was  superior.  As  to  fatigue,  pre- 
ception  of  weight  and  logical  memory  the 
men  and  women  were  found  to  be  about 
equal. 

m      m 

We  were  interested  to  see  Miss  Francis' 
name  connected  with  the  Summer  Camp  for 
girls  advertised  in  this  paper.  Let  us  hope 
that  the  idea  will  appeal  to  many  of  us,  and 
that  Lasell  will  be  well  represented  in  the 
happy  party  that  sets  out  with  her  for  the 
summer's  pleasure.  We  guarantee  you  the 
time  of  your  life. 
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Bazar  for  Feb.  and  also  the  first  in  the  Feb. 
Century  for  your  moments  of  lighter  read- 


Mr-.  Bragdon  had  a  house  to  let  furnish- 
ed. Tt  chanced ,  to  please  a  Mrs.  Gates  of 
Clinton,  Iowa,  now  it  turns  out  that  she  and 
our  Tib  Hosford  have  been  friends  from 
girlhood.  "Dear  old  Tib,"  the  girls  used 
to, call  her,  besides  several  other  things.  Tho' 
she  was  not  old  at  all !  We  all  liked  her. 
Mrs.  Gates  reports  that  Tibbie  ( I  really  don't 
remember  what  her  real  name  was)  has 
showed  herself  an  unusually  capable  woman. 
She  is  Mrs.  Edward  Paine  of  Oshkosh, 
Wis.,  and  has  two  girls  of  fourteen  and 
twelve  years.  We  shall  be  looking  for  them 
at  Lasell  presently. 

The  mother  and  father  of  Edith  Allen 
Thayer,  '99,  are  visiting  So.  California. 
They  have  been  sorely  bereaved  in  the  loss 
in  December  of  their  only  son,  a  young  man 
of  rare  promise  and  already  unusual  achieve- 
ment. Edith,  coming  to  the  funeral,  was 
the  next  day  striken  by  the  same  illness — 
typhoid — but  is  now  convalescent.  Our 

sympathies  are  keen  for  Edith  and  the  par- 
ents. 

It  strikes  us  that  a  pupil  who  is  yet  a 
mere  girl  and  who  earns  a  rank  of  average 
96  in  six  branches,  with  her  lowest  mark  93, 
is  rather  "'showing  her  heels"  to  some  of 
you  older  ones  who  have  a  good  deal  less  to 
do.  What  do  you  think?  That  is  what 
Miss  Seelye  did  the  first  half.  If  there  is 
another  standing  as  good  as  that  I'd  like  to 
know  it.     Some  of  you  will  have  to  wake 


mg. 


up 


I  commend   the  first  article  in   Harper's 


Nellie  Dyer,  formerly  Mr.  Bragdon's 
stenographer  and  teacher  of  shorthand  at 
Lasell.  is  now  teaching  in  Bryant  &  Strat- 
ton's  Commercial  College,  Boston,  and  is 
very  well  of  course. 

Do  the  Washington  Lassellians  know  that 
a  mate  has  come  to  live  near  them?  Alary 
Haven  Thirkield,  wife  of  the  new  President 
of  the  Howard  University,  is  one,  and  a 
woman  whom  they  may  well  be  proud  to 
welcome.  Give  her  the  Lasell  grip  and 
hearty  welcome  if  you  can  get  to  her  amid 
the  new  and  responsible  duties  of  her  high 
station.  She  and  Dr.  Thirkield  are  fully 
worthv  of  it ! 

/  Harriet  Freebey,  '95,  attorney-at-law,  The 
Rochambeau,  Washington,  D.  C,  is  another 
whom  the  Washington  Lasellians  may  well 
delight  to  honor.  If  any  one  of  our  number 
has  made  a  finer  success  of  her  self  since 
graduation  and  has  worked  harder  or  more 
bravely  to  get  that  success  we  do  not  know 
it.  She  is  giving  a  course  on  Business  Law 
at  National  Park  Seminary  of  which  our 
friends  and  former  colleagues,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Cassedy  are  principals.  Also  a  course  in 
Library  Science  there.  She  is  engaged  to 
give  a  course  on  Testamentary  Law  at  the 
Washington  College  of  Law  next  month. 
How  is  that  for  a  beginning  for  a  Lasell 
girl ';'  /  Her  home  is  cor.  Connecticut  and  H. 
street. 

Isabel  Blackstock,  '03,  is  another  who  is 
making  a  success  of  herself.  She  is  second 
in  command  of  the  Isabella  Thoburn  College 
at  Lucknow,  India.  She  met  Ruth  Merriam, 
'98,  at  the  Jubilee  in  Bareilly.  Both  too 
busy  with  the  celebration  to  see  as  much  of 
each  other  as  they  wished  but  she  says  "it 
seemed  so  nice  to  have  a  real  live  Lasell  girl 
around."       Also,  that  the  sister  of  Anita 
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Paine  of  Cambridge  was  there.  Isabel  does 
not  g'ive  me  lief  but  I  venture  to  announce 
her  engagement  to  Dr.  Howard  Osborn  of 
Rangoon,  Burma.     He  is  a  fortunate  man! 

t  Annie  Bragdon  Winslow,  '82,  is  expecting 
to  be  at  Lasell  next  June  for  the  twenty-fifth 
reunion  of  her  class.  She  will  bring  Harold 
to  enter  N.  W.  U.,  at  Evanston,  111.,  next 
September.  Annie  is  still  busy  as  a  bee — 
no,  as  a  fish — teaching  swimming  in  Buenos 
Ayres  and  is  prospering  in  every  way. 

It  behooves  every  living  member  of  '82 
to  be  on  hand  for  that  reunion.  I  think 
the  classes  of  five,  ten,  fifteen,  twenty,  twen- 
ty-five, thirty,  thirty-five,  forty,  forty-five, 
and  fifty  years  ago  should  arrange  for-  special 
reunions  next  June.  Let  some  one  in  each 
class  take  it  up  and  manage  it. 

Winifred  Washburn  is  the  only  one  of  his 
friends  who  sent  the  Principal  a  Valentine! 
It  was  a  beauty  and  very  acceptable. 

The  French  Play — could  anyone  under- 
stand you?  Could' you,  yourselves?  A  man 
is  rousing  an  enthusiasm  in  this  city  by  his 
classes  in  French  in  which  he  agrees  to  teach 
to  speak  in  five  weeks.  So  now  you  hear 
bits  of  French  everywhere,  in  the  street  cars, 
at  church,  at  parties.  The  most  I  hear  is : 
"Corny  vu,  porty  vu,  tray  beeen,  we."  It  is 
great. 


Worth    Learning. 


Some  of  you  may  not  know  that  we  count 
as  one  of  our  chief  citizens  and  most  lovable 
friends  here  in  Pasadena,  the  Rev.  Robert  J. 
Burdette.  He  is  pastor  of  three  thousand 
souls  in  the  Temple  Baptist  church,  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.  The  auditorium  is  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  in  America.  On  New  Year's 
day  he  sent  out  for  a  greeting  the  poem 
"Keep  Sweet  and  Keep  Moving"  printed  on 
page  127. 


Announcement  has  been  made  of  the  en- 
gagement of  Helen  L.  Howes,  '02,  to  Dr. 
William  M.  Haller,  and  the  Blair,  Nebraska, 
Pilot  (dated  February  18th),  tells  us  that 
on  last  Thursday  evening  Dr.  William  Hal- 
ler entertained  a  number  of  his  young  men 
friends  at  his  home,  and  at  the  same  time 
Miss  Helen  Howes  entertained  at  her  home 
the  same  number  of  young  ladies.  While  the 
dinner  was  being  served  at  the  Howes'  home, 
Mrs.  A.  P.  Howes  announced  the  engage- 
ment of  Miss  Helen  to  Dr.  Haller,  and  at 
the  Haller  home,  Dr.  Haller  himself  made 
the  announcement  to  the  young  men.  After 
the  dinner  was  over  Dr.  Haller  took  his 
friend's  to  the  Howes  home,  where  the  even- 
ing was  very  pleasantly  spent." 

Florence  Ebersole,  '02,  is  travelling  in 
Mexico  for  6  weeks. 

Lucile  Zeller,  '04,  is  visiting  friends  in 
Evanston. 

Grace  Rowe,  '05,  leaves  March  5th  for 
California,  where  she  expects  to  spend  two 
months. 

May  Leonard  has  announced  her  engage- 
ment to  Mr.  George  Chapman  of  Boston. 
They  expect  to  be  married  in  May. 

Edith  A.  Harris  writes  that  Blanche  Gard- 
ner, 1900,  has  been  visiting  her  and  is  now 
in  Hartford  with  Lelia  Walker  Saunders, 
1 901. 

Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  and  her  mother  spent 
ten  delightful  days  with  Bess  Draper,  '02, 
and  her  parents  in  Washington,  D.  C,  in 
February. 

Florence  Pooler,  '01,  and  Mabel  Pooler, 
'03,  with  their  mother,  spent  two  days  in 
Washington  with  them.  Edith  went  to 
Pittsburg  to  visit  Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Al- 
lyn,  '02.  She  had  a  fine  time  getting  ac- 
quainted with  Annie  Mae's  little  daughter. 
She  met  Alberta  Peck  Slocum.  at  Lasell  in 
1 899- 1 900  and  her  two  fine  boys;  also  Fran- 
ces S.  Browse,    at  Lasell    in   1898-9,    who 
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spent  one  day  at  Annie  Mae's.  After  a 
two  weeks'  visit  here  Ed'ith  went  home  and 
had  a  visit  from  Julia  E.  Martin,  '04. 

We  hear  that  the  engagement  is  announc- 
ed of  Louise  P.  Hubbard,  '96,  to  Rev.  Wil- 
liam Hudson,  a  Presbyterian  minister  of 
Huntington,  W.  Va. 

We  learn  with  pleasure  that  the  daughter 
of  our  very  dear  pupil  of  a  few  years  ago, 
Martina  Grubbs,  Mrs.  Riker,  is  coming  to 
Lasell  next  year.  If  she  is  as  good  as  her 
mama,  she  is  all  right.  We  are  to  have 
another  nice  girl  from  Pasadena,  Miss  Al- 
ley, and  another,  a  Miss  Bolton,  is  to  come 
the  following  year.  I  vouch  for  both  of 
these. 

Belle  Bragdon  Barlow,  '95  is  the  happy 
mother  of  a  daughter  born  February  27. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families : — 
Misses  M.  Eaton,  Gans,  S.  Webb,  Wilson, 
Serviss,  Wheaton,  Dixon,  Strickland,  Rein- 
herz,  Danforth,  Kennedy,  Taft,  At- 
well,  Gilbert,  Conant,  Gowdy,  Hunting, 
Dederer,  Lane,  Brodbeck,  Dudley,  Barbour, 
Totman,  Officer,  Trieber,  Symons,  Thurs- 
ton and  Congd'on. 

Former  pupils  called  : — Lois  Blaisdell,  Ed- 
na Cooke  Tarlton,  Emeroy  Ginn,  Irene  Sau- 
ter,  '06,  Mabel  Martin,  Amy  Bemis,  Ina  Car- 
low,  Maude  Simes,  '06,  Margaret  Fuller, 
'06,  Jennie  Drew,  Annie  Kendig  Pierce,  '80, 
and  Abbie  Congdon  Hall. 


A  lady  whose  name  was  Miss  Rook, 
Was  taught  at  a  school  how  to  cook. 

The  poor  fellow  she  wed, 

I  think,  now  is  dead 
Since   Miss   Rook  learned   to   cook   by    the 
book. 


Brilliant  Senior  in  History  of  Art :  "Fres- 
co is  painting  on  wet  plaster  while  the  plas- 
ter is  wet." 


Marriages. 

Mary  Deane  Buffinton  to  Dr.  Fenner  Al- 
bert Chace  on  Tuesday,  February  the  nine- 
teenth, at  Fall  River,  Mass. 

Frances  Irene  Wood  to  Samuel  Thayer 
Willis  on  Saturday  evening,  the  twenty- 
third  of  February,  at  Adams  Square  Bap- 
tist Church,  Worcester. 

Annie  Rouette  Baker,  daughter  of  our 
Rouette  Bowen  Baker  (here  in  '77-79),  to 
Phillip  Lewis,  on  December  the  twenty- 
eighth,  at  Plattsburg,  N.  Y. 

Ella  Cotton  Nash,  '00,  to  Jerome  Pratt 
Magee  on  Wednesday,  the  twenty-seventh 
of  February.  At  home  after  the  first  of 
July  at  Summer  Hill  Farm,  Nebraska. 

Anna  Luise  Gilbert  to  Mr.  John  Douglas 
Martin  on  Thursday,  February  the  twenty- 
eighth  at  St.  Louis.  At  home  after  March 
fifteenth,  Neodesha,  Kansas. 

Mary  Amanda  Smith  to  Mr.  William 
James  Quinn,  junior,  on  Tuesday,  the  fifth 
of  March,  at  Wheeling,  West  Virginia.  At 
home  after  the  fifteenth  of  April,  15 19  Jacob 
street. 

Passed  Away. 

The  Council  Bluffs  Daily  Nonpareil,  of 
Friday,  Feb.  15th,  announces  the  pass- 
ing away  of  two  prominent  business  men, 
-Mr.  Fred  H.  Hill,  father  of  our  Zoe  Hill 
Mayne,  '01,  and  Mr.  George  H.  Hollenbeck, 
brother  of  our  Madge  Hollenbeck  Pinney. 
For  the  past  twenty-five  years  Mr.  Hill  was 
recognized  as  a  business  and  social  leader 
and  was  also  a  trustee  of  the  First  Presby- 
terian Church.  Flis  loss  is  deeply  felt  in 
the  community  where  he  was  pre-eminently 
useful  and  valuable.  Mr.  Hollenbeck  had 
just  begun  a  business  career  of  great  prom- 
ise and  the  press  made  special  reference  to 
his  strong  character  and  bright  prospects. 
To  both  of  these  bereaved  friends  and  their 
families  Lasell  extends  her  deepest  symp- 
athy. 
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New  York  Lasell  Luncheon. 


The  Fourteenth  Annual  Luncheon  of  the 
New  York  Lasell  Club  was  held  in  the  State 
Apartments  of  the  Waldorf  on  Saturday, 
February  the  second.  Mrs.  Ada  Cadrnus 
McCoy,  the  president  of  the  club,  received 
the  guests.  Miss  Annie  M.  Gwinnell,  Mrs. 
Anna  Burr  Day,  Mrs.  Edith  Howe  Kip,  Miss 
Elsa  Merz  and  Miss  Edith  A.  Harris  assist- 
ed in  introducing  the  guests.  At  one  o'clock 
luncheon  was  served  at  round  tables,  each 
seating  eight.  Covers  were  laid  for  forty- 
seven.  At  the  close  of  the  luncheon  the 
president  read  a  letter  from  Mr.  Bragdon, 
and  conveyed  Miss  Carpenter's  regrets  for 
her  inability  to  be  present. 

A  short  business  meeting  was  then  held 
at  which  officers  for  the  coming  two  years 
were  elected.  The  following  were  unani- 
mously elected  : — president,  Mrs.  Anna  Bun- 
Day,  '88-'c)0,  of  Newark,  N.  J.;  vice  presi- 
dent, Mrs.  Edith  Howe  Kip,  '97,  of  Passaic, 
N.  ].;  secretary  and  treasurer,  Miss  Elsa 
Merz,  1 904- 1 905,  of  New  York  City. 

The  baritone  who  had  been  engaged  to 

sing  for  the  club  was  ill  with  the  grippe,  but 

although  we  were  disappointed  not  to  hear 

him,  the  substitute  he  sent,  Miss  Helen  Nie- 

bnhr,  contralto,  delighted  us  with  her  singing 

of   several    songs    in   French,    German   and 

English.       Altogether  the  affair  was  a  very 

pleasant  one,  and  once  more  our  only  regret 

was  that  Lasell  sent  us  no  representation. 

The  following  were  present — From  New  York 
City. — Mrs.  Helen  Westheimer  Cahn,  '84-'8s ;  Mrs. 
Winifred  Adams  Hamilton,  '88;  Mrs.  Marie  Wilson 
Beardsley,  '93-'g6,  and  her  guest,  Miss  Edith  Blair,  '97  ; 
Mrs.  Rena  French  Masters  Sheppard,  '93-'95 ;  Miss 
Elsa  Basch,  '04;  Miss  Irma  John,  '04- '05 ;  Miss  Elsa 
Merz,  '04- '05 ;  Miss  Grace  Matthews,  'oo-'o2 ;  Mrs. 
Annette  Paley  Matthews ;  Miss  Mabel  French,  '00- '01  ; 
Mrs.  .Nora  Burroughs  Dillingham,  '97.  From 
Brooklyn— Miss  Maudie  L.  Stone,  '88;  Miss  Grace 
Huntington,  '88;  Mrs.  Virginia  Tabler  Boomhower, 
'01  ;  Miss  Ethel  West,  '05  ;  Miss  Sarah  Strong,  '05 ; 
Miss  Elizabeth  Whitley,  'oo-'o2.       From  Orange,  N. 


J. — Mrs.  Ada  Cadmus  McCoy,  '98;  Mrs.  Ethel  Lasell 
Dicker,  '95-97 ; '  Mrs.  Edith  Hart  Krementz,  '9g-'oi. 
From  Newark,  N.  J. — Miss  Annie  Gwinnell,  '88;  Mrs. 
Helen  Wiedenmayer  Kleinhaus,  '99-'oi ;  Mrs.  Anna 
Burr  Day,  '88-'90;  Miss  Cornelia  DeGroff,  'oo-'oi  ; 
Miss  Edith  A.  Harris,  'oxj-'oi  ;  Mrs.  Cornelia  Cushing 
Carpenter,  Ramsey,  N.  J. ;  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Harwood 
Fones,  '89,  Bridgeport,  Conn. ;  Mrs.  Lina  Jones 
Bourne,  '88,  Westfield,  N.  Y. ;  Mrs.  Eva  Ferris  Foote, 
'95-'98,  S.  Norwalk,  Conn. ;  Mrs.  Edith  Howe  Kip, 
'97,  Passaic,  N.  J. ;  Miss  Virginia  Wyckoff,  '94, 
Hightstown,  N.  J.;  Miss  Eleanor  Bohm,  '00- '01,  Pat- 
erson,  N.  J. ;  Miss  Helen  Huntington,  05-'o6,  Eliza- 
beth, N.  J.;  Miss  Hazel  North,  'oi-'02,  Rondout,  X. 
Y. ;  Miss  Rose  Taylor,  'oo-'o3,  Mansfield,  Ohio ;  Miss 
Sue  T.  Lair,  '99- '01,  Montclair,  ,N.  J. ;  Mrs.  Sara  Law- 
rence White,  'oo-'oi,  Taunton,  Mass.;  Miss  Lucile 
Zeller.  '99-04,  Chicago,  111. ;  Miss  Katharine  Jenckes, 
'03,  Newport,  R.  I. ;  Mrs.  Tryphena  Urich  Ludwig, 
'oi-'o2,  Allentown,  Pa.;  Mrs.  Edith  Hawley  Dunn, 
'00- '01,  Albany,  N.  Y. ;  Miss  Blanche  Gardner,  '00, 
Wilkes  Barre,   Pa.;   Miss  Sarah  Dyer,  'oo-'oi,  Col- 

linsville,  Conn. 

♦     » 

Somebody. 


There  was  somebody  who  said  unkind 
words  which  hurt  somebody  else.  Was  it 
you  ? 

There  was  somebody  who  was  selfish  and 

thoughtless  in  her  home.       Was  it  you? 

There  was  somebody  who  disobeyed  ma- 
ma and  made  her  a  great  deal  of  trouble 
and  sorrow.       Was  it  you? 

There  was  somebody  who  found  nothing 
but  fault  with  everything  in  the  belongings 
of  her  friends.       Was  it  you? 

There  was  somebody  who  borrowed  a 
book  and  kept  it  for  months.       Was  it  you? 

There  was  somebody  who  never  stopped 
to  think  who  was  hurt  by  the  sarcastic  word. 
Was  it  you? 

There  was  somebody  who  day  in  and  day 
out  never  did  anything  to  make  anybody 
else  happy.       Was  it  you? 

m      m 

Miss  W — de  had  made  in  reply,  to  a  ques- 
tion put  to  her,  a  wrong-  guess. 

Dr.  W —  (innocently  and  gravely) 
"Sometimes  wild  guesses  are  correct,  but  it 
is  not  safe  to  trust  to  making  them." 
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Sombre. 

The  setting  sun  cast  its  dying  glow  over 
the  broad  estate  of  Don  Juan  Gonzalez,  a 
rich  Spaniard  who  had  settled  in  Mexico 
many  years  previous.  The  fields  bounded 
by  low,  adobe  walls,  with  arched  gateways, 
were  filled  with  grazing  cattle,  which  raised 
their  heads  as  a  slender  girl,  Dolores  Gon- 
zalez, walked  toward  them.  The  ruddy 
beams  lit  up  her  clear  olive  complexion  and 
heavy  braids  of  dusky  hair.  Her  large, 
lustrous  black  eyes  glittered  with  tears,  and 
her  voluptuous  red  lips  quivered  with  sup- 
pressed emotion. 

After  having  gone  through  several  fields 
she  came  at  last  into  one  in  which  an  enor- 
mous herd  of  black  bulls  was  grazing. 
These  were  her  father's  special  pride  and  de- 
light, for  they  were  fine  specimens,  sleek, 
graceful  and  powerful.  Going  close  to  the 
herd  she  ,called  in  a  clear  voice: 

"Sombre!  Sombre!" 

A  large  bull  raised  his  gleaming  horns 
and  looked  around.  When  he  saw  the  girl, 
he  left  the  herd  and  rushed  toward  her.  His 
jet  black  skin  was  soft  as  satin  and  rippled 
with  the  play  of  the  powerful  muscles  under- 
neath. His  thighs  and  shoulders  were 
large  and  strong,  but  his  legs  were  as  grace- 
ful and  slender  as  those  of  a  deer.  His 
head,  with  its  massive  horns,  was  proud- 
ly raised  and  his  large  brown  eyes  shone  with 
love  and  intelligence. 

When  he  reached  the  girl,  she  put  her 
arms  around  his  neck  and  sobbed  passion- 
ately. The  great  beast  was  puzzled  and 
sympathetic,  and  tried  in  vain  to  lick  her 
cheek,  but  could  not  turn  because  she  held 
him  so  firmly. 

"Oh.  Sombre!  You  cannot  understand 
what  dreadful  fate  my  father  has  decreed 
for  you,"  she  moaned.  "Just  because  you 
are  one  of  his  famous  black  bulls,  you  are 
to  enter  the  arena  in  three  weeks.  Even 
the  fact  of  your  being  my  own  pet  could  not 
make  father  change  his  mind,  neither  could 
my  tears  dissuade  him  from  his  purpose." 

At  last  Dolores  walked  away  from  her 
dumb  friend  and  left  the  field.  After  she 
had  gone  through  several  fields  she  saw  a 
horseman  approaching  her.      He  was  a  sun- 


burned, handsome,  strong  young  fellow,  one 
of  her  father's  herders. 

"Have  you  heard  of  the  bull-fight?"  he 
cried,  when  he  saw  who  she  was,  but  stop- 
ped short  when  he  noticed  the  tear-stained 
face.  "Why,  Dolores,  what  is  the  mat- 
ter?" 

"Matter!  Why,  father  wants  Sombre 
to  enter  the  arena  and  you  know  well  enough 
that  if  Pancho  fights  him  it  will  mean  Som- 
bre's  death.  Oh,  Jose,  please  promise  me 
that  you  will  ask  to  fight  my  Sombre,  and 
then  save  his  life.  /  promise  that  he  shall 
not  hurt  you. 

"Not  hurt  me!  You  promise  me  that! 
Why,  Dolores,  surely  you  do  not  know  what 
you  are  saying.  How  can  you  stop  a  bull, 
maddened  by  the  smell  of  blood,  from  hurt- 
ing any  one?" 

"Promise  me,  Jose,  I  give  you  my  word  as 
a  Gonzalez,  that  Sombre  shall  not  hurt  you 
even  though  I  should  have  to  kill  him  my- 
self.    But  I  know  he  will  not." 

"Well,  if  you  will  feel  more  contented,  I 
promise  you,  Dolores;  but  I  fear  it  will  not 
do  much  good.  But  look!  See  what  the 
notice  says." 

Jose  held  up  a  printed  announcement  of 
the  attractions. 

"THE   GREATEST   BULL  FIGHT  OF 

THE  AGE. 

The  Romero  Brothers 

PANCHO  AND  JOSE, 

Will  Show  Their  Prowess. 

Senor    Pancho    will    engage   with    Sombre, 

Don  Juan  Gonzalez'  Famous  Bull." 

The  girl  read  the  notice  breathlessly ;  and, 
finally,  raising  her  large  eyes,  said,  pathetic- 
ally, "Remember  your  promise,  Jose." 

He  promised  again  with  the  most  positive 
assurances,  and  then  accompanied  her 
through  the  fields  until  they  came  in  sight 
of  the  low  rambling  house  in  which  Dolores 
lived.  There  he  bid  her  farewell  and  rode 
home. 

The  girl  entered  the  house  and  spoke  very 
little  as  she  seated  herself  at  the  supper  table. 
Her  father,  a  tall,  handsome  man  of  com- 
manding figure,  gazed  at  her  inquiringly 
with  his  penetrating  black  eyes. 

"Have  you  been  to  Sombre's  field  again  ?" 
he  asked. 
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"Yes,  father 3  I  wanted  to  say  good-bye  to 
him  because  he  is  going  tomorrow." 

"Hm !  I  never  could  see  how  any  one 
could  rave  over  a  bull — queer  kind  of  pet." 

The  girl  left  the  table,  and  went  to  her 
own  room,  sobbino-  softlv  as  she  went.  Her 
room  was  small  and  severely  plain.  The 
furniture  was  very  simple;  a  small  iron  bed, 
a  table  with  a  glass  over  it,  a  chair  and  a 
chest.  Dolores  threw  herself  violently  on 
the  bed  and  sobbed  as  though  her  heart 
would  break.  After  a  while  she  stopped 
suddenly  and  sat  up  with  a  gasp.  The  very 
idea  !  Why  had  she  not  thought  of  it  soon- 
er ?  Happier  than  she  had  been  for  a  long- 
time, she  undressed,  said  her  prayers,  and 
fell  asleep  with  a  smile  of  contentment  on 

her  face. 

*     *     >;<     *     * 

From  far  and  wide  the  people  came  to  see 
the  famous  bull-fight.  Although  it  was  an 
annual  occurrence,  this  was  to  be  an  unusual- 
ly interesting  one.  Sombre,  the  best  black 
bull  Don  Juan  had  ever  raised,  was  to  be  the 
chief  feature. 

The  sun  beat  hotly  upon  the  heads  of  the 
spectators  who  crowded  the  amphitheatre. 
Beautiful  women,  most  of  them  in  black, 
with  the  inevitable  mantilla  thrown  around 
them,  flirted  and  chatted  with  Adonises 
much  besashed  and  as  multi-hued  as  pea- 
cocks. , 

Suddenly  the  conversation  hushed,  for 
Don  Juan  Gonzalez,  followed  by  his  beauti- 
ful and  much  admired  daughter,  entered  and 
took  seats  in  the  first  row  above  and  back  of 
the  arena.  The  people  craned  their  necks  to 
see  them;  for  not  only  was  Dolores  as  love- 
ly as  Venus,  but  he  who  won  her  hand  was 
not  to  be  despised  for  with  her  he  would  re- 
ceive great  wealth. 

After  the  spectators  had  become  properly 
impatient,  a  man  appeared  to  announce  that 
the  performance  would  begin  with  a  great 
procession  of  all  the  matadores  and  gladia- 
tors. 

The  several  gladiatorial  combats  were 
soon  over,  and  were  followed  by  bull-fights. 
Although  several  bulls  and  men  were  already 
killed,  the  people  were  so  insatiated  with 
the  gory  spectacle  that  when  the  herald  an- 
nounced that  the  next  and  last  feature  would 


be  the  contest  between  Sombre  and  Jose,  he 
was  greeted  by  a  double  applause  of  pleasure 
and  astonishment,  for,  never  before,  was  a 
herder  allowed  to  combat  with  a  bull  from 
his  employer's  ranch.  Indeed,  Jose  had  to 
fight  hard  for  the  concession,  and  the  only 
reason  he  obtained  it  was  because  Sombre 
did1  not  know  him  as  well  as  he  knew  some 
of  the  other  herders. 

For  a  long  time  the  onlookers  refused  to 
be  comforted  by  the  substitution  of  an  in- 
ferior for  their  favorite.  Finally,  to  please 
them,  Pancho  entered  with  a  bull,  but  not 
the  famed  Sombre,  and  went  off,  well  ap- 
plauded. 

The  audience  was  wildy  excited,  and 
could  hardly  restrain  itself.  Had'  anyone 
ventured  to  look  at  his  neighbors,  he  might 
have  seen  Dolores,  sitting  erect,  with  her 
tiny  hands  tightly  clinched,  and  no  color  in 
her  face. 

Amid  a  loud  blare  of  trumpets,  Jose  sit- 
ting erect  on  his  gaily  caparisoned  horse, 
entered  the  arena,  bowing  right  and  left. 

On  the  opposite  side  of  the  arena  was  a 
large  grated  iron  gate,  which,  when  opened, 
let  Sombre  into  the  arena.  The  poor  brute, 
under  the  delusion  of  being  freed,  staggered 
out,  half  blinded  and  bewildered,  into  the 
sunshine  and  noise  of  the  open  amphithea- 
tre. 

After  a  moment's  hesitation,  he  galloped 
around  the  arena.  When  almost  around, 
he  saw  Jose,  waiting-  for  him.  Thinking 
he  recognized  a  friend,  the  bull  was  about 
to  go  for  petting,  when  several  men,  seem- 
ing to  spring  from  nowhere,  rushed  at  him, 
one  waving  a  red  rag,  the  others  pricking 
him  with  barbs. 

For  a  long  time  he  could  not  free  himself 
from  his  tomenters;  but  finally,  he  rushed  to- 
ward Jose,  blaming  him  for  the  annoyance, 
evidently,  for  his  eyes  were  red  with  anger. 

Sombre  had  almost  caught  the  man,  but 
Jose  dodged,  to  the  anger  of  the  crowd,  who 
expected  him  to  stab  the  infuriated  beast. 

Sombre  bellowed  and  rushed  for  the  man 
again.  Again  Jose  tried  to  dodge;  but  too 
late,  for  the  bull,  after  hurting  him  with  the 
sharp  horns,  tried  to  charge  him  again.  A 
man,  with  a  cloak,  tried  to  stop  the  bull,  but 
was  unable  to  do  so.      Just  as  it  seemed  in- 
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evitable  that  Jose  would  be  killed,  a  most  un- 
usual occurrence  prevented  it. 

A  girl,  dressed  in  white,  jumped  into  the 
arena,  and  called  excitedly,  "Sombre! 
Sombre!" 

The  bull  swerved  and  rushed  toward  her, 
to  the  horror  of  the  throng  watching'  the 
strange  scene  with  bated  breath.  But,  to 
their  astonishment,  the  bull  began  licking 
the  girl's  face  while  she  pulled  out  the  cruel 
barbs  from  his  shoulders,  and  wept  over  his 
wounds. 

Jose  had  fainted  from  the  pain,  but  soon 
regained  consciousness,  and  found  himself 
half  standing,  half  leaning  against  another 
man.  In  front  of  him  stood  Dolores,  her 
arms  outstretched,  as  she  implored  and 
begged  the  people  to  foregive  his  apparent 
cowardice. 

"Please  be  merciful  and  let  my  Sombre 
live.  Fie  is  my  pet,  raised  from  a  tiny  calf, 
and  no  one  ever  was  so  mean  or  cruel  to 
him  before.  Please,  oh,  please!  Let  him 
live,  and  don't  blame  Jose  because  he  did 
that  to  please  me,  and  for  my  sake  he  saved 
Sombre's  life." 

A  roar  of  applause  made  her  stop,  and  the 
strange  tableau  was  forgotten  by  very  few. 
No  great  matad'ore  ever  received  so  great 
an  ovation  as  did  the  wounded  man,  the  bull 
and  the  bloodstained  girl.  So  carried  away 
were  the  people  that  the  women  even  threw 
away  their  jewelry  and'  the  men  their  hats 
and  sashes.  The  couple  were  born  out  by 
many  cheering  friends,  and  Don  Juan's 
herders  fought  for  the  honors  of  leading  the 
much  perplexed  Sombre. 

>!c       *       *       *       >!= 

One  night  at  sunset  Dolores  again  went 
to  Sombre's  field  as  she  had  done  a  month 
before.  Her  pet  was  almost  well,  but  Jose 
had  a  badly  damaged  arm,  which  had  to  be 
carefully  watched  and1  tended.  As,  she  en- 
tered the  field  next  to  the  one  where  Sombre 
was  grazing,  Dolores  was  surprised  to*  see 
Jose  emerging  from  the  shadows  of  the 
gateway. 

"Dolores,"  he  said  with  a  great  tremor  of 
passion  in  his  voice,  as  he  stretched  his  arms 
out  to  her. 

She  went  to  him  without  a  word,  and  for 
a  long  time  they  stood  motionless  and  silent. 


Then,  as  though  by  common  consent,  they 
went  to  Sombre. 

The  bull  was  alone  in  the  field,  and,  when 
he  saw  his  beloved  mistress,  would  have 
rushed  toward  her  had  he  not  seen  Jose. 
With  an  angry  bellow,  and  tossing  of  gleam- 
ing horns,  he  pawed  the  ground  and  glared 
at  the  unoffending  herder.  Dolores  called 
gently  to  him  and  he  came,  but  rather  doubt- 
fully. 

"Sombre,"  began  Jose,  'T  am  going  to 
take  Dolores  away;  but  you  won't  be  jealous, 
will  you  ?  We  are  going  to  return  for  you 
soon." 

The  girl  made  a  peculiar  sound  and  the 
bull  humbly  bowed  his  magnificent  head,  so 
that  Jose  might  rub  the  little  sensitive  hol- 
low between  his  horns. 

"Now,"  said  Jose,  laughingly,  "we've 
made  our  peace  with  Sombre,  let's  hunt  your 
father." 

C.  K.  S.,  '09. 

•» — «. 

Mr.  Shepherd  has  sent  out  the  plan  of  a 
most  delightful  trip  in  Europe  for  this  sum- 
mer of  '07.  It  takes  in  the  best  of  the 
countries  visited,  and  is  fitted  for  both  those 
finished  and  still  in  school.  Some  of  the 
Lasell  girls  and  their  friends  have  already 
joined,  and  he  hopes  to  hear  soon  from 
more  who  will  enjoy  to  go.  Don't  wait, 
girls,  send  early  and  secure  good  steamship 
rooms,  and  enjoy  for  yourselves,  so  much 
about  which  you  have  studied,  and  appre- 
ciate it  better  all  your  lives. 


F.  R. — Gymnastics  are  not  in  order  in 
Literature  class. 

Feb.  20 — Miss  Carpenter  tries  to  disci- 
pline the  pupils  in  Shakespeare. 

The  "Dismal  Science" — so  says  Lowell — 
"is  Political  Economy." 

Miss  W.  in  English — "Time  doesn't  went, 
it  g'oes." 

Miss  Smith — "Why  its  come,  went,  go." 

For  instance,  Madeline  B.  T.  in  Political 
economy — "Is  a  wife  capitol?" 

Miss  R.  holding  up  a  pencil — "Who  be- 
longs to  this?" 
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Young 


.  P.   HOLiLiA^DE^  8t  CO. 

Ladies'  Gowns,  Coats  and  Wraps,  Millin 
Underwear  and  Gloves 


We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

202  to  216  Boylston  St.  and   Park  Sq.,     Boston,   Mass. 


In  Bible  class  in  speaking  of  feasts. 
Teacher — What  did  they  call  every  seventh 
year?  Voice  from  the  front  seat — "Leap 
Year." 

K.  W.  in  German — "I  can  be  really  crazy 
at  times." 

What  are  you  going  to  give  up  during 
Lent  ? 

Oh !  give  up  trying  to  make  out  my  room- 
mate. 

What  time  does  the  Monday  mail  go  out? 
Saturday? 

Senior  (In  French)  The  first  act  of  the 
Romans  after  conquering  their  Gaulish  prov- 
ince was  to  destroy  their  churches. 

Senior  (In  French  )The  Romans  were 
warned  of  the  approach  of  the  Ganls  by  the 
appearance  of  a  wooden  horse  in  their  midst. 

We  have  found  it  advisable  to  add  to  our 
Editing  staff,  and  so  we  are  pleased  to  in- 
troduce Miss  Avery,  Joke  Editor.  May 
the  spirit  of  the  Comic  Muse  enter  into  her 
thoughts. 

Bos  49  N.  L.  P.  Telephone  Conn. 

C  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM. 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 

Address,    NEWTON     LOWER    FALLS,     flASS. 


HOPKINSQN  &  HOLOEh 

'    DEALERS    IN 

Woodan,  Agate  and  Tin  Ware,  Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats. 
COOKING  UTENSILS 

FOR 

Hotels,  Restaurants  and  Families.     Baskets  of  all  Kinds 

Made  and  Repaired. 

15  and  16  Faneull  Hall  Square,  Boston,  Mass. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  67 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


8cot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


ARTHUR  E.   DORR  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Dealer?  and  JobberB  in 

Poultry,  Game,  Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb  4  Veal 

Cor.  North  and  Union  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass. 

One  of  the  largest  Suppliers  of  Schools  and  Institutions  in  the 
Country.        Two  Telephones. 


Established  1851. 


Telephone  Connection 


BOURNE   &   CO. 

General  Commission    Merchants 

Fruits  and  Vegetables,    Onions  and  Apples  iu  Car  lots  a  specialty 
EGGS    AND    POULTRY 

13  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  North  side,  Boston,  Mass. 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  Of 

OCEAN,  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  186  and  187  Richmond. 
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WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLIMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 


SE 
THDAY 


COMES  NEXT? 


HINTS 


— A  rich,  antique  ring 
■—Fine  enameled  brooch 
— Delicate  pearl  scarf-pin 
■—Birth-stone  jewelry 
-—Military  Brushes 

Our  windows  and  cases  contain 
a  thousand  and  one  suggestions. 


COMPANY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Jewelere 

52  Summer  Street,  Boston 


!La> 


The  Joke-Editor  begs  the  girls  and  teach- 
ers to  do  their  utmost  to  make  a  few  bright 
remarks. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 

WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 

WAVERLEY,  MASS. 

Tel.  Con. 


CREPE  PAPER, 

JAPANESE  NAPKINS, 

FANCY  CANDY  BOXES, 

AH  gr&<tes  of  tissues  and  colored  papers.? 

HIGG1N5,  SNOW  CO., 

54  India  5t.  Foot  of  Franklin  St. 

DOWSLEY  &  LAFFEE, 

HIGH   CLASS   MILLINERY, 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 
168  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON,   MASS. 


Ladies'  Department, 

at  the 

5bunr)&r?  Corner 

Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origi- 
nated and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 


J±.   SHUMAN    Ac   OO. 
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F.  E,  Timberlake  John  G.  Webb 


TIMBERLAKE  &  WEBB 

BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN   &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 

SECOND  DOOR  FROM  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


Camp  Eagle  Point  A 

STINSON  LAKE,  NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

A  summer  out-of-doors  in   the   White   Mountains. 

Boating,  swimming,  riding,   driving,    tennis,   golf, 
mountain  climbing  and  tutoring. 

Address  GRACE  E.  BIRD, 

Plymouth, 
New  Hampshire. 


BRIDGES 
9 


Taylor  Bldg. 


AUBURNDALE 


JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,    Rugs   and   Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston. 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waitham,  Mass. 


LADIES1    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjple  Pl&c*  &od  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

niLLlNERY 

37  TzwpW  Place,     Boston. 
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Preferred  5tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


F«r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

artin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell 


15  SCHOOL  STREET.  BOSTON. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 


SniTH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cbeese  &o<i  Eqo;s 

2  *n4  4  r»AO«ull  HMI  /*V*rK«t,  Boston,  A\*ss. 

Sole  Recelyers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 


C.  H.  Cummins 


II.  F.  Rice. 


W.  S  GliddMi 


EHe  J.  Moneuse,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres 


DUPARQUET,  HDOT  &  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General   Kitchen  Outfitters, 

B.K.  Tice,  Manager  N.E. States.    88  &  90  North  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 

Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,  GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.  1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School   Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 

AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 

H.    7VT.    CHILDS 

Fancy    Dry    Goods,    Stationery, 
China  War*,  Toys,  Etc. 


269  Auburn  Street, 


/\uburrH*l«,  /*\*s$. 


Woodward  &  Batstone 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canoed  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndala,  Mass. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,   MASSACHUSETTS 


^Ty-tTTgTrtM^TSTfc.i,—  gjgjimwmiuw 


S  «M-*HW.'»W 


Nine  Miles 

from 

Boston  b  y 

the 

B.  &  A.  R.  1 

I  or 

Boulevard  electrics 

Five  Minutes  walk 

from  Lasell. 

Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 

Golf,  Tennis,  Canoeing  Etc. 
Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


SRekon  &  Nichols 


PROPRIETORS 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  Entire  Year. 


't 
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FLEISCHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED   YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 

JOHN  A.  MOROAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 
Snattnck  Building,  Wellesley,  Mass. 


Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

rr?ri 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

liteg 

To  the  American  Universities   and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.    Class  con- 
tracts  a  specialty.      Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 

FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  *Sc  Oo., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Motel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers  Co, 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS   IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EQQS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 
Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 

Sole  receivers  of  Winsor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDrKB 


CHAS.  W.  8PEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DEALERS  IN 


MUTTON,   LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOSTON,    MASS. 


Hiram  H.  Logan 


T.  V.  L,.  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  &  CO. 

BaHers'  &rj«l  Confectioners'  5upplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.      Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Fillings. 

180  and  191  Stat*  St.,  86  and  88  Central  St.,  .      Boston,  Mass. 


Cb&s.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  and  WiI<I  Game 

SrooKed  Tongues*  etc. 

Basement  No.  n,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 

Telephone  connection. 
PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 


V.  GIORD/VNO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

331     AUBURM    ST.,  AUBURNDALE,    A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell    Catalogue. 

Edward  £.  Babb  &  Co. 

93  Federal  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

WILLIAM    C.    ADAMS 

OIPTICI-A-Isr. 

Successor  to  ADAMS  &  GILBERT.  Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacles and  Eye  Glasses  and  importers  of  Opera,  Field  and 
Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every  description.  Ocu- 
lists' prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston* 

C.  MA  TMOKD  di  X  TIC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 

305  ATBURU    STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 
4imnXI»AJLE,    WLA.SS. 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  &, 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,         -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4  p.  m. 

•\7\    A..    PLTJTA 

DEALER   IN 

ipiRO'V'isioirsrs- 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

—         Auburndale,  Mass. 

75.    V.     PEKBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 1 2  FANEUIL  HAH  MARKET,    BOSTON 

Telephone,  Richmond  672  Established  1S63 

LAWRENCE    Sc    COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  COHMISSION  HERCHANTS 

Poultry,  Eggs,  Fruits  and  Produce.     Specialties:  Peaches 
Melons,  Apples,  Southern  Fruit  and  Truck. 

20  No   Side  Faneuil  Hall  market,  Boston,  /lass. 

References  :  Faneuil  Hail  National  Bank,  Boston  Fruit  & 
Produce  Exchange,  Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 
Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agency. 


APRIL,   1907 


jkSELL   fpAVE:5 


VOL.  XXXII,  no.  7 


Pbotogr&pber  to  L&sell  for  tbe  Year 


J.  L  PURDY  &  CO.,  /  U7  Tremont  Street. 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER,  Inc. 
JEWELERS 

SILVERSMITHS 


Gifts  for  all  occasions 
PERSONAL 

BIRTHDAY, 

COMMENCEMENT. 

$1.00  to  $25.00 

Also  the  Newest  Ideas  in  Jewelry. 


416  Boylston  St. 
The    Berkeley   Building. 


Lose!  I  Violets 


The  only  place  in  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  the  genuine  Lasell  Violets.  Among  my 
other  specialties  are 

nne  Roses, 

Taney  Carnations, 

and  Marguerites,  S, 

Orders  for  flowers  telegraphed  to  any  part  of 
U,  S.  or  Europe. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or 
friends  of  Lasell  girls  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


Fletcher  of  Aubnr Male 

FRESH  FLOWERS     FI  HDKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES         •  1-VKI,J  I      pnpp  [>FI  IVFC 


FREE  DELIVERY 


FLOWERS- — Once  considered  a  luxury,  are  now 
ranked  among  the  necessities  of  refined  people. 
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Blanket  Wraps, 


Kimonas, 


Breakfast    Wraps 

and  Waists, 

$2.75  to  35.00 


Ladies'   Storm   Coats 

IN 

Rubber,  Silk,  Wool 

and  Burberbry's 

English  Make. 

Fownes'  Heavy  Street 

Glove,  Hand  Sewn 

$1.50 

Golf  Sweaters  end  Every 
Requisite. 

^i/^~"    ygO     ^  Washington  and 

^wX7^X  Summer  Streets. 

"/-.- *      Boston.  U.S.A. 


Ready-to- Wear 
Shirt  Waists 

$3.50  to  15. OO 


Ladies'  Stocks, 


Belts,  Gloves. 


CAMP  QUANSET 


FOR 

GIRLS 


South  Orleans,  Cape  Cod,  Mass. 

All  land  and  water  sport.  Safe  sailing,  canoeing, 
swimming.  Out  of  door  sleeping.  In  charge  of  land 
sports,  Miss  Marie  Francis,  of  Lasell  Seminary,  Au- 
burndale. 

Director,  Mrs.  M.  L.  HAMMATT,  30  Norway  Park, 
Hyde  Park,  Mass. 

ILLUSTRATED   BOOKLET. 

Reference,  John  Graham  Brooks,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


GK  L.  ABELL 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frame  .  Framing 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Casts.  College  Seals. 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 

Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass.  Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston. 


ALWAYS  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED  VIOLETS. 

All  kinds  of  French  Fruits,  Glaoes, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Salted  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  Peanuts,  Violets,  Sachet 
Bonbonnierres,  French  Bonbons,  Fancy 
Chocolates,  Nougatines,  Marshmallows, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OF  THEIR  OWN  MANUFACTURE 

TO  BE  FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  full  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 
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WAR  D'S 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57. 63  FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Ijtaticnerif 

There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

ffhcrp  4  MartinKc 


66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Auburndale. 


^trademark 

[holesale  ^Retail 


p 


39&4I 

SUMMER  ST., 

fl  1  &4M*M*aS*J  C.F.HOVEY&CO. 


The  store  that  aims  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day— yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 

L&sell  Fob*  Lasell  Seal  Pins 

Novelties  it)  Jewelry 

A\&Hers   of  Class    Pins 


{Toungue  Walking  Pumps 

ONE  OF  OUR  NEW  AND  AT- 
TRACTIVE   SPRING    STYLES- 

I  Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins  |j 

USE  EITHER  ENTRANCE. 

47  Temple  Place,      15  West  Street. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦+♦♦♦♦+♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ t*  ♦*■  +  ♦♦♦  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$1.50,  Upwards, 


Ornaments  for  the  Hair 

Silk  Belts  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.    Jewelry  Repairing. 
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Editorials.  ers    again,    happy  for    the  opportunity    for 
completing-  their  work  and  making  the  most 

In  every  organization  of  every  kind  there  of  the  splendid  advantages  offered  them, 

are  a  few  important  things  which  are  neces-  We  of  this  half  cannot  possibly  realize, 

sary  in  order  to  secure  the  greatest  success,  even    in   a  small  measure,   the    sufferings, 

In  school    life,  one  of  the  most    essential  temptations,   horrors  and  privations  which 

points  is  school  spirit.       I  sometimes  won-  are    constantly   menacing   the  girls    of   the 

der  if  we  all  know  what  true  school  spirit  other  half.         Let  us  then,  realizing  how 

really  means.       It  is  a  fine  thing  to  be  loyal  good  God  has  been  to  us,  and  how  much  we 

to  your  friends,  and  if  we  would  only  fol-  are  favored  and  blessed  above  others,   un- 

low  that  rule,  how  well  we  would  succeed,  complainingly    make  the  most  of  what    we 

for  each  girl  should  befriend  every  other  have  in  the  life  before  us,  instead  of  bemoan- 

girl  in  the  school,  and  is  not  Lasell  one  of  ing  the  fate  that  has  led  us  to  Lasell. 

our  truest?       She  most  assuredly  is,  and  If  we  carry  in  our  hearts  the  Easter  mes- 

we  all  ought  to  exert  our  best  efforts  in  be-  sage,  always  new,  which  doubtless  has  been 

ing  true  to  her.       Many  opportunities  for  delivered  to  us  in  some  form  during  the  va- 

proof  of  this  are  given  us.    In  the  first  place  cation,  our  work  will  somehow  seem  easier 

here    is  our  Leaves  Association,  to    which  and  we  will  not  regret  or  begrudge  the  time 

every  girl  ought  to  belong.      There  is  noth-  spent  in  this  school.     Many  of  us,  who  have 

ing  to  prevent  her  from  it  except  lack  of  been  here  before  are  able  to  realize  that  the 

loyalty,  and  girls,  I  would  be  ashamed  to  ac-  time  until  the  longer  vacation,  beginning  in 

knowledge  it.      I  have  heard  some  girls  say  June,  is  short;  hence  that  we  shall  soon  be 

that     the     Leaves     were      uninteresting,  parted    from  fond    friends  and  kindly    in- 

etc,  but  how  can  they  become  better  unless  fluences  of  Lasell,  so  it  is  wise  for  us  to 

you  all  take  hold  and  help !       Can  anything  make  the  most  of  the  time  remaining  to 

live  and  flourish  without  aid?  strengthen  our  friendships  as  well  as  mak- 

Then    there  is  our  Athletic  Association,  ing  the  most  of  our  educational  opportuni- 

which  needs  the  support  and  help  of  every  ties.       Nature  herself  is  doing  her  best  to 

girl,  and  which  is  one  of  the  strongest  forces  aid  us,  so  we  must  "look  up  and  not  down, 

toward  bringing  the  girls  together.      What  forward    and  not    backward,    and    lend    a 

we  need     is  to  become  interested    in    one  hand."       Time  is  so  fleeting,  and  was  giv- 

thing  and   to  combine  our  individual  work  en  us  to  work  in,  so  let  us  act  in  the  living 

for  the  common  good.      I  am  sure  we  have  present,  in  order  that  at  some  future  time 

the  material  in  us,  and  if  we  desire  we  can  we  may  not  look  back  with  vain  regret  upon 

display  it,  so  "give  a  ringing  cheer,  Lasell  the  past,  realizing  especially  how  little  we 

girls,"  and  show  in  every  way  that  you  are  made  our  lives  and  work  count  at  Lasell. 

proud  to    be  a  "Lasell  girl"  through    and  We    cry  almost   impatiently,  "Is    Spring 

through.  never  coming?"       She  has  made  several  at- 

School  has  begun  again,  much  to  the  re-  tempts  at  putting  on  her  new  green  dress 

gret  of  some  of  us.       The  thoughtful  ones,  and  flower  bedecked  bonnet,  but  each  time 

however,  upon  reflection,  must  realize  that  Winter  has  come  along  and  has  driven  away 

in  their  hearts  they  are  really  not  sorry  that  the  warm  sunshine  and  birds — 1and  even  now 

their  short  vacation  is  over,   for  they  are  she  has  covered  the  opening  buds  with  snow, 

glad  to  be  with  their  schoolmates  and  teach-  Do  not  be  discouraged  and  scold  about  her 
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long  delay,  but  let  us  smile  and  await,  in 
good  spirits,  the  beauties  and  pleasures  of 
this  joyful  season. 

The  Land  of  Long  Life. 

Attention  has  been  called,  lately,  to  an 
Indian  woman  in  Inyo  county,  California, 
who  is  still  well  and  hearty  at  the  age  of 
117  years.  Not  much  fuss  has  been  made 
over  the  old  lady,  it  is  true,  for  the  reason 
that  she  is  hardly  exceptional,  there  having 
been  numerous  Indians  in  California,  who 
have  lived  to  be  her  age,  and  even  longer. 

The  tenderfoot  who  comes  here  from  the 
East  and'  who  writes  letters  to  his  folks  back 
yonder,  has  taken  to  the  habit  of  treating 
these  reports  of  our  long-lived  people  as 
fairy  tales.  But  fortunately  we  have  the 
records  of  the  padres  to  bear  us  out  in  many 
instances.  The  Franciscans  were  as  careful 
about  keeping'  baptismal  records  as  they 
were  about  keeping  records  of  comets,  earth- 
quakes, droughts  and  rainstorms. 

It  is  doubtful  that  there  is  another  section 
of  the  known  globe  that  can  show  as  many 
centenarians  as  California  can  show,  not  on- 
ly among  the  native  Indians,  but  among  the 
native  white  people,  as  well.  Nor  is  this 
remarkable  longevity  confined  to  the  natives, 
red  and  white.  It  also  applies  to  people, 
who  were  born  elsewhere,  and  have  adopted 
California  as  a  place  of  residence. 

California  is  an  ideal  home  for  old  people, 
and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  life  is  prolonged 
here  far  beyond  what  it  is  in  those  parts 
of  the  country  where  climatic  conditions  are 
uncertain  and  eccentric.  Almost  anywhere 
beyond  the  rim  of  the  Sierras  both  the  win- 
ters and'  the  summers  are  hard  on  those  who 
have  reached  or  passed  the  proverbial  three 
score  and  ten.  The  cruel  cold  and  the  mer- 
ciless heat  destroy  them.  They  have  not 
the  vitality  left  to  battle  against  such  condi- 
tions. 


But,  here  in  the  Land  of  Long  Life, 
everything  tends  to  make  the  lot  of  old  peo- 
ple serene  and  pleasant.  There  are  no  ex- 
tremes of  climate.  There  are  few  days  in 
winter  when  an  aged  person  cannot  sit  sun- 
ned in  a  Los  Angeles  park.  In  summer  the 
winds  from  the  sea  mercifully  temper  the 
heat  with  balm. 

Extreme  old  age  is  pathetic  almost  every- 
where, but  less  so  here  than  any  place  that 
can  be  mentioned.  Our  old  are  not  the  care 
to  the  young  that  they  are  in  ill-favored 
climes.  They  can  spend  their  time  out  of 
doors,  play  with  the  children,  dteam  in  the 
sun,  pluck  flowers  and  be  happy.  It  seems 
a  pity  that  all  the  old  people  in  the  world 
cannot  be  sent  to  California. 


Washington. 

At  live  o'clock,  Mar.  22d,  the  girls  who 
were  to  take  the  trip  to  Washington  with 
Miss  Rand  met  at  the  South  Station  cafe 
for  dinner;  and  an  hour  later  they  boarded 
the  train  and  were  at  last  started  on  the  long 
anticipated  trip.  We  went  by  boat  from 
Fall  River  to  New  York,  and  after  crossing 
the  ferry  to  Jersey  City,  again  took  the  train 
which  six  hours  later  landed  us  in  Washing- 
ton. On  arriving  there  we  were  somewhat 
disappointed  to  find  it  blistering  hot,  in  fact 
the  hottest  day  on  record  for  March.  We 
noticed  it  all  the  more  because  we  were 
dressed  in  our  winter  clothes  and  several  of 
the  girls  even  had'  their  furs. 

We  took  a  special  car  for  the  Hotel  Gord- 
on, where  we  were  shown  to  a  suite  of  four 
rooms,  in  which  we  were  to  spend  the  four 
days  following,  at  least  such  part  of  it  as  did 
not  find  us  out  sightseeing.  It  did  not  take 
very  long  to  get  into  something  cool,  and  al- 
most as  soon  as  we  were  dressed  a  large 
"Seeing  Washington'''  auto  stopped  before 
the  hotel,  and  in  it  we  spent  the  rest  of  the 
afternoon,  riding  around  the  city.       At  one 
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place  the  machine  was  stopped,  and  a  pict-  ive  home  states.  After  visiting-  the  monu- 
ure  was  taken  of  us,  which  we  were  assured  ment  we  walked  to  the  Bureau  of  Printing- 
was  not  to  be  used  as  an  advertisement,  but  and  Engraving,  where  the  party  was  divid- 
was  intended  merely  as  a  souvenir  of  the  ed,  and  was  shown  over  the  building  by  two 
trip.  That  evening  Miss  Rand  chaperoned  guides.  Here  we  saw  how  paper  money 
us  to  the  theatre  to  see  James  K.  Hackett  and  stamps  are  printed,  and  it  proved  to  be 
in  "The  Walls  of  Jericho,"  which  we  all  en-  one  of  the  most  interesting  experiences  of 
joyed  very  much.  the  whole  trip.       The  rest  of  the  morning 

The  next  clay  being  Sunday,  we  slept  late,  was  spent  in  visiting  the  Smithsonian  Insti- 
and  by  the  time  we  arrived  at  the  Dutch  Re-  tute  and  the  National  Museum,  both  of 
form  church,  which  we  had  intended  to  at-  which  contained  many  interesting  things, 
tend  on  account  of  it's  being  the  place  of  To  several  of  us  the  most  interesting  room 
worship  of  President  Roosevelt,  the  doors  proved  to  be  the  one  in  which  were  statues 
were  closed  and  we  had  to  return  home,  of  the  different  types  of  the  American  In- 
Early  Sunday  afternoon  an  attempt  was  dian,  in  native  dress,  and  busied  at  charac- 
made  to  visit  the  Corcoran  Art  Gallery,  but  teristic  occupations. 

we  were  disappointed  to  be  told  that  it  was  Monday  afternoon  was  spent  at  the  cap- 
closed  during  the  entire  week  of  our  stay,  itol,  a  building  of  which  our  nation  may  well 
At  four  we  took  the  drive  to  Arlington,  Vir-  be  proud.  Our  guide  took  us  in  to  the 
ginia,  and  visited  the  cemetery  in  which  are  House  of  Representatives,  the  Senate  Cham- 
buried  so  many  of  the  nation's  dead.  This  ber,  and  to  the  Supreme  Court,  which  to  our 
cemetery  was  formerly  the  estate  of  General  regret,  was  not  in  session.  He  also  ex- 
Lee,  whose  house  still  stands  on  the  bank  plained  to  us  many  of  the  beautiful  paint- 
of  the  Potomac.  The  house  is  a  typical  ings  in  this  building,  canvases  which  have 
southern  mansion,  built  in  the  plain  style  of  cost  the  government  from  ten  to  twenty- 
colonial  days,  with  a  fine  wide  pillared  five  thousand  dollars  apiece.  Much  of 
porch,  from  which  we  could  see  the  Potomac  the  building  is  built  of  marble,  but  the  origi- 
winding  between  its  green  banks,  and  in  the  nal  part  is  of  Virginia  sandstone.  The 
distance  the  Washington  monument,  tall  and  dome,  which  belongs  to  the  original  build- 
stately  in  the  sunlight.  Returning  we  were  ing,  was  freshly  painted  only  two  years  ago, 
driven  over  the  most  beautiful  avenues  of  but  they  are  now  scraping  off  this  paint, 
the  city,  and  the  homes  of  some  of  Wash-  desiring  rather  to  have  it  as  when  first  erect- 
ington's  most  prominent  people  were  point-  ed. 
ed  out  to  us  by  our  driver.  We  visited  the  Central  Market  Tuesday 

Monday  morning,  making  an  early  start,  morning,  and  from  there  walked  to 
we  went  first  to  the  Washington  monument,  the  Post  Office.  The  Dead  Letter  depart- 
Here  we  took  the  elevator  up  its  five  hund-  ment  was  the  most  interesting  here.  At  a 
red  feet  of  height  to  the  base  of  the  pyramid  little  after  ten  we  took  the  car  for  Mt.  Ver- 
whence  we  had  a  splendid  view  of  the  sur-  non,  but  stopped  off  at  Alexandria,  where 
rounding  country.  Almost  every  state  of  we  were  shown  over  the  town  by  a  small 
the  union  has  presented  a  tablet  for  insertion  colored  boy,  who  knows  his  United  States 
in  the  wall  of  this  monument,  and,  as  the  history  better  than  most  of  us,  and  reeled 
elevator  climbed  slowly  skyward,  we  watch-  off  information  by  the  yard.  First  he  took 
ed  anxiously  for  that  given  by  our  respect-  us  to  the  church  which  Washington  attend- 
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ed,  and  each  of  us  sat  for  a  moment  in 
Washington's  seat  in  the  corner  of  the  old 
pew.  Then  he  led  us  along  several  cobble- 
stone streets,  (said  to  have  been  laid  by 
Hessian  prisoners)  until  we  came  to  the  old 
Carlyle  house,  which  we  were  allowed  to  go 
over.  In  the  basement  our  guide  showed 
us  an  old  stone  coffin,  in  which  he  said  was 
the  body  of  a  petrified  man,  supposedly 
John  Carlyle.  After  spending  about  an 
hour  in  this  quaint  old  town  we  continued  on 
our  way  to  Mt.  Vernon,  where  we  had  lunch 
and  spent  the  remainder  of  the  afternoon, 
roaming  around  the  beautiful  grounds  and 
through  the  historic  house.  We  made  a  de- 
lightful return  trip  by  steamer  up  the  Po- 
tomac. 

After  dinner  the  party  went  to  the  Con- 
gressional Library,  in  which  there  is  said  to 
be  a  copy  of  every  book  that  has  ever  been 
published  in  the  United  States.  This  build- 
ing is  a  grand  one;  it  is  hard  to  believe 
that  any  royal  palace  could  be  more  mag- 
nificent. We  were  so  much  interested  in 
everything  about  it  that  we  did  not  leave 
until  the  doors  were  about  to  close. 

We  arose  early  on  Wednesday  morning 
as  it  was  our  last  day,  and  we  had'  much 
left  to  do.  As  soon  as  we  had  finished  our 
breakfast,  we  started  for  the  Navy  Yard, 
where  we  had  a  very  instructive  visit.  Our 
guide  took  us  all  over  the  gun  factory,  and 
showed  us  the  guns  in  progress  of  construc- 
tion. As  we  were  leaving  we  stopped  a 
moment  to  watch  the  marines  drill,  and  Miss 
Rand  had  a  hard  time  to  tear  us  away  from 
the  "boys-in-blue."  From  there  we  went 
up  to  the  treasury  where  we  had  the  honor 
of  meeting  Treasurer  Treat,  through  a  let- 
ter of  introduction  which  had  been  given 
one  of  the  girls  by  a  friend.  He  was  very 
affable,  and  kindly  had  us  shown  all  over 
the  building.  From  there  we  went  to  the 
White    House,   and  into   the    East    room, 


where  the  presidential  receptions  are  held, 
and  in  which  Alice  Roosevelt  was  married; 
into  the  Red  Room,  the  Blue  Room,  the 
Green  Room,  and  the  State  Dining  Room. 
Leaving  the  White  House  we  walked  back 
to  the  hotel  through  Lafayette  Square,  and 
after  lunch  packed  our  trunks  in  preparation 
for  an  early  start  on  Thursday  morning.  In 
the  evening  some  of  the  girls  had  callers, 
and  after  they  came  up  from  entertaining 
these,  we  sat  up  until  quite  late,  talking  over 
the  experiences  of  our  trip. 

The  next  morning  the  auto  to  take  us  to 
the  station  came  at  half-past  six,  and  we 
all  managed  to  get  off  without  leaving  any  of 
our  numerous  bags  and  umbrellas.  We 
were  on  the  train  three  hours  before  arriv- 
ing at  Philadelphia,  where  we  stopped  off  to 
visit  the  mint  ana  Independence  Hall,  and 
make  a  short  visit  at  Wanamaker's.  Then 
we  took  the  train  again  for  Jersey  City,  where 
we  left  two  of  the  girls,  the  rest  of  us  tak- 
ing the  ferry  for  New  York.  Here  we 
boarded  the  "Providence,"  which  brought 
us  safely  to  Fall  River,  and  the  'iron  horse' 
the  rest  of  the  way  home.  We  sat  out  on 
deck  for  quite  awhile  in  hope  of  seeing  the 
Statue  of  Liberty,  but  the  fog  was  too  thick. 

We  arrived  in  Boston  at  nine  o'clock  on 
Friday  morning,  where  the  party  separated, 
all  agreeing  that  they  had  had  a  splendid 
trip,  and  that  Miss  Rand  was  a  delightful 
chaperon. 

A  happy  man  or  woman  is  a  better  thing 
to  find  than  a  five-pound  note.  He  or  she 
is  a  radiating  focus  of  good  will;  and  their 
entrance  into  a  room  is  as  though  another 
candle  had  been  lighted.  We  need  not  care 
whether  they  could  prove  the  forty-seventh 
proposition ;  they  do  a  better  thing  than  that, 
they  practically  demonstrate  the  great  theor- 
em of  the  livableness  of  life. — R.  L.  Steven- 
son. 
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March  9.  Mrs.  Loomis  gave  the 
first  of  her  series  of  Saturday  after- 
noon lectures.  She  spoke  this  time  on 
"Moral  Evolution."  In  the  evening 
the  Juniors  entertained  the  Seniors. 

March  10.  Vespers  were  held  in  the 
afternoon  instead  of  the  evening.  They 
were  led  by  Mr.  Call,  a  great  and  earn- 
est worker  in  the  Rescue  Mission  in 
Boston.  He  gave  us  a  most  interest- 
ing account  of  the  work,  and  from  some 
letters  read  we  could  get  a  good  idea 
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of  some  of  the  wonderful  results. 

March  13.  A  very  interesting  lecture 
was  given  in  the  Methodist  church  by  Mr. 
Glid'den.  Those  from  the  school  who  at- 
tended saw  some  exceptional  stereopticon 
views  of  places  all  over  Europe  through 
which  he  passed  in  his  motor. 

March    14.     A  very   successful   and   en- 


noon  and  with  the  exception  of  about  twen- 
ty girls,  we  scattered  in  every  direction. 

April  2.  Almost  everyone  was  back  and 
on  duty  in  time  for  morning  chapel.  Work 
was  begun  with  renewed  zeal  for  the  new 
and  final  term. 

April  6.  The  second  of  Mrs.  Loomis's 
series  of    lectures  on    "Home  Sanitation." 


couraging  musical  was  given  in  the  evening  She  made  us  realize  in  an  impressive  way 

by  the  Music  pupils  of  the  school.  what  a  vital  and  still  too  often  unknown  of 

March  15.     The  German  pupils  gave  us  a  topic  this  is. 
German  supper  which  was  a  delightful  sur-  'April  7.     Dr.  Peloubet    led    vespers  and 
prise.       In  the  evening   they  gave  a  very  made  the  service  very  interesting  by  show- 
clever  German  play.  ing  to  us  a  number  of  his  collection  of  relics 

March    16.     We  were  beautifully  enter-  from  the  Old  World.       Among  them  were 

tained  by  a  piano  recital  by  Louise  McCarty  the  shepherd's  rod  and  staff  referred  to  in 

assisted  by  Miss  Jepperson  of  Brookline,  and  the  23rd  Psalm.  /  He  also  showed  us  a  reed 

under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Hills.  from  the  Jordan,  the  olden  time  wash  basin 

March    17.     Miss   Tukesbury,   an   active  and  pitcher;  some  letters  written  on  tablets 

missionary  in  Pekin,    brought    before    us  a  of  stone,  one  about  4,000  years  old,  and  two 

picture  of  the  missionary  work  in  China  in  cylinders   in    which   the   records   of  battles 

such  a  way  as  to  get  us  all  keenly  interested  were  written.       Many  of  us  had  never  seen 

in  its  progress.  any  of  these  things  so  commonly  referred  to 

March  22.     Vacation  bee'an  in  the  after-  in  the  Bible. 
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Easter  at  Lasell. 

To  the  girls  who  stayed  here  during-  vaca- 
tion, it  was  indeed  a  happy  surprise  when, 
instead  of  finding  the  time  heavy  on  our 
hands  as  we  expected,  every  day  was  full 
of  good  times  and  unexpected  pleasures. 

Much  to  our  enjoyment,  we  were  not 
obliged  to  be  present  at  our  meals,  and  con- 
sequently breakfast  was  attended  by  few. 

As  we  were  privileged  to  sit  up  until 
ten  thirty,  we  managed  to  spend  some  very 
pleasant  evenings  making  candy  and  giving 
theatricals  in  the  "gym." 

We  were  much  pleased  on  receiving  an  in- 
vitation to  spend  Thursday  evening  with 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow,  for  we  knew  from 
experience,  what  a  good  time  was  before  us. 
But  we  are  sure  that  this  last  affair  com- 
pletely outdid  all  which  had  gone'  before, 
and'  it  was  heartily  proclaimed  to  have  been 
the  most  enjoyable  evening  of  the  vacation. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow's  warm  hospitality, 
some  beautiful  music,  and  a  most  interest- 
ing lecture  on  "The  Boer  War"  were  great- 
ly appreciated. 

We  attended  services  on  Easter  morn- 
ing, which  were  mostly  given  over  to  musi- 
cal programs  that  had  been  prepared  by  spec- 
ial choirs.  Easter  Sunday  commemorating 
as  it  does  the  resurrection  of  Christ,  and  so 
symbolizing  the  resurrection  of  the  Christian 
on  the  day  of  judgment,  is  a  time  particu- 
larly appropriate  for  these  glad  songs  of 
praise  and  thanksgiving.  Most  of  us  were 
interested  in  the  afternoon  services,  which 
included  the  baptism  of  several  babies, 
the  night  watchman's  Eleanor  Olive 
and  Mr.  Pat  Duffy's  Gladys  Priscilla.  All 
of  the  churches  were  artistically  decorated 
with  lilies  and  other  flowers  as  reminders  of 
the  purity  of  the  life  of  Christ. 

The  following  day,  Monday,  several  of 
the  girls  returned,  and  at  dinner  most  of  the 
tables  were  filled.  However,  we  looked  on 
their  arrival  as  an  intrusion  upon  our  good- 
times,  and  it  was  reluctantly  that  we  re- 
sumed our  studies  on   Monday  night. 

^  L.  G. 


A  Reverie. 

"I've  got  a  hunch  on  me!"  That  was 
a  new  one  to  me,  so  I  watched  the  young 
woman  who  said  it  (one  of  three  well-dress- 
ed, fine-looking,  of  my  "class"  by  all  other 
outward  tokens)  to  see  if  I  could  find  out 
where  she  had  it.  I  couldn't  see  any  unus- 
ual protuberance.  But  she  said  it,  so  it 
must  be  true.  I  was  sorry  for  her.  But 
she  said  it  (methought)  to  her  mates  so  it 
must  be  some  defect  to  be  known  only  to 
those  of  the  same  sex.  So  I  blushed,  be- 
cause I  had  tried  to  see  it.  Then  she  ex- 
plained that  her  "hunch"  was  to  get  off  the 
car  at  Fern  street!  !  Then  I  blushed — 
this  time  for  her ! 

The  three  R's  are  not  all  the  things  the 
homes  and  schools  fail  to  teach,  as  well  as 
they  once  did.  They  fail  to  teach  good 
talking !  What's  the  use  of  Astronomy  and 
Algebra  and  Latin  and  Political  Economy, 
if  a  girl  can't  talk  her  own  language  de- 
cently. So  I  resolved'  to  drop  out  some 
years  of  "polite"  studies  such  as  above,  from 
LaseH's  course  and  put  in  some  years  of 
talking — just  plain,  decent  talking. 

And  walking — there's  another  thing  that 
should  be  learned  with  the  three  R's  that 
few  young  women  know.  What's  the  good 
of  stuffing  a  girl  so  full  of  Greek  when  she 
walks  like  a  waddling  goose.  What's  the 
good  of  singing  like  an  angel  when  you 
move  like  an  ostrich? 

So  when  I  come  back  look  out  for  some 
changes  in  the  curriculum!  If  my  girls 
can't  all  be  handsome  in  the  face,  I  am  go- 
ing to  try  hard  that  they  all  shall  be  grace- 
ful in  movement  and  comely  in  daily  speech. 
We  can  practice  before  ourselves — say  on 
the  platform  in  chapel,  taking  the  1  o'clock 
bell  for  it,  and  pushing  the  recitations  along. 
Suppose  as  preparation  you  write  down 
every  day  for  a  month  the  words  you  would 
not  expect  your  mother  to  use;  on  one  pa- 
per those  you  yourself  use,  and  on  another 
those  you  hear;  and  keep  them  for  me? 

C.  C.  B. 
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A  good  letter  from  Cecil  Baker  tells  of 
the  "pleasant  and  profitable  year"  she.  spent 
here.  Asks  for  a  catalogue  to  be  sent  to  a 
friend. 

Sue  Brown  Brill,  '88,  writes  that  they  are 
enjoying  their  home  in  Overbrook  much 
better  than  living  in  the  heart  of  Philadel- 
phia. Asks  for  a  catalogue  for  a  cousin, 
whom  she  is  getting  interested  in  Lasell, 
and  promises  to  come  and  see  us  next  year. 

Julh  Wells  Love  joy,  one  of  the  girls  of 
twenty-seven  years  ago,  visited  our  school 
recently  and  brought  with  her  a  very  charm- 
ing daughter.  Miss  Marion  intends  to 
specialize  in  Art,  as  she  has  talent  in  that 
direction.  Our  Preceptress  declares  that 
she  can  hardly  believe  Julia  Wells  Love  joy 
was  her  mate  of  long  ago.  She  must  have 
drank  from  the  fountain  of  youth,  she  seems 
so  young  and  unchanged. 

Alice  Fuller  tells  us  that  time  goes  rapidly 
with  her.  Besides  her  cooking  work,  she 
is  teaching  Physiology  and  Physical  Geog- 
raphy. The  Saturday  of  the  Lasell  Lunch- 
eon in  New  York,  she  met  Mary  DeRidder 
Ballard  in  Wanamaker's.  Another  day 
she  saw  Ethel  Lasell  Dicker,  but  not  to  speak 
to,  and  hears  that  Anna  Grebenstein  is  at 
home  this  winter.  She  attended  Miss  Bar- 
rows course  of  lectures  given  in  one  of  the 
public  schools,  and  also  says  "It  seemed  like 
a  bit  of  Lasell  to  see  her,  for  she  was  one 
of  the  first  to  set  my  mind  to  working-  on 
Domestic  Science,  and  not  once  have  I  been 
sorry  that  I  went  on  with  the  work." 


Bernadine  Johnson  of  Omaha  is  to  be 
married  some  time  in  April  to  William  J. 
Monaghan.  They  have  their  new  house 
right  near  to  that  of  her  parents  and  will 
furnish  it  all  new. 

Ada  Wood  is  now  Mrs.  Guy  Peterson 
and  lives  in  "The  Madison"  in  Omaha. 
Both  send  their  regards  to  the  Lasellians  of 
their  acquaintance. 

Personals  from  California. 

Saw  Florence  Hayden's  mother  for  a  mo- 
ment in  the  street  car  to-day.  She  reports 
Florence,  '02,  as  very  well  indeed,  and  hav- 
ing a  splendid'  time  in  Denver. 

Nena  Williams,  '86,  Mrs.  Woods  Hutch- 
inson, with  Dr.  Hutchinson  and  a  fine-look- 
ing boy,  made  us  a  call  to-day.  California 
has  evidently  agreed  with  them  all.  They 
are  making  farewell  calls  preparatory  to  a 
move  to  New  York.  California  will  miss 
them  but  perhaps  the  metropolis  is  the  fitting 
field  for  one  of  Dr.  Hutchinson's  world- 
known  abilities.  When  he  speaks  all  doc- 
tors listen  hard.  He  says  something  worth 
reading  in  March  Harpers. 

Barbara  Vail,  '05,  has  become  of  Inter- 
national importance.  Her  picture  is  pub- 
lished in  connection  with  the  Japanese 
School  Question  in  The  World  of  To-day, 
page  239.      Hurrah  for  Barbara ! 

"A  geographical  poem  set  to  atmospheric 
music"  is  the  way  a  florid  preacher  of  Los 
Angles  describes  the  So.  California  climate! 
He  knows  what  it  is! 

Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  is  a  friend  worth 
having.  She  always  has  a  good  batch  of 
news.  This  time  she  writes  from  Annie 
May  Allyn's,  where  she  visited  two  weeks 
and  fell  in  love  with  the  baby  who  is  "a 
strong,  fat  youngster  pretty  as  she  can  be" 
and  sends  a  kodak  of  little  Marjorie,  which 
justifies  her  statement.  She  says  "Annie 
Mae  is  a  fine  housekeeper  and  an  ideal  moth- 
er.      She  has  a  beautiful  home  and  such  a 
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spendid  husband."  She  has  seen  Alberta 
Peck  Slocum  (who  is  a  neighbor  of  Annie's 
in  Wilkinsburg)  and  her  two  fine  sons. 
Also  Frances  Browse. 

Florence  Ebersole,  '02,  is  visiting  in  Mex- 
ico (wish  I  had  known  she  was  going  and 
I  would  have  put  her  on  the  track  of  Cleora 
Brooks  and1  Margaret  Flenderson.  I  think 
it  would  be  a  good  idea  for  Lasellians  to 
write  to  Lasell  and  ask  P.  O.  addresses  of 
Lasellians  in  places  they  intend  to  visit.  C. 
C.  B.) 

Grace  Rowe,  '05,  with  Pauline  and  Mrs. 
and  Mr.  Rowe,  are  making  the  California 
tour  with  a  R.  &  W.  party.  We  had  a 
most  delightful  little  visit  with  them  on 
March  14.  Grace  promised  to  send  some 
Lasell  personals  for  the  Leaves.  They  all 
think  California  has  "grown  since  their  visit 
of  five  years  ago." 

Avila  Grubbs  Fales,  '99,  and  her  mother 
are  also  seeing  California.  Avila  is  hand- 
somer than  ever — looks  well  and  hearty. 
Our  delightful  afternoon  with  them  is  a 
bright  spot  in  the  winter. 

Anna  Ampt,  '98,  and  her  mother  are  here 
for  the  winter,  1730  No.  Fair  Oaks  Ave. 
Anna  is  a  trifle  thinner  than  when  in  school 
but  that  does  not  hurt  her  appearance.  She 
says  Clara  Davis  Lounsbury's  baby  is  cute. 
Anna  is  still  a  picture.  What  fine  women 
most  of  the  Lasell  girls  are! 

I  wish  I  could  say  all.  I  hear  some  have 
lately  shown  themselves  not  of  that  class. 
Too  bad!  No  one  be  can  sorrier  than  they 
zvhen  they  think!  I  wonder  if  all  of  you 
did  your  whole  duty  by  those  girls  zvhcn 
you  knezv  they  were  hurting  themselves  so 
seriously  and  did  not  stop  them?  You  are 
your  sister's  keepers.  Couldn't  you 
have  saved  them  from  life-long  regrets? 
Was  it  kind  not  to?     Did  you  try? 

"Oh!  I  couldn't  tell  on  a  girl!"'  What 
"rot"  that  is !       If  you  saw  a  child  likely  to 


get  burned  and  couldn't  help  her  yourself, 
wouldn't  you  run  to  tell  somebody  who 
could  ?  O  no !  you  "mustn't  tell !"  And 
so  you  let  her  get  burned,  sometimes  fatally, 
because  you  "mustn't  tell."  It  is  cowardly, 
unkind,  unsisterly  not  to  tell  after  you've 
done  all  you  can  to  keep  a  mate  from  hurt- 
ing herself.  You  give  her  over  to  a  long 
sorrow  because  you  are  afraid  to  "tell."  Do 
drop  that  foolishness  forever  and  save  your 
sisters !       You  can  do  it  if  you  will. 

Lois  Thomas  has  been  in  Pasadena  all 
winter  but  never  let  me  know  it.  I  suppose 
she  is  sorry  I  happened  to  find  it  out.  She 
is  at  Hotel  Green. 

I  hear  indirectly  that  Grace  Dale  is  stay- 
ing in  Pasadena  with  her  sister  but  she  has 
not  called  yet. 

Josephine  Chandler  Pierce,  '96,  and  her 
husband  surprised  us  the  other  evening  and 
we  had  a  good  visit.  Mr.  Pierce  represents 
Little,  Brown  &  Co.,  of  Boston  and  comes 
to  this  coast  twice  yearly.  Both  like  things 
hereabouts. 

Barbara  Vail,  '05,  made  the  Principal's 
family  a  visit  during  March.  It  seemed 
good  to  have  her  around  again.  We  have 
never  quite  given  her  back  to  her  very  own. 
She  is  teaching  in  the  Japanese  College  in 
San  Francisco. 

Zoe  Lowe  Brown's  present  address  is  48 
Chamberlain  Building,  Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

Bertha  Gray,  Mrs.  C.  E.  Richards,  who 
came  to  Lasell  from  New  Haven,  Conn., 
but  now  lives  in  Los  Angles  is  sorely  afflic- 
ted in  the  loss  of  her  mother,  who  was  killed 
on  Saturday,  March  30,  by  an  electric  car. 
Mrs.  Gray  was  returning-  from  the  cemetery 
where  she  had  been  putting  flowers  on  the 
grave  of  her  husband.  These  cruel  cars! 
How  long,  O  Lord,  how  long  shall  the 
American  people  suffer  the  criminally  care- 
less killings  of  the  cars  ?  and1  none  be  brought 
to  judgment  for  their  damnable  work ! 
to  judgment.       How  long,  how  long? 

C.  C.  B. 
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Among  Dr.  Bragdon's  choicest  Easter 
greetings  was  not  a  "little  boy  blue"  but  a 
"little  girl  blue,"  likeness  of  Helen  Eliza- 
beth Slaten,  daughter  of  our  Edith  Locke 
Slaten.  The  mother  of  this  dear  baby 
wrote  beside  the  picture  "A  future  Lasell 
girl."  As  we  glance  at  this  dainty  bit  of 
humanity,  we  are  strongly  tempted  to  urge 
our  Principal  to  open  a  Kindergarten  de- 
partment, for  we  would  like  to  claim  Helen 
Elizabeth  as  soon  as  possible. 

The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families :  Mis- 
ses C.  Eaton,  Day.  Conant,  Crafts.  Sommer, 
Reinherz,  Burt,  Ryan,  Spalding-,  Webb, 
Dietz  Wilson,  Drevfus,  Trieber,  M.  Heath, 
Kiper,  Gunn,  Judson,  Serviss,  Fillebrown 
and  Blethen. 

Former  pupils  called:  Edith  Anthony, 
'06,  Belle  Johnson,  '06,  and  Julia  Wells 
Lovej'03^. 

Passed  Away. 

The  glad  spring-  season  has  been  saddened 
for  some  of  our  number  by  the  news  of  the 
death  of  loved  ones. 

Our  Hazel  Orcutt  from  Mechanicville,  N. 
Y.,  was  called  to  the  death-bed  of  her  fath- 
er, Mr.  A.  B.  Orcutt.  Mr.  Orcutt  had 
been  an  invalid  for  some  time,  so  that  his 
passing  away  was  not  unexpected.  Our 
deepest  sympathies  are  extended  to  this  be- 
reaved mate  and  her  family  in  this  hour  of 
loneliness. 

The  Rome,  N.  Y.,  Sentinel,  of  March  5th, 
records  the  demise  of  Dr.  Harry  C.  Sutton, 
brother  of  our  Mary  Sutton  Whyte,  '90. 
Dr.  Sutton  was  a  man  of  more  than  local 
fame;  he  came  from  a  line  of  distinguished 
ancestry,  his  father  having  been  a  surgeon 
in  the  Union  service  during  the  war  of  the 
rebellion.  Dr.  Sutton  has  been  out  of 
health  for  some  time  and  was  endeavoring-  to 


recuperate  in  the  more  genial  climate  of 
Florida.  Our  sincere  sympathy  is  extend- 
ed to  his  family  and  also  to  our  former 
schoolmate. 

Married. 

Mabel  J.  Llamlin  to  Wayne  A.  Root  on 
Saturday,  March  30th,  at  Hamilton,  N.  Y. 

Helen  B.  Danforth  to  Cloyd  B.  Baker  on 
Saturday,  March  30th,  at  Washington,  111. 
New  home,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Wordsworth. 

By  Henry  Van  Dyko. 
Wordsworth,  thy  music  like  a  river  rolls 
Among  the  mountains,  and  thy  song  is 

fed 
By  living  springs  far  up  the  watershed; 
No    whirling    flood    nor    parching   drought 

controls 
The  crystal  current;  even  on  the  shoals 
It  murmurs  clear  and  sweet;  and  when  its 

bed 
Darkens  below  mysterious  cliffs  of  dread 
The  voice  of  peace  deepens  within  our  souls. 

Yet  thou  in  youth  hast  known  the  breaking- 
stress 
Of  passion,  and  hast  trod  despair's  dry 
ground 
Beneath  black  thoughts  that  wither  and 
destroy. 
Ah,  wanderer,  led  by  human  tenderness 
Home  to  the  heart  of  Nature !  thou  hast 
found 
For  us  the  Fountain  of  Recovered  Joy$ 


A.  B.  (In  class  meeting) — "Madame 
President,  I  rise  to  a  point  of  order;  I  had 
the  floor  and  she  took  it." 

Miss  McC.  says  Diagnosis  is  a  disease. 
Miss  W.  wanted  to  know  how  many  of  the 
class  had  had  it. 

Miss  W.  (In  English),  Ghosts  don't  leave 
cards  for  all  members  of  the  family  general- 

iy." 
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All  the  Time  I  Want. 


How  many  times  these  words  we  hear 
people  say,  "Oh!  if  only  I  had  all  the  time 
I  want,  I  would  accomplish  this  great  task, 
or  do  that  kindly  act !"  The  world1  in  its 
present  condition,  is  panting  and  sighing  for 
more  time.  All  sorts  of  devices  are  man- 
ufactured for  saving-  it,  and  most  promi- 
nent advertisements  that  meet  our  eyes  are 
those  telling  how  to  economize  it.  Time  is 
now  more  valuable  than  it  has  ever  been 
before,  because  more  work  can  now  be  ac- 
complished in  a  few  hours  than  has  before 
been  possible. 

It  is  sad  that  this  universal  lack  of  time 
results,  not  in  subtracting  from  the  bore- 
dom of  business,  but  in  lessening  the  at- 
tention given  to  the  best  and  sweetest 
things  of  life.  Many  business  men  of  the 
present  day  do  not  have  time  for  the  simple 
pleasures  enjoyed  by  the  men  of  an  earlier 
time,  who  used  to  be  content  with  smaller 
riches,  and  enjoyed  life  as  it  came  to  them, 
day  by  day.  Men  and  women  ask  for 

more  time,  because  they  do  not  know  how 
to  use  wisely  that  which  they  have.  They 
either  spend  it  in  getting  more  riches,  giv- 
ing to  this  every  waking  hour,  and  forget- 
ting that  there  is  such  a  thing  in  life  as 
normal,  healthy  pleasure;  or  they  use  all 
their  time  in  seeking  only  pleasure,  often 
of  an  unhealthy,  exciting  kind,  and  never 
know  the  honest  joy  of  wholesome  work. 
The  business  man  of  our  day  says  that  he 
cannot  spend  time  to  take  long  walks  in 
the  country,  to  see  and  enjoy  the  glory  of 
nature  in  its  different  moods  and  seasons. 
The  society  woman  is  so  busy  with  her  lit- 
erary societies  that  she  loses  the  pleasures 
her  grandmother  used  to  take  in  putting 
careful  stitches  into  the  clothes  of  the  chil- 
dren, and  most  important  of  all,  high  and 
noble  thoughts    into  their  minds,   and   im- 


.  planting  deep  and  earnest  home  love  in  their 
hearts.  The  school  girl  is  so  busy  with  her 
mathematics,  Latin,  French,  and  social  af- 
fairs that  she  sighs  for  more  time  that  she 
may  enjoy  yet  more  fully  the  outdoor  sports 
of  skating,  rowing,  and  the  like.  All  classes 
of  people  are  wishing  for  more  time.  Even 
the  tramp  by  the  roadside  ya*wns  and  grum- 
bles, not  improbably,  for  more  time  to  sleep. 

Should  people  use  their  time  to  better  ad- 
vantage, had  they  truer  and  saner  ideals  of 
life,  and  a  keener  sense  of  its  privileges,  and 
blessings,  their  restless  hurry  and  worry  for 
more  time  would  for  the  greater  part  cease. 
The  business  man  would  not  be  the  mental 
and  physical  wreck  he  now  becomes  after 
a  few  years  of  hard  business  application, 
and  the  society  woman  would  not  have  the 
disgrace  of  being  looked  upon  by  her  chil- 
dren as  a  pleasant  but  distant  relative,  whose 
acquaintance  they  have  scarcely  made.  If 
children  had  more  free  time,  they  might 
spend  it  in  outdoor  games,  breathing  in  the 
pure  air  and  throwing  off  for  a  time  the 
mental  strain  placed  upon  them  by  the  de- 
mands of  modern  education.  People  would 
learn  to  make  fewer  excuses  to  their  con- 
sciences and  fellow  men  for  not  doing  what 
they  ought  if  they  used  sanely  their  days 
as  they  came. 

Should  a  kind'  fairy  come  to  earth  to  give 
each  one  as  much  time  as  he  would  like 
what  a  delightful  place  the  world  might  be! 
Everyone  might  then  succeed  in  what  he 
undertook,  and  every  one  would  be  happy 
because  both  he  and  his  neighbor  would  have 
time  to  think  of  other  interests  than  mere- 
ly selfish  ones.  These  delightful  conditions 
could  prevail,  however,  only  if  the  kind  fairy 
would  give  with  this  gift  the  knowledge  how 
rightly  to  use  the  given  time.  E.  S. 


Miss  P.   (in  Bible,  giving  out  numbers), 
Miss  Pautot,  "23." 
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Through  Glass  Doors. 


It  was  a  cold,  dreary,  afternoon  in  Jan- 
uary. The  wind  sighed  and  moaned  in 
the  tree-tops  and  the  slow  patter  of  the  rain 
on  the  roof  was  distinctly  audible.  Such 
afternoons  as  this  one  seemed'  to  me  es- 
pecially set  apart  for  reading  so  I  sought  the 
library  thinking  how  comfortable  I  might 
be,  ensconced  in  the  morris  chair  before  the 
log  fire,  with  a  good  book  for  company. 

As  I  stood  before  the  massive  book 
shelves,  drumming  idly  with  my  fingers  on 
the  glass  door  and  wondering  whether  I 
should  read  Dickens  or  Thackeray,  I  seemed 
to  hear  a  low,  but  distinct  voice  say, 
"Come  in."  Was  I  dreaming?  How  ab- 
surd of  me  to  think  of  entering  that  book- 
case, large  though  it  seemed,  when  I 
prided  myself  on  being  five  feet  four  inches 
tall.  Nevertheless  I  obeyed  an  unreasoning 
impulse  and,  presto!  I  found  myself  in 
the  most  marvelous  place  imaginable. 

There  were  not  about  me  rows  and  rows 
of  books  as  I  had  expected  to  see;  but  in- 
stead I  was  walking  slowly  down  a  shady 
lane,  bordered  on  each  side  by  the  beautiful 
Hawthorn cs,  and  at  the  end  giving  a  view 
of  a  hospitable-looking  House  of  Seven 
Gables;  but  I  did  not  intend  to  stop  here  as 
I  had  heard  Tales  of  a  Wayside  Inn  and  its 
fame.  I  had    hardly  reached    the  gate, 

when  accordingly,  I  took  a  side  path  lead- 
ing from  the  lane  to  the  broad  highway 
near  by,  and  followed  this  to  the  Inn.  A 
Scarlet  Letter  emblazoned  above  it  ar- 
rested my  gaze,  and  as  I  hesitated  before  it 
in  some  perplexity,  A  Grimm  looking  old 
man  emerged  from  the  door  and  waved  me 
welcome,  telling  me  in  his  high,  cracked 
voice  that  the  scarlet  letter  stood  for  Little 
Red  Riding  Hood  who  had  been  an  inmate 
of  the  house  before  her  wonderful  adven- 
ture with  the  wolf. 


As  I  was  about  to  make  my  way  into 
the  house,  my  progress  was  impeded  by 
crowds  coming  out,  and  somehow  the  fringe 
of  my  shawl  became  entangled  in  the  but- 
tons of  a.  very  funny,  very  fat  old  gentle- 
man whom  I  heard  someone  call  Falstaff, 
and  who  looked  to  me  a  little  as  if  he  might 
possibly  drink  too  much  sack  on  occasions. 
Before  I  could  free  myself,  I  was  hurried 
along  to  the  street.  Crowds  of  people  were 
gathered  there,  all  jostling  one  another  for 
a  better  place,  and  all  eagerly  watching  the 
road.  Just  then  the  trampling  of  hoofs 
was  heard  and  a  peculiar  looking  stranger 
came  into  view,  mounted  on  a  runaway 
horse.  He  proved  on  nearer  view  to  be 
coatless,  hatless,  and  I  may  add  hairless,  for 
his  bald  head  shone  in  the  sun  like  a  bil- 
liard ball.  He  was  galloping  as  if  on  a 
mad  race  for  his  very  life,  and,  almost  be- 
fore the  crowd  could  shout  "John  Gilpin," 
he  was  out  of  sight. 

Now  I  was  hurried  into  the  house  with 
the  crowd;  and  this  time  I  entered  a  large 
banquet  hall,  where  seated  about  a  Round 
Table  were  Arthur  and  his  Knights  and 
many  other  distinguished  guests.  Immed- 
iately Lord  and  Lady  Macbeth  entered  and 
made  as  if  they  wished  seats  at  the  head  of 
the  table,  to  King  Arthur's  great  indigna- 
tion and  Lancelot's  wrath.  Lord  Mac- 
beth seeing  the  Knight  drawing  to  defend 
his  lord's  honor,  bowed  low,  and  withdrew 
with  his  lady  to  side  seats  which  restored 
peace.  The  meal  straightway  began,  and 
in  the  midst  of  it,  Mr.  Micazvber,  a  funny, 
fat  old  gentleman  whom  I  had  seen  before 
at  Falstaff's  side,  rose  to  the  occasion  and 
began  "Ladies  and  gentlemen,  if  something 
would  only  turn  up" — but  here  he  was  in- 
terrupted by  the  unexpected,  as  the  chair 
upon  which  he  stood  over-turned  and  threw 
him  sprawling  under  the  table.  A  loud 
peal  of  laughter  rang  out,  and  turning.   I 
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saw  dear  old  Pegotty  laughing-  so  hilarious- 
ly that  she  had  burst  at  least  four  buttons  off 
her  waist.  Then  Ivanhoe,  the  gallant, 
proposed'  a  toast  to  Becky  Sharp  who  had 
been  casting  characteristic  glances  at  Icha- 
bod  Crane.  The  latter  sat  shivering  and 
quivering,  and  seemed  little  inclined  to  en- 
ter into  any  flirtation  with  this  piece  of  Van- 
ity Fair. 

Gaiety  was  at  its  height  when  all  were 
startled  by  the  sudden  rising  of  Macbeth, 
and  this  shuddering  cry,  "Hence,  unreal 
mockery!"  as  Banquo's  frightful  ghost  ap- 
peared. The  table  was  upset;  the  guests 
scattered  hither  and  thither,  there  was  a 
crash  and — 

I  sat  up,  rubbed  my  eyes  and  looked 
about  me.  There  I  was,  lying  on  the  floor 
before  the  book-case,  a  heap  of  unused 
books  beside  me.  Of  course  I  had  been 
asleep  for  an  hour;  but  I  had  been  on  a 
unique  trip,  and  had  seen  some  wonderful 
things  on  my  travels.  E.  L. 


Miss  C.  (In  Parlimentary  law),  "A  very 
interesting  lecture  was  given  during  vaca- 
tion by  a  re-al  bore  (Boer). 

Miss  W.  says  "dinner"  comes  from  "din" 
heard  in  Lasell  dining  room  at  night. 

Pupil  at  close  of  her  recitation,  just  before 
sitting, 

"and,  and" 

Miss  C,  "Never  close  a  sentence  with  a 
preposition.    Haven't  you  ever  heard  that?" 

Why  is  Miss  Lane  a  Miss  a  Laneous 
proposition  ? 

Miss  C.  (in  Senior  Lit.),  "Why  do  you 
repeat.  Just  to  take  up  time  I  suppose. 
Well  we  dton't  do  those  things  except  in 
Methodist  love  feasts." 


Small  boy — "Dad,  what's  the  Isthmus  of 
Panama  ?" 

Father — "The  Isthmus  of  Panama,  my 
son,  is  a  narrow  strip  of  land  connecting 
Central  America  with  the  U.  S.  Treasury. 

In  Freshman  meeting  (extract  from 
Constitution),  "Bills  in  order  to  be  adopted 
shall  have  a  2-3  vote. 

Member  (just  dosing),  Why  I  didn't 
know  you  had  to  pay  any  bills. 

All  history  repeats  itself 

A  proverb  claims,  I've  heard. 

But  wrhen  in  class  I'm  called  upon 
Mine  never  savs  a  word. 

What  kind  of  a  metre  is  that? 
Antiseptic  hexameter ! 

What  is  the  use  of  knowing  why 

Just  where  the  locus  of  points  must 
lie, 
And  what  in  the  world  can  be  the  use 
Of  knowing  if  angles  are  straight  or 
obtuse. 
They  call  it  Plane  Geometry 

But  its  not  plain  that  I  can  see. 

Johnnie  stole  a  penny 
And  to  jail  was  sent. 

The  judge  rendered  "not  guilty" 
And  John  was  in-a-cent. 

Why  is  a  pan  cake  like  the  sun? 
"Because,"  said  the  Swede,  "it  rises  out 
of  der  yeast  and  sets  behind  der  vest." 

Conductor  (handing  back  a  tin  coin)  "It 
is  tin." 

Pat  (as  he  took  it),  "Pardon,  sor,  oi 
thought  it  was  a  foive." 

The  tall  pines  pine 

The  paw-paws  pause 

The  bumble  bee  bums  all  day 

The  eve  droppers  drop 

The  grass  hoppers  hop 

While  gently  the  cow'  slips  away. 
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"Makes  no  difference  where  we  wander, 

Makes  no  difference  where  we  roam, 
Every  paper  that  we  ponder 

Has  some  faults  just  like  our  own 
But  to  reach  the  best  endeavor 

Take  our  words  as  kindness  ever." 

"Bates  Student." — Your  "Story  of  an  Im- 
migrant" is  fine — may  the  authoress  write 
more  equally  good! 

Little  Johnny,  son  of  the  Rev.  Fitzsim- 
mons,  asked  his  pa,  "Say  pa,  how  can  you 
tell  an  Italian?"  ■  And  the  Rev.  Fitz.,  etc., 
absent-mindedly  replied,  "You  shall  know 
them  by  their  fruits." — Ex.  (Is  this  ap- 
plicable to  "the  man"  who  visits  us  every 
Saturday  night?) 

"Crimson  and  Blue." — Your  otherwise 
excellent  paper  would  be  greatly  improved 
by  more  stories,  and  Exchange  Department, 
and  a  Table  of  Contents. 
Silently,  one  by  one,  in  the  infinite  note- 
books of  teachers, 

Blossom  the  neat  little  zeros,  the  foreget- 
me-nots  of  the  Seniors. — Ex. 

You,  too,  "Quill"  (Staten  Island),  have 
no  Table  of  Contents.  Your  paper  is  good, 
and  "Resting  at  the  Ranch"  is  comical, — 
we  hope  "  '08"  will  write  'again.  Your 
Exchange  Column  is  short  and  sweet. 

(We  venture  to  insert  the  following,  be- 
cause certain  of  us  might  be  meant). 

She: — 'What  is  your  idea  of  a  womanly 
woman  ? 

He : — One  who  takes  her  back  comb  out 


every  two  minutes,  gives  it  two  or  three  up- 
ward jabs,  and  then  digs  it  in  again. 

"The  Crescent"  contains  several  good 
stories.  "When  the  Charmer  Failed"  is 
highly  exciting  and  cleverly  written.  "The 
Cave  Robbers"  is  rather  good;  but  we  would 
recommend  to  the  writer  a  variety  of  dic- 
tion— the  use  of  at  once  four  times  and  of 
slang  in  several  instances  is  not  the  best 
taste.  "Extremities"  is  promising,    and 

leaves  the  reader  eager  to  hear  the  outcome. 
"The  Brand  of  the  Traitor"  rouses  vain 
hopes  as  to  just  what  the  brand  was.  Every 
rose  has  its  thorns  and  this  one  has  a  sharp 
briar  in  its  lack  of  a  Table  of  Contents! 

(Of  course  the  following  does  not  apply 
to  Lasell!) 
When  all  my  thinks  in  vain  are  thunk, 

When  all  my  winks  in  vain  are  wunk, 
What  saves  me  from  an  awful  flunk? 

My  pony. — Ex. 

"Disillusioned"  in  "The  Cricket"  contains 
a  good  moral,  but  the  writer  leaves  one  a 
little  in  doubt  as  to  the  red-velvet  lady — 
what  position  does  she  fill  ?  The  most  dili- 
gent search,  however,  failed  to  reveal  any 
Table  of  Contents ! 

Of  all  green  words 

Of  tongue  or  pen, 
The  greenest  are  these, 
Nineteen  and  ten. — Ex. 

"Polytechnics"  where  are  your  jokes  and 
stories  and  your  Exchange  Column? 

French  may  be  charming, 
And  Dutch  very  well 
But  Greek  is  outrageous, 
And  Latin  is — very  bad. — Ex. 

There  are  two  very  good  stories  in  "The 
Arms  Student" — "Entertaining  an  Angel 
Unawares"  and  "My  Burglar." 

Teacher  (about  to  explain  work  on 
board) — "Young  ladies,  if  you  will  look  at 
the  board,  I  will  run  down  it." — Ex. 
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"The  School  Life"  has  a  most  interesting 
and  instructive  story  "Her  Honesty."  The 
last  paragraph  has  so  good  a  moral  that  we 
venture  to  quote  it  verbatim :  "As  the  girl 
came  back  excited  and  worried,  the  other 
woman  said,  'Honest  people  seldom  talk  of 
their  honesty,  they  leave  it  for  others  to  find 
it  out'  " 

"Tattler." — Might  not  one  long  story  im- 
prove your  paper?  Your  Exchange  Col- 
umn is  faultless. 

Stranger. — What  do  they  teach  the  girls 
at  "Lasell,"  anyway? 

Freshman. — Oh !  physical  torture  and 
electrocution,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing. — 
Ex. 

There  are  several  excellent  stories  in  the 
"Megaphone,"  especially  "Her  Story,"  and 
"Avice," — the  latter,  although  rather  a  deep 
subject  for  a  young  writer,  is  well-handled. 

"Is  this  a  fast  train?"  asked  a  passenger 
who  was  tired  of  looking  at  a  station  at 
which  the  train  was  not  supposed  to  stop. 

"Of  course  it  is,"  replied  the  conductor. 

"T  thought  so;  would  you  mind  my  get- 
ting out  to  see  what  it's  fast  to  ?" — Ex. 

(We  wonder  whether  the  originator  of 
the  above  ever  rode  on  the  B.  and  A.  be- 
tween Auburndale  and  Boston.) 

"Advance." — You  have  several  fine  stories 
this  month;  but  "A  Game  of  Hearts"  is  es- 
pecially good. 

Always  laugh  when  teacher's  punning, 
And  hands  out  those  witty  sparks; 

Not  because  she's  really  funny — 

But — she  also  hands  out  marks  ! — Ex. 

"Red  and  Black,"  (Reading,  Pa.)— Al- 
though our  newest  Exchange,  you  are  un- 
doubtedly the  best.  Very  good  stories  and 
a  model  Exchange  page  are  the  best  features 
of  your  ideal  paper. 

Senior — "It's  all  over  school!" 
Freshie  (excitedly)— "What  is?" 


Senior  (calmly) — "The  roof,  little  one." 
Ex. 

"Allisonia," — Your    paper    is    good,    but 
not  too  good  to  be  greatly  improved  by  sev- 
eral stories  and  a  less  insignificant  Exchange 
column. 
He  failed  in  Latin,  flunked  in  Chem. 

They  heard  him  softly  hiss : 
"I'd  like  to  find  the  man  that  said' 


That  'Ignorance  is  bliss. 


-Ex. 


What  Others  Think  of  Us. 

Sometimes  it  is  a  great  help  to  people  to 
know  their  faults.  Our  sister  schools  have 
not  hesitated  to  tell  us  ours. 

"Lasell  Leaves"  says :  "For  explanation  of 
jokes  in  this  issue,  please  consult  headquart- 
ers." We  have  failed  to  discover  even  one. 
Why  not  trv  a  few  for  a  change  ? 

"Lasell  Leaves"  watch  the  Exchange  Col- 
umn in  the  High  School  Bulletin.  You 
will  understand. 

Your  paper  also  would  be  improved  by  a 
good  story,  Lasell  Leaves.  Your  Exchange 
Column,  too,  is  almost  invisible. 

"Lasell  Leaves," — again,  where  is  your 
Exchange  Column? 

What  is  the  matter  with  your  Exchange 
Column  "Lasell?"  Can't  you  expand  it  a 
little?       Your  editorial  is  espescially  clever. 

"Lasell  Leaves,"  Auburndale,  Mass., 
where  is  your  Exchange  department?  You 
have  an  Exchange  editor,  but  we  see  nothing 
of  an  Exchange  department  in  your  paper. 

Lasell  Leaves,  interchange  your  advertise- 
ment "Heinz  Pickles"  with  your  Exchange 
Department  and  then  your  excellent  paper 
will  be  well  arranged. 

We  do  not  wish  to  be  inquisitive  or  sar- 
castic, but  we  should  like  to  know  what  the 
exchange  editor  of  "Lasell  Leaves"  thinks 
she  has  charge  of  that  department  for? 
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Lasell  Leaves,  with  its  eight  pages  of 
personals,  mav  be  very  interesting  to  Lasell 
girls,  but  a  few  stories  would'  improve  it. 

A  fine  personal  column,  Lasell  Leaves, 
Auburndale,  Mass.,  but  where  is  your  Ex- 
change Column? 

To  the  editors  of  "Lasell  Leaves,"  an  oc- 
casional joke  or  story  would  brighten  things 
up  a  great  deal;  otherwise  you  have  a  very 
good  paper. 

"Lasell  Leaves" :  Your  paper  would  be 
greatly  improved  by  an  Exchange  Depart- 
ment. 

The  editors  of  The  Lasell  Leaves  bewail 
the  untidy  condition  of  the  girls'  living  room 
at  Lasell.  If  they  would  take  a  leaf  from 
the  experience  of  the  Netherwood  girls, 
they  will  appoint  monitors  from  among  the 
girls  to  take  charge  of  it  in  turn,  and  insti- 
tute a  "pound,"  where  stray  belongings 
could  be  placed  by  the  monitor  in  charge. 


Illustrated  Poem. 


A  teacher  in  one  of  the  primary  schools 
of  New  York  recently  read  to  her  pupils 
"The  Old  Oaken  Bucket."  After  explain- 
ing the  song  to  them  very  carefully,  she 
asked  the  class  to  copy  the  first  stanza  from 
the  blackboard,  where  she  had  written  it. 
and  try  to  illustrate  the  verse  by  drawings 
in  the  same  way  a  story  is  illustrated. 

In  a  short  while  one  little  girl  handed  up 
her  slate  with  several  little  dots  between  two 
lines,  a  circle,  half  a  dozen  dots  and  three 
buckets. 

'T  do  not  quite  understand  this,  Maimy," 
said  the  teacher,  kindly.  "What  is  that 
circle?" 

"Oh,  that's  the  well,"  Maimy  replied. 

"And  why  do  you  have  three  buckets?" 
again  asked  the  teacher. 

"One,"  answered  the  child,  "is  the  oaken 
bucket,  one  is  the  iron-bound  bucket,  and  the 


other  is  the  moss-covered  bucket  that  stood 
in  the  well." 

"But,  Maimy,  what  are  all  these  little  dots 
for?" 

"Why,  those  are  the  spots  which  my  in- 
fancy knew,"  earnestly  replied  Maimy. — 
Harpers  Weekly. 
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Li.  P.  HOIiIiflflDE^  &  GO. 

Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Coats  and  Wraps,  Millinery, 

Underwear  and  Gloves 


We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

202  to  216  Boylston  St.  and  Park  Sq.,     Boston,   Mass. 


President — Martha  R.  Laurens. 
Vice  President — Charlotte  Ryder. 
Secretary — Lucy  E.  Reilly. 
Treasurer — Charlotte  Marshall. 
Critic — Grace  L.  Vicary. 
Executive    Committee — Llazel    Orcutt,  Ma- 
rion Atwell. 
Marshal — Florence  Rogers. 


-Lilian  Douglass. 


Athletic  Association. 

President — Louise   Kelly. 

Vice  President,   Edna  L.   Thurston. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer — Lela  Goodall. 

Missionary  Society. 

President — Helen  E.  Carter. 
Vice  President- 
Secretary — Lela  Goodall. 
Treasurer — Marie  Eaton. 
Executive  Committee — Miss  Packard,  Miss 

Lovitt,  Miss  Laurens. 
Auditor — Dr.  Winslow. 

Box  49  N.  L.  P.  Telephone  Conn. 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 


HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 

DEALERS    IN 

Wooden,  Agate  and  Tin  Ware,  Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats. 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

TOR 

Hotels,  Restaurants  and  Families.     Baskets  of  all  Kinds 

Made  and  Repaired. 

15  and  16  Faneull  Hall  Square,  Boston,  Mass. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


ARTHUR  E.   DORR  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Dealers  and  Jobbers  in 

Poultry,  Game,  Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb  &  Veal 

Cor.  North  and  Union  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass. 

One  of  the  largest  Suppliers  of  Schools  and  Institutions  in  the 
Country.       Two  Telephones. 


Established  1851. 


Telephone  Connection 


BOURNE   &   CO. 

General  Commission    Merchants 

Fruits  and  Vegetables,    Onions  and  Apples  in  Car  lots  a  specialty 
EGGS    AND    POULTRY 

13  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  North  side,  Boston,  Mass. 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


Address,    NEWTON     LOWER    FALLS,    HASS. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  188  and  187  Richmond. 
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WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLEMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


[OLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 


COMES  NEXT? 


HINTS' 


A  rich,  antique  ring 
Fine  enameled  brooch 
Delicate  pearl  scarf-pin 
Birth-stone  jewelry 
itary  Brushes 


Our  windows  and  cases  contain 
a  thousand  and  one  suggestions. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Jewelere 

52  Summer  Street,  Boston 


The  Joke-Editor  begs  the  girls  and  teach- 
ers to  do  their  utmost  to  make  a  few  bright 
remarks. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 

WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 

WAVERLEY,  MASS. 

Tel.  Con. 

CREPE  PAPER, 

JAPANESE  NAPKINS, 

F/INCY  CANDY  BOXES, 
A"  grades  of  tissues  &o<3  colored  papers.! 

H1GGIN5,  SNOW  CO., 

54  In«H&  St.  Foot  of  FrapHHo  St. 

DOWSLEY  &  LAFFEE, 
HIGH   CLASS  MILLINERY, 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 

168  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Leslies'  Dep»rtrr)er?i, 

at  the 

5burr>&o  Corner 

Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origi- 
nated and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 


Al..    SHUMAN    Ac    OO. 


LASELL    LEAVES.  165 


tnttttnttt 


F.  E,  Timberlake  John  G.  Webb 


TIMBERLAKE  &  WE 

BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN   &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 

SECOND  DOOR  FROM  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


Camp  Eagle  Point  girls 

STINSON  LAKE,  NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

A  summer  out-of-doors  in   the   White   Mountains. 

Boating,  swimming,  riding,   driving,   tennis,   golf, 
mountain  climbing  and  tutoring. 

Address  GRACE  E.  BIRD, 

Plymouth, 
New  Hampshire. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg. 


AUBURNDALE 


JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
arpets,    Rugs   and    Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston. 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  G  FOLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Tenrjpl*  Place  ai?«I  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

A\H-LINERY 

37  Terrjple  Place,    Boston. 
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Preferred  5tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


F»r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

artin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED     1623. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 


Sr\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cbeese  &0«1  Eqqs 
2  &rj«l  4  F&rj«uil  H»H  A\arK«t,  Boston,  /*\&ss. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  In  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  H.  F.  Rice,  W.  S  Glldden 


EHe  J.  Monetise,  Pre6. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres 


DDPARQUET,  HUOT  &  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General    Kitchen  Outfitters. 

B.K.  Tice,  Manager  N.  E-States.     88  &  90  North  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 

Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.   1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School   Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 

H.    TO.    CHILDS 

Fapcy    Dry    Goods,    Stationery, 
Cbio*  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 


28?  Auburn  Street, 


/\uburn4&l4,  A\&$$. 


Woodward  &  Batstooe 

Fisb,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canoed  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS 


%2*X^y^nKrVZEE&XMi-Z!W  ^iJ-JT.  W*X.'^JJZ*l'J3Ujr9JaBaKM>i 


Nine  Miles  from 
Boston  by  the 
B.  &  A,  R.  R.  or 
Boulevard  electrics 

Five  Minutes  walk 
from  Lasell, 


Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 

Golf,  Tennis,  Canoeing  Etc. 
Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


ton 

PROPRIETORS 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  Entire  Year. 


■  Ml 
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FLI 

COMPRESSED 

HAS  NO  EQUAL 

JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 

ShattncS  Building, 


Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns' 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  X^oclce  Ac  Co., 

97,  99  arid  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers  Oo. 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS   IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EGGS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 

Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 
Sole  receivers  of  Winsor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DEALERS  TN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOSTON,    MASS. 


Hiram  H.  Logan 


T.  V.  L.  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  €r  CO. 

B&Ker;'  a.r><I  Confectionery'  Supplies 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Killings. 


189  and  Iftl  Stats  St.,  86  and  88  Central  St. 


Boston,  Mass. 


Cb»s.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  apd  WilU  Garrje 

Srr)oKc<J  Tongues*  «tc. 

Basement  No.  u,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 

Telephone  connection. 
PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  GO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

331     AUBURN    ST.,  AUBURNDALE,    A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
-  Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co, 

93  Federal  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SDPPLIES 

WILLIAM     C.    ADAMS 

ODPTiaiA-isr. 

Successor  to  ADAMS  &  GILBERT.  Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacles and  Eye  Glasses  and  importers  of  Opera,  Field  and 
Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every  description.  Ocu- 
lists' prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston, 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO 

365  AIIIIHX    STREET,  corner   4*81    STREET 
iiRrn.VDALE,    MASS 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  ra.,  1  to  -i  p.  in. 

■v.  -a..  :f>i_.tjt.a. 

DEALER  IN 

iPiRO^isioisrs- 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

mnm       Auburndale,  Mass. 

7*.     M.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  112  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

Telephone,  Richmond  672  Established 

LAWRENCE    &    COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  COHMISSION  flERCHANTS 

Poultry.  Effgs,  Fruits  and  Produce.     Specialties:  Peaches 
Melons,  AppU-s,  Southern  Fruit  and  Truck. 

20  No    Side  Paneuil  Hall  market,  Boston,  /lass. 

References:  Faneuil  Hail  National  Hank,  Boston  Fruit  & 
Produce  Exchange,  Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 
Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agency. 
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J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO-,  147  Tremont  Street, 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.)  i 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER,  Inc, 
JEWELERS 

SILVERSMITHS 


Gifts  for  all  occasions 

PERSONAL 

BIRTHDAY, 

COMMENCEMENT. 

$1.00  to  $25.00 

Also  the  Newest  Ideas  in  Jewelry. 


416  Boylston  St. 
The    Berkeley   Building. 


Lasell  Violets 


The  only  place  in  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  the  genuine  Lasell  Violets.  Among  my 
other  specialties  are 

rine  Roses, 

Taney  Carnations, 

and  Marguerites,  SS 

Orders  for  flowers  telegraphed  to  any  part  of 
U.  S.  or  Europe. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or 
friends  of  Lasell  girls  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


Fletcher  of  Atibtirndale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     F|  flDKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES       ■  LAJKia  I     rREE  DELIVERY 


FLOWERS— Once  considered  a  luxury,  are  now 
ranked  among  the  necessities  of  refined  people. 
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Blanket  Wraps, 


Kimonas, 


Breakfast    Wraps 

and  Waists, 

$2.75  to   35.00 


Ladies'   Storm    Coats 

IN 

Rubber,  Silk,  Wool 

and  Burberbry's 

English  Make. 

Fownes'  Heavy  Street 
Glove,  Hand  Sewn 

$1.50 


Golf  Sweaters  and   Every 
Requisite. 

Washington  and 
Summer  Streets, 
Boston,  U.S.A. 


'^ 


^/TiffZ  Summet.StfeeU. 


Ready-to- Wear 
Shirt   Waists 

$3.50  to  15. OO 


Ladies'  Stocks, 


Belts,  Gloves. 


CAMP  QUANSET 


FOR 

GIRLS 


South  Orleans,  Cape  Cod,  Mass- 
Ail  land  and  water  sport.      Safe  sailing,  canoeing, 
swimming.     Out  o!  door  sleeping.     In  charge  of  land 
sports,  Miss  Marie  Francis,  of  Lasell   Seminary,    Au- 
burndale. 

Director,  Mrs.  M.  L.  HAM  MATT,  30  Norway  Park, 
Hyde  Park,  Mass. 

ILLUSTRATED   BOOKLET. 

Reference,  John  Graham  Brooks,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


GL  L.  ABELL 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frames.  Framing. 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Casts.  College  Seals. 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 

Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass.  Telephone 


COBB,  ALDRICH  &  CO., 


Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston. 


ALWAYS  have  in  Btock 

THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED  VIOLETS. 

All  kinds  of  French  Fruits,  Glaces, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Salted  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  Peanuts,  Violets,  Sachet 
Bonbonnierres,  French  Bonbons,  Fancy 
Chocolates,  Nougatines,  Marshmallows, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OF  THEIR  OWN  MANUFACTURE 

TO  BE  FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  full  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 
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Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

'5763   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


^IftADE  MAgiii 

fholesale  ^Rgtail 


39&4I 

SUMMER  ST., 

<JEWELER9  S. 


^ftaticnerif 

There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

9hcrp  4  Martin'Gc 

Boston's  Stationers 

66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


luwaum 

F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Auburndale. 


The  store  that  aims  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very- 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day — yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 

L&sell  Fobs  Lasell  Seal  Fins 

Novelties  in  Jewelry 

A\AKer$   of  Class    Pips 

in  — i  ■  wii  immmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 


Toungue  Walking  Pumps  J 

ONE  OF  OUR  NEW  AND  AT-  jlj 

TRACTIVE    SPRING    STYLES-  jjj 

:::  i:i 

J!!  Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins  ||| 

I :  i  USE  EITHEE  ENTKANCE.  j " ; 

«     H     I 

47  Temple  Place,      J5  "West  Street. 

INI 
"♦  ♦■    i 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$1.50,  Upwards. 


Ornaments  for  the  Hair 


Silk  Beits  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.    Jewelry  Repairing. 
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LASELL     LEAVES. 


Editorials. 

Dear  readers,  once  more  we  plead,  we  hope 
not  in  vain,  for  your  hearty  co-operation  in 
helping  ns  to  make  this  next  and  last  num- 
ber of  the  Leaves  for  the  year,  the  very  best 
that  has  ever  been  published  within  the  his- 
tory of  the  Association. 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  literary  talent 
among  our  girls,  we  are  confident,  and  we  are 
hoping  that  in  time  we  shall  be  able  to  thor- 
oughly arouse  the  interest  of  all  the  girls  in 
school,  in  order  that  we  may  raise  the  stand- 
ard of  the  Lasell  Leaves  as  a  literary  pa- 
per. 

At  the  suggestion  of  the  Faculty,  there 
was  much  discussion  at  the  last  meeting  of 
Leaves  Association  as  to  whether  or  not  it 
would  be  best  to  extend  the  term  of  office  of 
the  Editor-in-chief  and  Staff,  by  dividing 
the  work  of  the  year  into  two  parts.  It 
was  finally  decided  to  elect  the  Editor-in- 
chief  and  staff  for  the  first  five  months  of 
the  year,  the  chief  advantage  being,  that  in 
this  way  the  staff  would  have  a  decidedly 
better  opportunity  to  become  accustomed  to 
the  routine  of  their  work,  thereby  being  en- 
abled to  improve  the  paper  a  great  deal; 
hence  it  was  argued  that  as  "practice  makes 
perfect,"  more  efficient  results  could  be  ob- 
tained by  the  institution  of  a  longer  term  of 
office. 

We  of  the  present  new  staff  have  only  a 
very  short  time  to  work  on  the  Leaves,  but 
we  mean  to  do  our  best  on  it,  while  our  term 
of  service  lasts.  We  beg  of  you  to  enter  in- 
to hearty  co-operation  with  us,  that  we  may 
make  the  last  number  of  the  Leaves  the  best 
that  has  ever  been  printed.  All  of  your  tal- 
ented ones  come  forth  to  the  light  and  show 
to  us  your  clever  stories,  poems  and  jokes. 
We  know  that  you  are  a  capable  lot  of  girls, 
and  we  are  counting  on  you  for  support  and 
aid.  Help  us  to  refute  some  of  the  harsh 
though  kindly-spirited  criticisms  of  our  ex- 


changes, so  that  we  may  lift  our  heads  with 
pride  in  our  Lasell  Leaves. 


Since  May  Day  the  seniors  have  been  at 
liberty  to  appear  every  day  in  their  caps 
and  gowns.  As  we  see  these  stately  girls 
walking  on  the  campus  and  going  to  and 
from  their  recitations,  we  feel  a  certain 
pride  in  calling  them,  "Seniors  of  Lasell." 
Then,  on  second  thought,  we  realize  that 
they  have  only  a  few  short  weeks  with  us 
until  they  graduate  and  leave  their  Alma 
Mater,  teachers  and  friends.  They  really 
deserve  all  the  honor  which  we,  the  under- 
graduates, can  give  them  during  the  re- 
mainder of  the  school  term.  There  are 
numerous  ways  in  which  we  can  show  our 
respect  to  the  senior  class,  but  only  one  sug- 
gestion will  be  given  here;  do  not  rush  from 
chapel  until  all  the  seniors  have  left.  In 
this  way  we  can  show  that  we  honor  them. 


Our  principal,  Dr.  Bragdon,  has  recent- 
ly returned  to  us  from  his  long  stay  in 
beautiful  California.  It  is  almost  need- 
less to  say  that  we  were  delighted  to  see 
him,  and  that  also  we  gave  him  a  very 
hearty  welcome.  We  are  truly  grateful 

for  his  frequent  talks  to  us  in  chapel  which 
are  full  of  good  advice  as  well  as  warnings, 
and  every  one  should  try  to  profit  by  these 
words  of  our  principal,  which  ought  to  mean 
so  much  to  us. 


The  Value  of  Friendship. 


Think  of  the  importance  of  friendship  in 
the  education  of  men.  It  will  make  a  man 
honest;  it  will  make  him  a  hero;  it  will 
make  him  a  saint.  It  is  the  state  of  the 
just  dealing  with  the  just,  the  magnanimous 
with  the  magnanimous,  the  sincere  with  the 
sincere,  man  with  man. — Thoreau. 
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A  Missionary  Entertainment. 


Not  among  the  smaller  pleasures  we  girls 
have  had  thus  far  in  the  school  year,  was 
the  missionary  entertainment  given  Satur- 
day evening,  April  twentieth.  For  several 
days  previous  to  the  memorable  evening,  an 
attractive  poster  advertising  the  trip  around 
the  world  to  be  taken,  was  hung  over  the 
chapel  door,  where  everyone  who  went  in 
could  see  it. 

When  the  evening  finally  arrived,  the  ex- 
citement was  universal,  and  all  the  partici- 
pants of  the  evening's  gaities  hurried  up  from 
dinner  to  don  costumes  of  various  nations 
and  countries.  At  seven  o'clock  the  dimes 
of  admission  began  to  be  clinked  in  the  little 
box  at  the  entrance,  and  in  a  very  short  time 
the  gym  was  filled'  with  interested  spectators, 
watching  the  curious  immigrants,  who  had 
landed  only  a  short  time  before. 

The  Senior  class  was  well  represented  by 
a  bevy  of  bewitching  Japanese  girls  who 
served  tea  and  sandwiches  in  a  beautiful 
chrysanthemumed  garden,  which  formerly 
was  the  stage.  Holland  was  represented  by 
the  Juniors,  dressed  as  true  Dutch1  children, 
who  served  candy  at  a  prettily  '08  decorated 
booth  in  the  centre  of  the  room.  Next  in 
order  was  France,  where  a  meagre 
amount  of  ice  cream  was  served  to  those  who 
arrived  early  in  the  evening,  by  really  charm- 
ing dainty  French  maids. 

Suddenly  everyone's  attention  was  drawn, 
by  the  clanging  of  the  rising  gong  (inexpli- 
cable sound )  to  a  curly  moustached,  sombre- 
robed  crier,  describing  in  sonorous  tones  the 
wonders  and  horrors  to  be  witnessed  in  the 
dime  museum.  The  place  was  not  nearly 
large  enough  to  accommodate  all  who  wish- 
ed to  enter,  this  making  it  necessary  for  sev- 
eral performances  to  be  given.  Those  who 
visited  this  place  of  wonder  were  first 
charmed  by  a  duet  sung  by  two  of  the  most 


famous  darky  singers  this  side  of  the  Missis- 
sippi. After  this,  they  viewed  the  wild  wo- 
man of  Borneo,  and  the  tame,  bearded  lady, 
the  tall  woman,  measuring  nine  feet,  two  and 
three  quarter  inches  in  her  stocking  feet, 
with  the  dwarf  standing  beside  her,  reach- 
ing just  to  her  knees,  and  lastly  the  giggling, 
fat  woman,  whose  dimensions  have  not  yet 
been  accurately  secured.  Next  on  the  pro- 
gram was  the  Spanish  jig  dancer,  who  per- 
formed in  a  truly  delightful  style,  and  last 
but  not  least,  the  famous  tight  rope  walker, 
who  walked  the  length  of  about  three  feet, 
doing  several  intricate  stunts  on  a  slender 
rope  strung  at  a  dizzy  height  on  the  floor. 

After  the  performance  wras  over,  the  peo- 
ple left  to  visit  other  places,  most  of  them 
turning  their  direction  toward  the  gypsy 
camps,  where  dazzling  gypsies  told  poor  un- 
fortunates, what  the  Fates  had  in  store  for 
them.  These  camps  were  fitted  up  in  a  most 
unique  manner,  and  we  all  agree  that  the 
workmanship  of  the  Freshmen  was  fully  ap- 
preciated. "Babyland"  was  next  in  order,, 
and  here  one  could  blow  soap-bubbles  for 
the  nominal  price  of  five  cents,  and  have  a 
quieting  view  of  any  number  of  sleeping  doll 
babies  thrown  in.  Some  of  the  Lasell  girls 
should  be  congratulated  on  their  fine  work- 
manship in  dressing  these  dolls,  all  of  which 
are  to  be  sent  to  Anna  Blackstock,  to  use 
in  her  mission. 

Now  there  remained  only  two  places  to  be 
visited, — the  express  office,  cleverly  arrang- 
ed and'  managed  by  the  Specials,  where  one 
could  draw  any  sort  of  small  treasure  for  a 
very  small  sum  of  money,  and  the  art  muse- 
um, where  silhouettes  were  drawn  of  eveiy- 
one  who  wished  to  pay  five  cents,  and  who 
had  plenty  of  patience. 

At  about  nine  o'clock,  all  the  goods  had 
been  sold,  and  the  girls  began  to  leave,  every- 
one declaring  they  had  spent  a  most  enjoy- 
able evening.  Later  it  was  found  that  a  large 
profit  had  been  cleared,  and  all  agreed  that 
the  whole  affair  had  been  a  decided  success. 
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May  Day  at  Lasell. 

After  enduring  such  a  long  siege  of 
stormy  weather,  we  vigorously  petitioned 
the  weather  god  for  balmy  breezes  and  fair 
skies  on  May  first.  Nevertheless  the  sun  re- 
fused to  show  his  face  and  the  winds  were 
rather  chilly  that  day  for  an  outdoor  party, 
but  no  one  minded  that,  and  we  had  a  fine 
time.  In  the  morning  all  voted  for  a  May 
Queen,  but  the  identity  of  Her  Majesty  was 
kept  a  profound  secret  until  the  time  arrived 
for  her  coronation. 

The  afternoon  festivities  began  at  about 
half  past  four,  when  the  Seniors,  clothed  in 
the  majestic  dignity  of  caps  and  gowns, 
marched  from  Karandon,  carrying  a  pretty 
chain  fashioned  of  fluffy  lavender  paper. 
As  they  came  over  the  slope  of  the  hill,  all 
the  girls  crowded  around,  and  dozens  of 
kodaks  were  pointed  in  terrifying  array  di- 
rectly at  the  marching  line.  Some  Seniors 
bore  violet  plants,  and  singing  to  the  tune  of 
the  "Message  of  the  Violet,"  appropriate 
verses  written  for  the  occasion,  they  halted 
at  the  foot  of  the  Crow's  Nest,  where  with 
professional  skill,  they  planted  the  class  flow- 
ers. Then  they  mounted  the  Crow's  Nest, 
for  years  the  exclusive  possession  of  the  Sen- 
ior class,  and  after  decorating  it  with  the 
lavender  bands  and  hanging  out  an  impos- 
ing '07  banner,  sang  their  class  song.  This 
was  the  first  public  rendition  of  the  new 
song,  and  if  its  strains  were  slightly  feeble 
and  the  words  rather  indistinguishable,  the 
singers  more  than  made  up  for  it  in  the  force 
and  volume  of  their  subsequent  yells. 

The  Queen's  throne  stood  in  readiness  at 
the  foot  of  a  tree  on  the  southern,  and  the 
Senior  president,  last  year's  May  Queen, 
seated  herself  .thereon  in  state  to  await  the 
arrival  of  her  fair  successor.  Soon  arose 
quite  a  commotion  at  the  Gym.  Hall  door, 
and  every  one  was  all  expectancy.  First 
was  seen  approaching  the  Queen's  attendant, 


Ruth  Garver,  who  had  received  the  second 
highest  number  of  votes  for  the  crown,  and 
behind  her.  Her  Gracious  Majesty,  Shirley 
Castetter,  Queen  of  the  May.  Clad  in  a 
long-trained  white  robe,  trimmed  in  green, 
slhe  was  certainly  sweet-looking  enough  to 
deserve  all  the  hearty  applause  and  cheers 
that  greeted  her.  Behind  trooped  a  crowd 
of  dear  children  in  abbreviated  white  dresses, 
bobbed  hair  and  huge  blue  bows.  Queen 
Shirley  advanced  to  the  throne  and  knelt  be- 
fore the  former  queen,  who  then  crowned 
her  with  a  wreath  of  fragrant  arbutus. 
Then  seated  in  the  chair  of  state,  her  pretty 
dimples  showing  delightfully  after  her  first 
serious  dignity  had  slightly  relaxed,  she  re- 
ceived the  homage  of  the  children  who  bow- 
ed and  came  forward'  to  kiss  her  hand.  The 
merry  little  band  crowded  around  the  May 
pole,  which  was  decked  in  blue  and  white, 
the  Lasell  colors,  and  seizing  each  a  stream- 
er, went  through  the  prettiest  and  daintiest  of 
dances,  tripping  and  curtsying  to  the  time  of 
gay  music  played  by  the  Mandolin  Club.  It 
was  hard  to  discover  the  staid  students  of  a 
few  hours  previous  in  these  frolicsome  little 
girls  around  the  May  pole,  and  much  merri- 
ment was  caused  by  the  attempt  made  to  de- 
cide upon  the  identity  of  the  several  children. 
The  gay  streamers  did  not  braid  up  tO'  their 
satisfaction  the  first  time,  and  they  were  in- 
duced to  try  again  later,  when  the  result  was 
even  prettier  than  before.  All  the  girls  then 
came  to  the  foot  of  the  throne  to  kiss  the 
hand  of  the  Queen,  the  Seniors  leading.  In 
spite  of  the  lack  of  sunshine,  cameras  were 
kept  busily  clicking  during  all  the  ceremon- 
ies, and  some  especially  fine  pictures  of  Her 
Majesty  were  obtained. 

Soon  the  voice  of  the  deep  toned'  dinner 
gong  was  heard  and  everyone  turned  toward 
the  dining  room  with  appetites  sharpened  by 
the  cool  outdoor  air.  The  Seniors  descend- 
ed last,  escorting  the  May  Queen  to  a  place 
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of  honor  at  the  head  of  their  table.  Ex- 
clamations of  delight  were  heard  from  all 
sides  at  sight  of  this  table,  so  wondrously 
changed  from  its  usual  appearance.  It  is  a 
time-honored'  custom  at  Lasell  for  the  Soph- 
omores to  decorate  the  table  of  their  sister 
class,  the  Seniors,  on  May  Day,  and  this 
year  the  result  was  lovely  as  always.  Laven- 
der crepe  paper  was  festooned  from  the  cor- 
ners, and  caught  up  to  meet  overhead.  On 
the  table  were  enormous  bowls  of  very  huge 
purple  pansies,  their  dainty,  fascinating  faces 
smiling  up  at  the  girls  from  all  about.  At 
each  place  was  a  name  card,  with  a  big  pansy 
thrust  through  one  corner.  It  was  almost 
impossible  to  eat  anything,  surrounded  by 
such  exquisitiveness.  The  Sophomores  re- 
mained in  the  balcony  until  all  the  others  had 
come  down,  their  purpose  being  to  cheer  the 
Seniors,  a  compliment  which  the  latter  heart- 
ily returned  when  dinner  was  over.  Only 
one  thing  marred  our  day's  pleasure;  the 
absence  of  our  dear  Miss  Carpenter.  To  let 
her  know  how  much  she  was  missed,  and 
how  they  had  been  thinking  of  her,  the  Sen- 
iors sent  up  the  beautiful  little  quizzical- 
faced  flowers,  "pansies  for  thoughts." 

Before  dark,  the  ''children,"  as  every  one 
called'  them,  enjoyed  a  lively  game  of  tag 
around  the  deserted  May  pole,  and  one  faith- 
ful Senior  visited  the  foot  of  the  Crow's 
Nest  to  water  the  drooping  violets.  It  was 
difficult  to  spend  the  evening  studying  as 
usual,  but  it  had  certainly  been  a  delightful 
May  day,  and  the  girls  of  '07  remembered 
with  regret  that  it  would  be  their  last  at  La- 
sell.  H.  E.  Carter,  '07. 


A  youth  went  forth  to  serenade 

The  lady  he  loved  best 
And  by  her  house  at  evening 

When  the  sun  had  gone  to  rest. 

He  warbled  until  daylight 

And  would  have  warbled  more 

But  morning  light  disclosed  the  sign 
"To  Let"  upon  the  door. 


The  Habitant. 

There  is  perhaps  no  civilized  people  that 
New  Englanders  ought  to  be  so  well  ac- 
quainted with  as  the  "habitant"  or  French 
Canadian,  and  yet  of  whom  we  are  so  ig- 
norant. Living  on  the  same  continent  and 
just  across  the  boundary  line,  one  would  nat- 
urally think  we  would'  have  a  minute  knowl- 
edge of  him,  but  this  is  not  so.  One  reason 
is  that  until  lately  authors  have  not  written 
about  him,  and  this  seems  strange  for  he  is 
as  interesting  as  the  Japanese,  the  Italian  or 
Russian.  Two  men  have  lately  revealed  to 
us  these  quaint,  black-eyed,  dark  complex- 
ioned  people.  Gilbert  Parker  is  giving  his 
knowledge  to  the  literary  world  in  novel 
form  in  his  books  "The  Right  of  Way"  and 
"The  Lane  that  had  no  Turning."  They  de- 
scribe in  a  manner  what  only  a  man  who 
is  in  sympathy  with  them,  could;  all  their 
sorrows,  joys  and  other  emotions.  Then 
there  is  the  poet,  Dr.  William  Henry  Drum- 
mond,  who  has  practically  lived'  among  them 
most  his  life.  His  poems  "Philorum's  Can- 
oe," "The  Voyageur,"  "The  Habitant,"  and 
others,  are  written  in  the  habitant's  dialect. 
Dr.  Drummond  does  not  fall  into  the  vulgar 
or  grotesque  side  because  he  has  no  thought 
of  ridicule.  He  wishes  that  we  become  ac- 
quainted with  these  people:  instead  of  writ- 
ing long  essays  or  histories  he  allows  them 
to  tell  us  their  own  stories  in  their  own  pleas- 
ing way. 

These  people  who  form  one-third  of  the 
inhabitants  of  Canada  are  Canadian  born  but 
of  French  descent.  The  language  is  French 
from  the  Saguenay  to  the  Ottawa,  and  in 
some  remote  communities  even  now  English 
is  never  spoken,  and  is  understood'  only  by 
the  cure  or  notary.  The  language  is  not  so 
impure  or  degenerated  as  many  people  sup- 
pose; on  the  contrary  it  is  spoken  by  the  edu- 
cated classes  with  a  purity  not  excelled  in 
France  itself.    There  are  here  and  there,  old 
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Breton  and  Norman  words  and  phrases  and  squares  by  stone  walls  or  fences  in  order  that 

also  English,  but  French  patriotism  is  weed-  each  member  of  the  family  may  have  a  lot 

ing  out  the  latter.    The  habitant  is  a  French  and  work  it  himself.     Here  and  there  you 

peasant  of  the   Bourbon   day.  It   has  been  can  discern  a  little  whitewashed  cabin,  with 

said  "The  Angelus"  would  be  his  picture,  sometimes  a  thatched  roof,  beside  a  clump  of 

only   that   in   this  picture  the  devotion   of  trees.    Around'  this  the  indulgent  farmer  and 

the  man  seems  less  thorough  than  that  of  his  sons  plow,  and  frequently  his  good  wife 

the  woman,   whereas  the  habitant  and  his  and  daughters;   but  usually  they  spin  and 

wife  are  alike  devout.  weave  rag  carpets.     In  the  evening,  in  the 

For  the  most  part  the  habitants  live  their  scantily  furnished  room,  and,  by  the  way  the 

simple  life  near  the  banks  of  the  St.  Law-  only  room  the  cabin  can  boast,  under  the 

rence,  or  back  in  the  mountains.    Along  the  rafters  hung  with  strings  of  dried  apples  and 

shore  the  land  is  suitable  for  farming,  and  Indian  corn,  the  young  Maries  and  Baptistes 

in  the  mountains  they  haul  logs  down  the  dance    their    round   dances    and    sing  their 

streams,  act   as   guides,   or  hunt   and  fish,  queer  songs  while  Pierre  Belair  plays  on  his 

Fishing  and  hunting  are  inexpensive  sports  fiddle.     Then  on  another  evening  there  is  a 

in  Canada  as  compared  with  other  sections  carpet-bee,  a  basket-bee,  or  a  corn-husking, 

of  the  continent.     This  is  partly  due  to  the  And  then  on  Tuesdays  and  Fridays  the  lanes 

fact  that  the  guides  never  charge  exhorbit-  and  roads  leading  to  the  city  are  filled  with 

ant  prices  for  their  services.     Many  of  the  long  streams  of  little  two-wheeled  carts,  and 

natives  themselves  fish,   and  hunt  the  red  also   citified    four-wheeled     wagons    drawn 

deer,   'the  moose  and  the  caribou,    and    get  either  by  dogs  or  by  horses.  Arriving  at  the 

their  worth  in  coin  on  Market  Days.  Bonsecours    market    square    they    rid    the 

The  lumber  shanty  and  its  surroundings  wagons  of  their  patient  steeds,  and  some 
form  a  romantic  picture;  the  gray  and  white  take  their  products  inside  the  Market,  while 
winter  landscape,  the  "chop,  chop"  of  the  others  remain  on  the  street  and  sell  to  pass- 
axe,  and  above  all  the  jovialty  of  the  gangs  ersby.  One  never  saw  such  rosy-cheeked 
as  they  work  or  gather  around  their  wooden  apples,  such  genuine-looking  honey,  such 
board  to  eat  bacon  and  fried  cakes.  Besides  gaudy  rag-carpets,  so  many  different  kinds 
the  wielding  of  the  axe,  there  is  the  guiding  of  baskets,  and  in  fact  everything  that  you 
of  the  logs  down  a  nearby  stream.  In  this,  can  think  of  and  in  unlimited  quantities, 
great  bravery  as  well  as  agility  is  displayed.  In  the  olden  days  under  the  "old  regime" 
The  outdoor  life  is  healthful  and  in  conse-  the  men  worked  harder  and  there  were  many 
quence  there  are  many  workers,  making  log-  who  craved  the  wild  life  of  the  woods  and 
hauling  the  most  profitable  of  all  the  trades  prairies; so  they  went  to  the  Northwest  Ter- 
of  the  Canadian.  ritory,  and  some  of  them  were  never  heard 

Farming,   perhaps,   is   the   occupation  to  from.     There  are  stories  now  about  these 

which  mosit  of  the  French  Canadians  turn,  "voyageurs,"  as  they  are  called,  relating  how 

When    riding    on    the    train    through    the  on  New    Year's  night,    at   the  time  of   this 

French  farming  districts  one  almost  imagines  most  celebrated  of  all  secular  feasts,   they 

himself  on  a  western  prairie,  so  flat  and  tree-  come   in  midair   in  canoes    to    join  the  old 

less  are  the  fields.    There  is  one  thing,  how-  folks  and  kiss  the  girls, 

ever,    that   distinguishes    them.     They   are  As  may  be  rightly  surmised,  superstition 

marked'  off  in  different  sized  oblongs  and  plays  a  leading  part  in  their  religion.    They 
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are  devout  Roman  Catholics,  and  their  fav- 
orite saint  is  Saint  Anne,  whose  name  ap- 
pears constantly  along-  the  banks  of  the  St. 
Lawrence,  attached  to  settlements.  To  make 
the  names  different  and'  still  preserve  the 
"Anne"  part  they  prefix  or  suffix  nouns  or 
adjectives  just  as  they  choose.  There  is  the 
church  La  Bonne  Saint  Anne  to  which  pil- 
grimages are  made  several  times  a  year.  At 
this  place  cripples  claim  to  have  been  cured 
or  relieved  and  in  recognition  of  their  cures 
one  may  see  crutches  piled  very  high.  The 
relic  through  which  all  these  wonderful  cures 
are  said  to  be  affected  is  a  part  of  the  finger- 
bone  of  Saint  Anne.  The  people  generally 
keep  fast  and  feast  days  very  religiously. 
Only  once  in  a  while  the  bishop  has  to  issue 
a  Pastoral  in  which  quick  dances  and  too 
fashionable  mode  of  dress  are  forbidden  on 
such  days. 

The  habitant  is  passionately  fond  of  music 
and  poetry.  His  "chansons  populaires"  are 
mostly  imported  or  made  over  from  songs 
from  Normandy  and  old  France.  The  airs 
are  harmonious,  but  monotonous  when  sung 
by  anyone  except  the  peasants  themselves. 
These  songs  give  some  evidence  of  the  con- 
servatism of  the  people,  but  in  spite  of  their 
love  for  the  old  country  they  have  a  deep 
founded  affection  for  Canada.  Dr.  Drum- 
mond  as  much  as  states  this  when  he  says 
in  his  poem,  "Lac  Souci :" — 

"Talk  about  lakes  of  every  nation, 

Talk  about  water  of  any  kin', 
Don't  matter  you  go  over  all  creation, 

De  Lac  Souci  she  can  beat  clem  blin' ; 
Happy  to  leev  dere,  an'  happy  to  die  dere, 

But  heaven  itself  won't  satisfy  me, 
Till  I  fin'  leetle  hole  off  on  de  sky  dere, 

We're  I  can  be  lookin'  on  Lac  Souci." 

And  they  have  a  good  right  to  be  proud 
of  Canada,  and  Canada  ought  to  be  proud  of 
them ;  for  was  she  not  a  mere  French  colony 
at  first?  It  was  French  enterprise  that  first 
looked  upon  that  country,  shot  the  Lachine 


Rapids  in  order  to  set  up  settlements,  and  en- 
dured all  hardships  just  as  our  own  explor- 
ers did.  Since  the  Treaty  of  Paris  in  1763 
the  French  and  English  have  lived  together, 
working  strenuously  shoulder  to  shoulder 
for  progress  and  general  welfare.  United 
States  History  is  indelibly  blended  with  that 
of  the  French  Canadian  for  it  was  some  of 
them  who  discovered  the  mouth  of  the  Mis- 
sissippi, founded  New  Orleans,  and  even 
governed  Louisiana  for  forty-six  years. 
Thus  it  behooves  us  as  a  people  to  take  a 
friendly  interest  in  the  habitant,  and  especi- 
ally is  it  fitting  for  New  Englanders  because 
of  their  proximity. 


The  Footpath  to  Peace, 

To  be  glad  of  life  because  it  gives  you  the 
chance  to  love  and  to  work  and  to  play,  and 
to  look  up  to  the  stars;  to  be  satisfied  with 
your  possessions,  but  not  contented'  with 
yourself  until  you  have  made  the  best  of 
them;  to  despise  nothing  in  the  world  except 
falsehood  and  meanness,  and  to  fear  nothing 
except  cowardice;  to  be  governed  by  your  ad- 
mirations rather  than  your  dislikes;  to  covet 
nothing  that  is  your  neighbor's  except  his 
kindness  of  heart  and  gentleness  of  man- 
ners; to  think  seldom  of  your  enemies;  often 
of  your  friends  and  every  day  of  Christ;  and 
to  spend  as  much  time  as  you  can  in  God's 
out-of-doors — these  are  little  guide  posts  on 
the  foot-path  to  peace. 

Henry  VanDyke. 


This  is  Your  Chance  for  Europe. 

Several  former  Lasell  pupils  are  on  Mr. 
Shepherd's  list  for  his  European  party  this 
summer,  and  it  is  possible  that  one  of  the 
favorite  teachers  will  go.  There  are  still 
a  few  open  places  in  the  party,  and  Lasell 
girls  to  fill  them  would  be  very  welcome,  so 
decide  and  send  word  promptly  to  secure 
these  places.  To  sail  on  the  Cunard  Steam- 
ship Campania,  June  15th. 

C.  C.  B. 
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A  New  York  paper  publishes  a  splendid 
notice  of  our  Mr.  John  N.  Stowe,  of  Galves- 
ton, Texas,  the  father  of  Virginia  and  Wil- 
lie, whom  we  loved  so  well.  It  is  a  well 
deserved  tribute  to  a  well  earned  standing. 

A  hurried  note  and  a  newspaper  clipping 
tells  us  of  the  pretty  wedding,  "beautiful  in 
its  simplicity,"  of  Bernadine  Johnson.  An 
informal  reception  followed  the  ceremony, 
when  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Monaghan  were  con- 
gratulated by  about  eighty  guests.  Margaret 
Lamborn  and  Ada  Wood  Peterson  have 
been  visiting  her  and  they  had  a  "fine  time." 

We  are  delighted  that  Anna  Marbold 
Wernsing  has  almost  entirely  recovered 
from  her  serious  illness.  She  returned  to 
her  home  in  Greenview,  February  16th,  has 
gone  out  driving  several  times  and  is  on  the 
high  road  to  perfect  recovery. 

Grace  May  Hardy,  '04,  sends  an  invita- 
tion to  the  Commencement  week  exercises 
of  the  Emerson  College  of  Oratory,  Boston, 
which  takes  place  May  6th  to  10th  at  dick- 
ering Hall. 

A  line  from  Mr.  Bennett  Chappie,  hus- 
band of  our  Charlotte  Strongman  Chappie, 
announces  the  arrival  of  DeWitt  Chappie  on 
April  25th.       Mother  and  baby  send  greet- 


ings. 


Imo  Blakestad  has  been  visiting  Lucy 
Gray  Wilson,  '06,  and  having  a  good  time. 

Lena  Armstrong,  '03,  has  been  spending 
the  winter  in  Washington. 

Mrs.  Wagner  and  her  delightful  family  of 
Clark  Cottage  gave  Mr.  Bragdon  a  welcome 


on  the  evening  of  May  3d.  There  was  a 
little  musical  program  in  which  the  Misses 
Dederer,  Fassett,  Libby,  Sykes  and  Trieber 
took  part,  with  the  gentle  sort  of  songs 
which  Mr.  Bragdon  likes,  concluding  with 
Old  Black  Joe,  one  of  his  favorites.  Then 
some  pleasant  visiting"  together,  talking 
about  California  and  Mrs.  Deland's  question. 
Very  much  enjoyed  by  all. 

Emma  Grant  has  at  last  succumbed  and  in 
June  she  is  going  to  be  Mrs.  Harry  Nims. 
We  do  not  know  the  date  yet,  but  we  do 
know  that  our  congratulations  to  Mr.  Nims 
are  sincere. 

Word  has  come  to  us  that  Mary  K.  Wales 
is  now  Mrs.  George  A.  Smith.  She  was 
married  on  Tuesday  evening,  April  30th, 
and  is  now  living  at  192  Marlborough  street, 
Boston.  She  promises  to  come  to  see  us 
in  June. 

Fannie  Hanscome  Herbert  has  moved  to 
1356  Josephine  St.,  in  Denver  and  likes  it 
best  of  all  her  homes.  Her  children  are 
standing  at  the  head  of  their  classes.  Noth- 
ing unexpected  in  that ! 

Homer  N.  Lockwood,  uncle  of  our  Elean- 
or Rumsey,  says  that  she  is  Mrs.  Clarence 
Armstrong,  lives  in  Wolcott,  N.  Y.,  and  has 
a  splendid  little  girl  (whose  photo  we  want 
for  the  grandchildren's  album)  and  that  her 
mate  at  Lasell,  Esther  Davis,  is  well  and 
happy.  Mr.  Lockwood  is  an  enthusiastic 
world-traveller  and  is  an  uncle  to  be  proud 
of. 

Luise  Gibert  (Mrs.  J.  D.)  Martin  sends 
cheery  words  from  her  present  home  in  Neo- 
disha,  Kansas. 

Margaret  Henderson  Soule,  '05,  sends  her 
congratulations  on  the  coming  of  Margaret 
Barlow  and  advises  early  application  for  a 
place  for  her  at  "the  famous  Lasell  Semin- 
ary in  Auburndale,  Mass.,  which"- she  says 
"is  one  of  the  best  schools  in  the  world." 
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Margaret  says  all  our  good  wishes  for  her 
are  coming  true. 

Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn,  '02,  is  bound 
to  have  a  Lasell  Club  at  Pittsburgh  and 
what  she  plans  usually  happens.  I  suppose 
she  wants  the  proper  Lasell  atmosphere 
around  Marjorie  from  the  start !  She  has 
seen  Ladora  Rogers  so  she  is  back  from  her 
tour  of  Europe.  She  ought  to  write  a  trav- 
el letter  for  The  Leaves.  Katherine  Mc- 
Coy, '01,  and  Clarissa  Hammond  spent  Eas- 
ter with  Annie  Mae,  who  says  Joel  Lapow- 
ski,  '03,  was  eleven  weeks  in  hospital  and 
lost  fifty  pounds,  but  is  all  right  now. 

Eleanor  Larrison,  formerly  well  beloved 
teacher  of  English,  writes  such  a  good1  "com- 
fy" cheery  letter  from  her  Chicago  home, 
that  I'd  like  to  print  it  entire  for  her  many 
Lasell  worshippers.  Says  I  would  hardly 
know  her,  that  she  has  grown  younger, 
(which  I  understand — I  never  was  so  old  as 
at  18!)  that  life  grows  richer;  that  she  is 
doing  some  parlor  lecturing  and  work  before 
clubs  and  has  enjoyed  it,  that  she  is  plan- 
ning to  go  abroad  for  two  years  of  study  and 
travel ;  that  Mona  Ryan  is  one  of  her  pupils 
and  commends  her;  that  for  seven  years  she 
has  had  a  flat  of  her  own  and  her  kin  with 
her.  At  which  large  successes  we  are  very 
glad  tho'  not  at  all  surprised. 

Anna  Blackstock,  '06,  in  Moradabad,  Ind- 
ia, is  making,  too,  a  success  of  her  life  and 
work.  At  which,  too,  we  are  not  surprised. 
She  enjoys  the  Leaves,  saw  Ruth  Merriam, 
'98,  at  the  great  jubilee  and  liked  her.  Just 
now  she  is  barred  from  her  work  and  the 
city  by  the  plague,  has  had  a  letter  from 
Sarah  Caldwell,  '06. 

Edith  Houghton  writes  a  splendid  letter 
about  Lasell  matters  and  her  Washington 
trip. 

Lucy  Roberts  Jack,  '91,  has  moved  to  Bis- 
bee,  a  mining  town  on  a  side  hill  in  Arizona. 
She   with   her    three    children    spent    three 


weeks  with  Mr.  Jack's  brother  near  Phoe- 
nix. There  were  also  three  children  in 
that  family  and  all  had  whooping  cough! 
What  a  circus  for  them  that  was!  Later, 
they  had  measles.  Now  looking  for  the  oth- 
er things!  There  are  18,000  people  in  Bis- 
bee  when  the  mines  are  running  in  full  force, 
good  schools,  a  library,  several  churches  and 

pleasant  neighbors.  Lucy's  oldest  has  just 
had  six  candles  on  her  birthday  cake.  Lucy 
Sampson  Livermore  remains  in  Flagstaff, 
whose  climate  is  not  so  mild  as  Bisbee's. 
Wish  we  could  see  both  Luc3rs  here! 

Alice  Linscott  Hall,  '78,  found  Florence 
climate  charming  after  Paris,  wrhere  they  had 
little  sunlight  and  suffered  from  the  cold. 
She  is  having  a  good  rest.  Dr.  Hall  was  in 
Athens  from  Oct.  1  to  April,  where  he  join- 
ed the  family  and  all  went  to  Munich  and 
thence  to  England  for  the  last  weeks  of  their 
year  abroad,  a  well-earned  rest  and  change 
for  two  hard-working  people. 

Barbara  Vail,  '05,  has  resumed  her  work 
at  the  Anglo- Japanese  school  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Belle  Brag-don  Barlow's,  '95.  little  Mar- 
garet continues  to  thrive  and  begins  to  dom- 
inate the  household  so  that  the  nurses  call 
her  "Lady  Margaret." 

Eleanor  Clapp  Drink  water,  '95,  sent  a 
beautiful  portrait  of  her  charming  little 
Elizabeth. 

Mildred  Peirce,  '06,  and  her  sister  Eliza- 
beth are  visiting  Lucy  Wilson,  '06.  From 
there  Mildred  expects  to  go  on  and  visit 
Frances  Bragdon,  '05. 

We  were  all  delighted  to  see  Margaret 
Fuller,  '06,  back  with  us  for  a  short  while 
on  Friday  the  third. 

Catherine  Cann  was  here  for  a  little  visit 
last  week. 

Some  of  the  girls  saw  Bess  House  in 
New  York  at  Eastertime.       She  is  looking 
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as  fine  as  ever,  and  anticipates  a  great  deal 
of  pleasure  next  month. 

Florence  Mountain  is  now  studying  music 
at  her  home  in  Chicago. 

Mildred  Johnston,  '06,  is  enjoying  her 
school  year  at  Mt.  Vernon  Seminary,  Wash- 
ington. She  expects  to  come  on  for  Com- 
mencement. 

Helen  Huntington  came  out  to  the  school 
to  see  us  Saturday  and  Sunday  the  last  of 
April. 

Ada  Wood  Peterson  expects  to  be  with 
us  for  Commencement.  Also  Winifred 
Smith  and  Genevra  Strong  are  coming. 

The  girls  will  be  glad  to  welcome  back 
Maude  Simes,  06,  and  Edith  Anthony,  '06, 
the  class  president  and  secretary  of  last 
year's  seniors. 

From  the  Greeting  of  the  Auburndale 
Congregational  church.  "Miss  Emma 
M.  Barnum,  a  member  of  our  church,  who 
went  to  Harpoot,  in  eastern  Turkey,  in 
1889,  but  who  still  retains  her  connection 
with  us,  and  is  well  remembered  here,  was 
married  on  May  2,  to  Rev.  Henry  H.  Riggs, 
president  of  Euphrates  College  at  Harpoot." 
Miss  Barnum  was  at  Lasell  '87-'89.  We 
extend  our  heartiest  congratulations. 

Our  Preceptress  is  indebted  to  Mrs.  Geo. 
R.  Crowe  of  Winnipeg  (mother  of  our  An- 
nie Crowe)  for  a  most  interesting  copy  of 
the  Woman's  Edition  of  the  Winnipeg  Tele- 
gram. The  paper  contains  a  fine  likeness  of 
Mrs.  Crowe  who  was  Treasurer  of  this  Wo- 
man's Edition. 

The  home  of  Edith  Brodbeck  Kimball  has 
been  gladdened  by  the  coming  of  a  little  girl. 

One  of  the  wholesomest  women  we  have 
seen  lately  is  Sadie  Perkins  Johnson,  with 
whom  a  chance  meeting  in  the  station  was 
a  good  deal  of  a  pleasure.  She  reports 
four  healthy,  noisy,  happy  children;  one  al- 
most ready  to  go  to  the  high  school.  Think 
of  that ! 

Jean  Fleming,  "a  most  loyal  Lasell  girl," 
wishes  to  be  remembered  to  all  of  her  old 
friends  at  Lasell. 


Marriages. 

Ladora  Kerr  Rogers  to  Newton  Waltz  on 
Thursday,  the  eleventh  of  April,  at  Wheel- 
ing, W.  Va. 

Pauline  Collins  to  Rev.  Richard  K.  Ham 
on  Tuesday  evening,  the  twenty-third  of 
April,  at  230  Mt.  Vernon  St.,  Oakland,  Cal. 

Josephine  Holmes,  '04,  to  Harker  Sacker 
Perkins  on  Saturday,  the  sixth  day  of  April. 
At  home  after  June  the  first,  No.  38  Ouincy 
Street,  Roxbury. 

Bernadine  Johnson  to  William  John  Mon- 
aghan  on  Saturday,  the  twentieth  of  April. 
At  home  after  the  fifteenth  of  May,  No. 
2710  Capital  Avenue,  Omaha,  Neb. 

Passed  Away. 

Seldom  has  Lasell  felt  more  keenly  the 
sorrow  of  one  of  her  number  than  she  did 
at  the  announcement  of  the  sudden  death 
on  May  13th  of  Mr.  Cornelius  Danforth, 
father  of  Cora  Danforth  of  the  Class  of 
1907.  The  home  was  in  Yonkers,  N.  Y., 
but  as  has  been  his  custom,  he  with  his  wife, 
has  been  spending  the  winter  at  the  Hotel 
in  Auburndale.  In  his  usual  health,  he  en- 
joyed with  us  on  Saturday  evening  the  Glee 
Club  Concert,  but  on  Sunday  night  was  sud- 
denly stricken,  and  passed  away  in  a  few 
hours.  He  was  a  man  of  wide  experience 
and  had  travelled  extensively.  He  will  be 
missed  by  his  many  friends.  The  funeral 
was  at  the  home  of  his  sister  in  Auburndale, 
and  was  attended  by  representatives  of  the 
Class,  the  school  and  the  teachers.  Rev. 
Harry  Dutton,  of  the  Congregational  church, 
officiated.  Our  heartfelt  sympathies  are 

with  the  family. 

Cincinnati  Lasell  Luncheon. 


The  second  Annual  Luncheon  of  the  La- 
sell Club  of  Cincinnati  was  held  at  the  At- 
lamont  Hotel,  Highlands,  Kentucky,  on 
Wednesday,  May  8th.  After  a  short  social 
hour  the  business  meeting  was  held  at  which 
the    following  officers    were    unanimously 
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elected:  President,  Edith  Blair;  Vice- 
President,  Greta  Stearns  Kinsey;  Secretary 
and  Treasurer,  Margie  M.  Schuberth.  At 
2.00  o'clock  luncheon  was  served,  covers 
were  laid  for  fifteen,  and  at  the  close  of  the 
luncheon  the  President  read  a  letter  from 
Mr.  Bragdon.  (We  were  all  sorry  to  hear 
of  Miss  Carpenter's  illness.)  Nan  Peabody 
Hall  entertained  the  Club  in  a  delightful 
manner  with  her  beautiful  vocal  selections. 
Those  present  were  Mary  Ebersole  Craw- 
ford, Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  Helen  W.  Cooke, 
and  Edith  Blair,  '97,  of  Avondale;  Susannah 
Miles  Kinsey,  Alice  M.  House,  '83,  and 
Amy  Lothmann  of  Mt.  Auburn;  Lucy 
Young  and  Florence  Ebersole,  '02,  of  Wal- 
nut Hills;  Nan  Peabody  Hall,  '91,  Madison- 
ville;  Grace  Snyder  Sternberger,  Clifton; 
Gertrude  Stewart  Titus,  Price  Hill;  Mollie 
Taylor  Rathbun,  '94,  Toledo;  Greta  Stearns 
Kinsey,  '94,  Margie  M.  Schuberth,  '96, 
Wyoming. 

A  Letter. 

My  introduction  by  myself — Girls,  I  am 
Josephine  Chandler  Pierce,  '96.  The  reasons 
of  the  Leaves  introduction  are  two — a  few 
weeks  ago  in  flowery  Pasadena,  a  dime  was 
thrust  into  my  hand  by  Professor  Bragdon 
with  the  injunction  "tell  The  Leaves  all 
you've  told  me."  Should  I  literally  follow 
his  command,  a  dime  would  be  all  too  small 
and  excess  postage  would  be  due,  for  we 
chattered  like  magpies  about  Lasell  and  the 
old  girls.  However,  I  pay  him  and  my  Alma 
Mater  homage  and  plunge  forward  as  best 
I  can.  My  other  reason — for  the  eleven 
years  since  I  tearfully  grasped  my  diploma, 
I  have  gleaned  much  knowledge  about  my 
co-workers  and  co-players  from  The 
Leaves.  It  would  hardly  seem  "a  square 
deal"  should  I  keep  forever  mumb.  So  far,  all 
about  myself  and  still  must  be  for  aminuteto 
explain  my  wanderings.     I  was  not  exactly 


a  book  agent;  but  I  tagged  along  for  inspira- 
tion to  my  husband,  who  travels  for  a  pub- 
lishing house.  Now,  the  other  girls — in 
New  York  city  we  had  a  Sunday  morning 
call  from  Mame  Miller  Rosenbury  and  her 
six  (?)  year  old  Marjorie — Mame  has  lost 
her  husband,  has  this  one  child  and  lives 
with  her  father  in  Mt.  Vernon,  N.  Y.  In 
Geneva,  N.  Y.,  we  spent  the  day  with  Anna 
McKeown  Chase  and  her  husband,  also  her 
two  and  a  half  year  Richard — an  ideal  town 
by  the  lake,  but  Anna  is  woefully  homesick 
for  Maiden  which  they  had  only  left  a  month 
before,  on  account  of  business  interests. 
Anna's  husband'  and  mine  had  "struck  up" 
quite  a  friendship  in  Maiden  and  we  felt 
great  regret  that  it  had  to  be  so  ruthlessly 
shattered  by  fate. 

In  Toledo,  Grace  Robb  came  to  the  hotel 
to  see  me — she  has  a  nice  position  in  the 
library  there  and  is  the  same  breezy  Grace. 

We  arrived  in  Atchison,  Kansas,  on  a 
Saturday  afternoon  and  there  visited  Kit 
Pennell  Price  until  Sundav  night.  She  lost 
her  husband  three  and  a  half  years  ago — her 
one  child,  Pennell,  is  a  fine  looking  lad  near- 
ly five.  We  planned  my  making  her  a  real 
visit  in  April — but  when  I  was  in  that  part 
of  the  country  her  boy's  measles  locked  the 
door  to  me. 

In  Portland,  Carrie  Steel  Ewing  and 
Jo  Steel  Warrens  called  but  I  missed  seeing 
their  homes  and  their  children.  By  chance 
saw  Ada  Barker  and  her  sister  during  the 
music  at  the  hotel  one  evening  so  we  had  a 
reminiscent  talk.  (The  Barkers  are  to  live 
in  Portland.) 

At  Riverside,  in  the  most  ideal  hotel  one 
can  imagine  we  found  Mame  Seaman,  her 
father,  mother  and  sister.  We  lunched  with 
her  on  Sunday,  just  before  leaving.  Mame 
has  been  several  winters  in  California  in 
search  of  health,  which  she  has  found  in  full 
measure. 
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In   Los   Angeles   I   spent   several   happy 
hours     with     Lou     Whitney    Weaver — she 
had,  a  few  years  ago,  been  to  California  to 
recuperate    after    nervous    prostration — the 
Gods  provided  both  health  and  a  fine  hus- 
band— he  is  of  the  manly  type  we  expect  to 
find   Lasell   husbands.     We  had   a    Sunday 
night  supper  at  their  cozy  apartment — an- 
other day  Lou  lunched  with  me.    One  even- 
ing, when  we  had  dined  in  Pasadena,  we 
"happened    in"    on    Professor    ,Bragdon — 
pleased  to  see  Mrs.  Bragdon,  Miss  Ransom 
with  the  memories  of  "One-two-three"  and 
"Barbara"  (they  constantly  called  her  Bar- 
bara so  how  could  I  remember  her  name?) 
That  visit  laid  the  corner-stone  of  this  long 
tale  I  am  telling.       Their  home  is  beautiful 
and  Professor  Bragdon  not  one  bit  changed 
— I  fear  he  and  I  monopolized  the  conver- 
sation, but  Lasell  is  an  inspiring  theme. 

At  Denver  we  forgot  hotels  and  spent  our 
four  delightful  days  with  Clara  Creswell 
Blakeney  in  her  home.  I  had  not  been  there 
since  I  was  her  bridesmaid  and  now  there 
are  two  big  boys — Creswell  eight,  and 
Charles  six.  Every  clay  we  saw  Elizabeth 
Creswell  Wolff  and  Alice  Goodell,  who  was 
making  Elizabeth  a  visit. 

While  visiting  in  St.  Louis  I  spent  a  chat- 
ty morning  with  Julia  Aldrich  Williams  and 
her  eighteen  months  Helen,  who  is  a  little 
witch. 

Was  very  sorry  to  only  see  Anna  Ampt  in 
Pasadena  over  the  'phone.  From  St.  Louis 
back  to  Boston.  Was  it  worth  ten  whole 
pennies,  Professor  Bragdon? 

At  least  I  have  kept  faith  with  you. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families : 
Misses  Judson,  Webb,  Sommer,  Ryder, 
Crafts,  Woodbury,  Hunting,  Emerson, 
Goodridge,  Fassett,  Richards,  Rogers,  Mor- 
rison, Swett,  Fengar,  Goodall,  Love,  Mas- 
ters, Serviss,  Bullard,  Ryrie,  Officer,  Avery, 
Carhart,  Dixon,  Burt,  Barbour,  Handy, 
Hobbs,  Danforth  and  Ryan. 

Former    pupils     called  : — Dorothea    Tur- 


ner, 06;  Mildred  Peirce,  '06;  Lila  Wood- 
bury, Charlotte  Marshall,  Mabel  Sawyer 
Rogers,  '95;  Anna  Parker,  Carrie  Kendig 
Kellogg,  '79;  Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80; 
Helen  Jackson,  '06;  Ada  Wells,  'os;  Alice 
Stahl,  04;  Mabelle  Whitney,  '03;  Frances 
Wood  Willis. 


The  Universal  Habit. 
From  the  Los  Angeles  Herald. 
I  saw  her  go  shopping  in  stylish  attire; 

And  she  felt 

Of  her  belt 

At  the  back. 
Her  walk  was  as  free  as  a  springy  steel  wire, 
And  many  a  rubberneck  turned  to  admire 

As  she  felt 

Of  her  belt 

At.  the  back. 
She  wondered  if  all  the  contraptions  back  there 
Were   fastened  just   right— 'twas  an  unceasing  care, 

So  she  felt 

Of  her  belt 

At  the  back. 

I  saw  her  at  church  as  she  entered  her  pew; 

And  she  felt 

Of  her  belt 

At  the  back. 
She  had  on  a  skirt  that  was  rustly  and  new 
And  didn't  quite  know  what  the  fastenings  might  do, 

So  she  felt 

Of  her  belt 

At  the  back. 

She  fidgeted  round  while  the  first  prayer  was  said, 
She  fumbled  about  while  the  first  hymn  was  read — 

Oh  she  felt 

Of  her  belt 

At  the  back. 

Jack  told  her  one  night  that  he  loved  her  like  mad; 
And  she  felt 
For  her  belt 
At  the  back. 

She  didn't  look  sorry,  she  didn't  look  glad- 
She  looked  like  she  thought,  "Well,  that   wasn't   so 
bad.''" 

And  she  felt 

For  her  belt 

At  the  back. 

But-  -well.  I  don't  think  'twas  a  great  deal  of  harm, 
For  what  should  the  maiden  have  found  but  an  arm, 

When  she  felt 

For  her  belt 

At  the  back. 

S.  W.  Gilliam. 
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April  10. — The  Orphean  Club  gave 
us  one  of  the  most  delightful  evenings 
of  the  year.  The  assistance  of  a  num- 
ber of  outside  friends  together  with  the 
glorious  work  of  our  girls,  made  the 
concert  just  perfect. 

April  11. — The  girls  of  half  the  cor- 
ridors spent  a  pleasant  evening  at  the 
reception  given  us.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Winslow,  and  Misses  Libby,  Goodall. 
and  Benner  composed  the  receiving 
committee.       Miss     Robinson's     songs 


and  Miss  Rutledge's  piano  solo  added  great- 
ly to  the  enjoyment  of  the  evening. 

April  12. — Miss  Potter  chaperoned  a 
number  of  the  girls  into  Boston  to  hear  a 
musical  given  by  some  of  Boston's  best  tal- 
ent for  the  benefit  of  the  Boston  Conserva- 
tory of  Music. 

April  13. — Mrs.  Loomis'  most  interesting 


end.  Miss  Jepperson,  whose  voice  we  have 
had  reason  to  admire  before,  assisted. 
When  Harriet  finished,  which  we  tried  our 
best  not  to  let  her  do,  she  left  us  all  enthu- 
siastic. 

April  18. — The  second  reception  was  just 
as  enjoyable  as  that  of  the  previous  week. 
A  delightful  little  program  consisting  of  a 


lecture  on  Bacteriology  brought  another  sub-  piano  solo  by  Miss  Seelye,  a  reach' ng  by  Miss 
ject  to  us  with  which  not  many  of  us  are  Hoffman  and  a  song  by  Miss  Dale,  accom- 
well  acquainted,  and  made  us  anxious  to  paniecl  by  Harriet  Rutledge,  made  the  even- 
penetrate  more  deeply  into  this  science.  ing  complete. 

In  the  evening  parties  went  to  the  Sym-  April  20. — Mr.  Allen,  a  prominent  lawyer 

phony  and  to  "Strongheart."  of  Boston,  gave  the  first  of  his  series  of  four 

April    17. — A  large  number  of  the  girls  law  lectures  in  the  chapel, 

visited    Mr.  Butler's  exhibition    of  the    im-  At  seven  o'clock  our  Missionary  Fair  be- 

mense  and  interesting  variety  of  pictures  he  gan  in  full  force.      Booths  of  each  class  rep- 


has  painted'.  They  were  thoroughly  en- 
joyed by  all  who  went.  Mr.  Butler's  work 
is  especially  interesting  to  us  as  it  was  he 
who  painted  the  pictures  in  the  Lasell  dining 
room. 

Harriet  Rutledge's  piano  recital  given  in 
the  evening,  was  a  success  from  beginning  to 


resenting  different  nations,  where  our  mis- 
sionary work  extends,  were  all  over  the 
"Gym,"  and  the  adjoining  rooms.       Besides 

making  a  festive  sight  it  was  carried  through 
with  great  success. 

April  21. — In  the  evening  we  had  another 

of  those  delightful  family  gatherings  around 
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the  fire  in  the  gymnasium.  After  listening 
to  a  selection  by  a  quartette  and  singing  some 
of  our  own  favorite  hymns,  letters  were  read 
from  some  of  the  foreign  girls  we  are  sup- 
porting in  foreign  landk. 

April  25. — Eight  of  the  studio  pupils  went 
to  Boston  to  Alexander  Robinson's  exhibi- 
tion of  water  colors  at  the  Doll  and  Rich- 
ard's Gallery. 

We  heard  a  very  interesting  lecture  in  the 
evening  on  Egypt,  by  Dr.  Bates.  His  per- 
sonal interest  in  that  country  and  the  stere- 
opticon  views  shown  us,  brought  the  subject 
before  us  in  a  realistic  way. 

April  27. — Well,  Dr.  Bragdon  arrived  in 
the  forenoon,  and  it  certainly  is  "fair  weath- 
er when  we're  all  here  again  together."  So 
we  all  went  out  on  the  campus  after  dinner 
and  told  him  so. 

April  28th. — A  number  of  girls  heard  Ed- 
ward Everett  Hale  in  the  morning,  and  were 
impressed  by  his  splendid  sermon. 

Vespers  were  held  in  the  afternoon.  We 
had  with  us  Miss  Sanborn  from  near  Boston, 
Miss  Lida  Kendrick,  who  lead  us  in  prayer, 
and  Miss  Louise  Manning  Hodgkins.  She 
interested  us  all  in  her  talk  of  the  founding 
of  Madrid  University. 

May  2. — Lasell  and  many  of  her  Auburn- 
dale  friends  spent  a  most  delightful  evening 
in  the  chapel  with  Margaret  Deland.  She 
read  to  us  one  of  her  own  stories  called, 
"Where  Ignorance  is  Bliss,  Tis  Folly  to  be 
Wise."  She  left  us  all  in  deep  meditation 
whether  we  should  rather  be  blissful  or  fool- 
ish. 

May  4. — Mr.  Allen's  second  of  his  series 
of  law  lectures,  which  was  given  in  the  af- 
ternoon, was  "Law  especially  as  related  to 
women." 


My  lesson  in  translation  now  is  finished, 
And  yet  my  heart  can  feel  no  joy — not  any. 

I  sorrow  not  because  of  fear  of  failure, 

Far  worse,  I've  found  I  did  three  lines  too  many. 

—Ex. 


"Bates  Student" — Why  have  your  Table 
of  Contents  on  the  cover?  It  makes  your 
magazine  look  like  a  report  of  statistics, 
rather  than  a  school  paper.  Your  stories 
are  always  good,  but  where  are  there  any 
jokes? 

"No  wonder  me  darlin'  is  cross-eyed," 
said  Pat,  "for  her  eyes  are  so  pretty,  each 
wants  to  look  at  the  other." — Ex. 

"Crescent" — You  are  ever  welcome;  your 
artistic  cover  and  good  stories  rank  you 
among  the  best  of  our  Exchanges ;  but  would 
it  not  be  better  to  have  your  splendid  Liter- 
ary Department  precede  the  Editorials  ? 

"Iris" — You,  too,  have  a  pretty  cover  de- 
sign, very  appropriate  to  your  name,  and 
"The  Escape  of  the  Classical  Club"  promises 
to  be  funny;  but — your  Exchange  Column 
has  "been  found  lacking" — why  so  many 
jokes?  If  you  criticized  a  few,  instead  of 
mentioning  merely  the  names  of  all  of  the 
Exchanges  received,  your  paper  would  be 
greatly  improved,  while  the  other  school 
papers  would  be  aided  by  being  told  their 
faults. 

"The  thermometer  has  fallen,  mother." 

"Has  it,  dear?    Much?" 

"About  five  feet.    It's  broken,  too." — Ex. 

Welcome  "Shamokin  High  School  Rc- 
viezv" — Your  March  number  came  too  late 
to  be  recognized  then.  You  have  a  fine  Ex- 
change Column,  and  good  stories;  but  your 
cover  might  be  improved. 

Your  stories  are  very  good  "U  soman" 
but  your  Exchange  Column  is  short. 
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A  judge,  pointing  his  cane  at  a  prisoner 
before  him,  remarked :  "There's  a  great 
rogue  at  the  end  of  this  stick." 

"At  which  end,  your  Honor?"  asked  the 
prisoner. — Ex. 

Your  Exchange  Column  might  be  length- 
ened, "Quill"  (Staten  Island).  Why  not 
have  an  occasional  long  story,  and  not  so 
many  short  ones?  Moreover,  if  the  Liter- 
ary Department  were  first,  your  paper  would 
be  better  arranged.  One  of  your  contribu- 
tors said,  "It  grew  time  for  luncheon" — is 
that  the  way  you  consume  time? 

"Why  do  you  use  paint?"  asked  a  violin- 
ist of  his  daughter. 

"For  the  same  reason  you  use  resin,  papa." 

"How  is  that?" 

"To  help  me  draw  my  beau." — Ex. 

"V ail-Dean.  Budget" — Either  your  March 
number  was  sent  late,  or  was  taken  from 
among  the  Exchanges;  for  we  did  not  re- 
ceive it  until  the  April  one  came.  The  stor- 
ies in  both  numbers  are  interesting,  especial- 
ly "How  Judith  Saved  the  King." 

"Non  paratus  est,"  he  said 
Rising  with  a  troubled  look, 

"Semper  idem,"  dixit  Prof. 

Et  scripsit  "nihil"  in  his  book. 

"Tripod" — Your  Esperanto  Column  is  in- 
teresting; and,  although  Greek,  figuratively 
speaking,  to  the  uninitiated,  makes  others 
wish  for  a  club  too.  Your  Exchange  Col- 
umn is  excellent;  but  had  not  your  literary 
Department  better  come  first  in  your  other- 
wise well-arranged  paper? 

(If  the  following  is  an  example  of  Eng- 
lish that  is  much  used  everyone  can  see  how 
necessary  it  is  for  him  or  her  to  study  our 
complicated  and  much-neglected  mother- 
tongue.  ) 

"Mr.  A,  did  you  say  or  did  you  not  say, 
what  I  said  you  said,  because  Mr.  B  said  you 
did  not  say  or  never  did  say,  what  I  said  you 
said?    Therefore,  Mr.  A,  if  you  did  not  say 
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?"— Ex. 


what    I    said,    what    did    you    say 
(Please  explain  yourself,  Mr.  A). 

"Thyme  and  Lavendar" — Yours  is  a  pret- 
ty cover,  and  the  contents  good,  but — where 
are  the  Table  of  Contents  and  the  Exchange 
Column?  Even  a  microscope  failed  to  dis- 
embody them ! 

"Advance" — As  usual  there  is  nothing  to 
criticize  in  you,  and  one  of  the  many  points 
in  your  favor,  is  your  containing  more  read- 
ing matter  than  advertisements;  so  many 
Exchanges  seem  to  have  "ads."  for  the  rule, 
and  interesting  matter  for  the  exception. 

Chacum  Works  Sed  Vater 

Quisque  laborat  mais  pater 
Sedet  gauzein  diem 
Pedes  ante  ignem 

Fumat  sein  pipe  de  terre 
Mater  prend  in  washing 

Audi  does  soror  Sue 
Tout  le  mond  but  pater 

Arbeilet  hard  chez — mous. — Ex. 

"Red  and  Black"  (Reading,  Pa.)— Your 
Spring  number  is  very  good  and  "Haunted 
House"  is  an  especially  fine  story;  but  the 
use  of  "lemon"  three  times  was  poor  taste, 
and  mars  your  otherwise  perfect  paper. 

Paw  is  like  unto  a  kerosene  lamp.  He  is- 
n't especially  bright,  he's  often  turned  down, 
usually  smokes  and  frequently  goes  out  at 
night. — Ex. 

Why  not  have  your  Literary  Department 
come  first  in  your  paper,  "Tattler."  Your 
paper  would  be  much  improved  were  it  bet- 
ter arranged,  with  reading  matter  and  ad- 
vertisements not  in  so  almost  hopeless  a 
jumble. 

"Did  you  enjoy  yourself  in  Germany,  Mr. 
Brush?" 

"No,  I  got  tired  of  being  called  Herr 
Brush." 

For  the  last  time :  Why  d'o  so  many  Ex- 
changes lack  Exchange  Columns  ?  It  is  con- 
sidered   ill-bred  not    to  acknowledge  gifts. 
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Should  not  the  same  manners  prevail  in  this 
matter  of  Exchanges,  too? 

"IVhcaton  Bulletin" — What  pity  that  you 
come  only  four  times  a  year!  You're  very 
interesting,  but  why  not  have  a  few  jokes 
to  liven  you  up  a  bit? 

Tenderly  she  laid  the  silent  form  beside 
those  that  had  gone  before.  She  did  not 
speak,  but  seemed  bowed  in  grief.  Present- 
ly she  walked  into  the  yard,  where  she  ut- 
tered such  a  heart-rending  cry  that  it  was 
taken  up  by  her  friends  and  echoed  and  re- 
echoed. What  was  it  all  about?  Uncle's 
hen  had  laid  another  egg. — Ex. 
Since  cigarettes  seem  less  provoking 
Unto  the  ones  who  do  the  smoking-. 

Oh !  won't  some  power  please  compel  'em 

To  smell  themselves  as  others  smell  them  ? 

—Ex. 

In  addition  to  the  above  mentioned  Ex- 
changes, "The  School  Life,"  "Megaphone" 
and  "Polytechnic"  were  received. 

W7e  are  told  that  "Gen.  Sherman  was  al- 
ways coolest  when  on  the  point  of  attack." 
Strange!  Most  people  are  hottest  when  on 
the  point  of  a  tack ! — Ex. 

"Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy" — Why  are  you  so  in- 
coherent this  month?  In  "How  the  Lost 
Was  Found"  you  began  about  an  artist,  but 
said  no  more  about  him,  where  he  was  or 
who  he  was.  Then  you  suddenly  draw 
"John  West"  into  the  scene,  in  a  way  much 
resembling  that  used  by  men  to  emphasize 
their  remarks,  i.  e. — holding  the  victim  by 
his  coat  collar.  "An  Old  Time  School  Exhi- 
bition" is  good;  but  would  it  not  be  better  to 
have  separate  conversations  separate?  The 
second  paragraph  on  page  fourteen,  for  ex- 
ample !  Also,  the  dashes  before  sentences  in 
"Locals,"  "Personals"  and  "Exchanges"  de- 
teriorate the  appearance  of  your  paper. 

"The  Center"  has  quite  a  few  serious 
faults  this  month.  There  are  no  stories 
of  any  length  or  importance;  the  Exchange 


Column  has  too  many  jokes  in  proportion  to 
the  criticisms;  and,  worst  of  all,  the  "ads" 
are  mixed  in  with  the  reading  matter  in  a 
most  deplorable  way.  If  these  same 
"ads"  were  all  grouped  together  after,  and 
separate  from,  the  reading  matter,  the  in- 
terest in  the  paper  would  be  greatly  en- 
hanced. 


What  Others  Think  of  Us. 

The  brevity  of  this  column  may  be  due  to 
one  of  two  facts — that  we  are  either  encour- 
agingly better,  or  hopelessly  worse. 

You  still  lack  an  exchange  column,  La- 
sell  Leaves,  Auburndale,  Mass.  This  adds 
to,  rather  than  detracts  from  a  paper. — Oak, 
Lily  and  Ivy. 

(Please  explain  what  you  mean,  Oak,  Lily 
and  Ivy?  Do  you  intend  to  say  that  the 
lack  of  an  Exchange  Column  ad'ds  to  a 
paper?) 

The  arrangement  of  "Lasell  Leaves" 
could  be  bettered  by  changing  the  literary 
department  from  the  end  to  the  beginning 
of  the  paper. 

Jokes. 

According  to  some  college  men — How 
many  seasons  are  there  ?  Two,  football  and 
baseball. 

How  do  you  feel?  Oh,  spiritualistic. 
Plow's  that?     Oh,  medium. 

ist  girl  (looking  over  other  girl's  should- 
er)— Oh,  do  you  write  in  red  ink? 

2d  girl — Oh!  no!  I  just  got  my  English 
theme  book.  It  does  look  as  tho'  I  did,  does- 
n't it? 

Jupiter — Well,  what's  the  matter  now? 

Venus — An  impertinent  astronomer  has 
been  staring  at  me  for  three  consecutive 
nights. 

Pupil — How  long  can  a  person  live  with- 
out brains? 

Prof. — I  dbn't  know.     How  old  are  you? 
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U.  P.  HOLiiiAriDEH  &  CO. 

Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Coats  and  Wraps,  Millinery, 

Underwear  and  Gloves 


We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

202  to  216  Boylston  St.  and  Park  Sq.,     Boston,  Mass. 


Freddy,  you  shouldn't  laugh  out  loud  in 
the  schoolroom.  I  didn't  mean  to  do  it,  I 
was  smiling  and  all  of  a  sudden  the  smile 
busted. 

Teacher — Spell  "through." 

Boy — Shall  I  spell  it  according  to  preced- 
ent or  President? 

I  wonder  what  is  that  Chinaman  doing  up 
so  late? 

Shirts,  I  suppose. 

A  tutor  who  tooted  the  flute 
Tried  to  tutor  two  tooters  to  toot; 

Said  the  2  to  the  tutor 

Is  it  harder  to  toot  or 
To  tutor  two  tooters  to  toot. 

"Bobby,  I  hope  you  didn't  tell  your  mother 
that  you  saw  me  kissing  sister  last  night?" 

Nope,  I  didn't.  Sis  woke  us  all  up  at  mid- 
night, after  you'd  gone  and  told  it  herself. 

He — "I  tell  you  the  handsome  dress  that 
millionaire's  wife  is  wearing  was  paid  for  by 
blood  money." 

She — "That  accounts  for  the  gore  in  the 
skirt." 

Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn. 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 


HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 

DEALERS    IN 

Wooden,  Agate  and  Tin  Ware,  Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats. 
COOKING  UTENSILS 

FOR 

Hotels,  Restaurants  and  Families.     Baskets  of  all  Kinds 

Made  and  Repaired. 

15  and  16  Faneull  Hall  Square,  Boston,  Mass. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  67 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 

Scot  Pickles  Pure  Vinegars 


ARTHUR  E.   DORR  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Dealers  and  Jobbers  in 

Poultry,  Game,  Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb  &  Veal 

Cor.  North  and  Union  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass. 

One  of  the  largest  Suppliers  of  Schools  and  Institutions  In  the 
Country.        Two  Telephones. 


Established  1851. 


Telephone  Connection 


BOURNE   &   CO. 

General  Commission    Merchants 

Fruits  and  Vegetables,    Onions  and  Apples  in  Car  lots  a  specialty 
EGGS    AND    POULTRY 

13  Faneull  Hall  Market,  North  side,  Boston,  Mass. 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


Address,    NEWTON     LOWER     FALLS,     flASS. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros. .wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 
OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FiSH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneull  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  186  and  187  Richmond. 
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($xnt ings  tn  ICas^U 


WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLIMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


lOLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 


OSE 
THDAY 


COMES  NEXT? 

HINTS  — 

A  rich,  antique  ring 

- — -Fine  enameled  brooch 
—Delicate  pearl  scarf-pin 
——Birth-stone  jewelry 
—  Military  Brushes 

Our  windows  and  cases  contain 
a  thousand  and  one  suggestions. 

SMITH  PATTERSON 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Jewelers 

52  Summer  Street,  Boston 


The  Joke-Editor  begs  the  girls  and  teach- 
ers to  do  their  utmost  to  make  a  few  bright 
remarks. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 

WAVERLEY,  MASS. 

Tel.  Con. 

CREPS  PAPER, 

JAPANESE  NAPKINS, 

FANCY  CANDY  BOXES, 
A"  grades  of  tissues  arj«d  colored  papers. 

HIGGIN5,  SNOW  CO., 

54  India  5t.  Poot  of  FrarjKiio  St. 

DOWSLEY  &  LAFFEE, 

HIGH   CLASS   MILLINERY, 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 

168  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


Ladies'  Departrrjeot, 

at  the 

5buroar?  Corner 

Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origin 
nated  and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 
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F.  E.  Timberlake  John  Q.  Webb 


TIMBERLAKE  &  WEB 

BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN   &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 

SECOND  DOOR  FRO      WASHINGTON  STREET. 


FOR 

GIRLS 


Camp  Eagle  Point 

STINSON  LAKE,  NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

A  summer  out-of-doors  in   the  White   Mountains. 

Boating,  swimming,  riding,   driving,   tennis,   golf, 
mountain  climbing  and  tutoring. 

Address  GRACE  E.  BIRD, 

Plymouth, 
New  Hampshire. 


* 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,    Rugs   and    Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston. 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Ternpl*  Pl&c*  and  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

/AILLINERY 

37  Tenjpl*  Place,     Boston. 
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Preferred  5tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

{j  j—  j~  tr 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


F©r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

artia  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  l.asell 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 


SA\1TH  BROTHERS 

'Butter,  Cheese  and  Eq^s 
2  »n<)  <*  pa.n«uil  H&H  /"\ArK«t,  Boston,  /""\ass. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselvee  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  CO  kinds. 


Sands,  Fnrber  &  Co. 

COMMISSIOX  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hal!  Market,  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  H.  F.  Rice  W.  S  Glidrten 


EHe  J.  Moneuse,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres 


DUPARQDET,  HUOT  &  MOHEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 
Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 
Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General    Kitchen  Outfitters. 
B.K.  Tice,  Manager  N.  E. States.     8S  &  90  North  St.,  Boston- 
Tel.  247  Richmond. 

Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DBALHR8 IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.   1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,  •  -  MASS. 

H.    7Vf.    CHILDS 

Fancy    Dry    Goods,    stationery, 

Cb«i?a  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 


28?  Auburn  Street, 


Auburn<I&<9,  /*\!V55. 


Woodward  &  Batstone 
Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS 


MB^l»WBg»BnMBi  MB  MBMWW— 


Nine  Miles  from 
Boston  by  the 
B.  &  A.  R.  R.  or 
Boulevard  electrics 

Five  Minutes  walk 
from  Lasell, 


Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 

Golf,  Tennis,  Canoeing  Etc. 
Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


Skelton  &  Nichols 


PROPRIETORS 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  Entire  Year. 


»♦♦*♦♦♦»♦♦♦•♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦;#*♦♦♦♦♦♦. 
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FLEISGHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED    YEAST 

HAS  NO  EQUAL 

JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 
Sbattnck  Building,  Wellesley,  Mass. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  cboir 
gowns. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orderB. 

Isaac  Locke  Ac  Co., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE   DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers  Co, 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS   IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EGGS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 
Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 
Sole  receivers  of  Winaor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE 


OHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DEALERS  IN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOSTOJf,    MASS. 


Hiram  H.  I,ogan 


T.  V.  I,.  Johnson 


LOGAN,  JOHNSON  6-  CO. 

B&Ker?'  &o«I  Confectioner?'  Supplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Fillings. 

189  and  191  Stato  St.,  86  and  88  Central  St.,        Boston,  Mass. 

Cb»s.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  ar><I  Wild  Game 

Srr)oKe<J  Tongues,  etc. 

Basement  No.  n,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 

Telephone  connection. 
PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle, 77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

351     AUBURN    ST.,  AUBURNDALE,    A\ASS- 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHDRCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

93  Federal  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SDPPLIES 

WILLIAM    C.    ADAMS 

oi>xiciA.asr- 

Successor  to  ADAMS  &  GILBERT.  Manufacturers  of  spec- 
tacles and  Eye  Glasses  and  importers  of  Opera,  Field  and 
Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every  description.  Ocu- 
lists' prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tiemont  Street,  Boston. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC, 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 

3G4  AERURJff    STREET,  corner  ASH   STREET 

ilHiniltALE,    MAS*. 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,         -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4  p.  m. 

DEALER   IN 

zp^o^visiohsts. 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

in Auburndale,  Mass. 

7*.    M.    PEHBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 1 2  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,    BOSTON 

Telephone,  Richmond  672  Established  1S63 

LAWRENCE    Sc    COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  COHMISSION  nERCHANTS 

Poultry,  Eggs,  Fruits  and  Produce.     Specialties:  Peaches 
Melons,  Apples,  Southern  Fruit  cuid  Truck. 

20  No    Side  Faneuil  Hall  (Market,  Boston,  /lass. 

References  :  Faneuil  Hail  National  Bank,  Boston  Fruit  & 
Produce  Exchange,  Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 
Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agency. 
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J.  E.  PURDY  &  CO.,  147  Tremont  Street. 

(Between  Temple  Place  and  West  Street.) 


MAYNARD  &  POTTER.  Inc. 
JEWELERS 

SILVERSMITHS 


Gifts  for  all  occasions 

PERSONAL 

BIRTHDAY, 

COMMENCEMENT. 

$1.00  to  $25.00 

Also  the  Newest  Ideas  in  Jewelry. 


416  Boylston  St 
The    Berkeley   Building. 


Lasell  Violets 


The  only  place  in  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  the  genuine  Lasell  Violets.  Among  my 
other  specialties  are 

Tine  Poses, 

Taney  Carnations, 

and  Marguerites,  KS 

Orders  for  flowers  telegraphed  to  any  part  of 
U.  S.  or  Europe. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or 
friends  of  Lasell  girls  will  receive  prompt  at- 
tention. 


Fletcher  of  Auborodale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     Fl  ADKT       TELEPHONE 


FREE  DELIVERY 


FLOWERS — Once  considered  a  luxury,  are  now 
ranked  among  the  necessities  of  refined  people. 
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Blanket  Wraps, 


Kimonas, 


Breakfast    Wraps 

and  Waists, 

$2.75  to   35.00 


Ladies'    Storm    Coats 

IN 

Rubber,  Silk,  Wool 

and  Burberbry's 

English  Make. 

Fownes'  Heavy  Street 

Glove,  Hand  Sewn 

$1.50 

Golf  Sweaters  and   Every 
Requisite. 

'    ^3  Washington  and 

y^J^/T^K.   Summer  Streets, 


Boston.  U.S.A. 


Ready-to- Wear 
Shirt  Waists 

$3.50  to  I5.00 


Ladies'  Stocks, 


Belts,  Gloves. 


FOR 

GIRLS 

South  Orleans,  Cape  Cod,  Mass. 

All  land  and  water  sport.  Safe  sailing,  canoeing, 
swimming.  Out  of  door  sleeping.  In  charge  of  land 
sports,  Miss  Marie  Francis,  of  Lasell  Seminary,  Au- 
burndale. 

Director,  Mrs.  M.  L.  H  AM  MATT,  30  Norway  Park, 
Hyde  Park,  Mass. 

ILLUSTRATED   BOOKLET. 

Reference,  John  Graham  Brooks,  Cambridge,  Mass. 


Gr.  L.  ABELL 


Art  Pictures  Metal  Frames.  Framing. 

Developing  and  Printing  for  Amateurs. 
Pottery.  Plaster  Casts.  College  Seals. 

Wellesley  Souvenir  Postals.    Gifts  a  Specialty. 

Wellesley  Sq.,  Wellesley,  Mass.  Telephone 


,  ALDKICH  &  CO., 

Corner  of  Washington  and  Kneeland  Streets,  Boston. 


ALWAYS  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


CRYSTALLIZED  VIOLETS. 

All  kinds  of  French  Fruits,  Glaoes, 
Stuffed  Prunes,  Salted  Almonds, 
Pecans  and  Peanuts,  VioletB,  Sachet 
Bonbonnierres,  French  Bonbons,  Fancy 
Chocolates,  Nougatines,  Marshmallows, 
Opera  Caramels,  etc. 


CONFECTIONS 

OF  THEIR  OWN  MANUFACTURE 

TO  BE  FOUND  ANYWHERE 


FANCY  CRACKERS 

OF  EVERY 
DESCRIPTION. 


Also  a  full  line  of  Stuffed  Olives,  Pim-Olas,  Fancy  Pickles. 
Preserves  and  condiments  especially  adapted  to  Dinner  and  Evening  Parties 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 
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Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

^7-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,  Treasurer,  Auburndale. 


lolesale  ^Rgtail 


ffiaticnerif 

There  is  a  style  and  variety 
to  our  Writing  Papers,  Calling 
Cards,  etc.,  that  appeals  to  the 
college  girl. 

9horp  4 Martini 

Boston's  Stationers 
66  Franklin  St.,  Boston 


WSB 


39&4I 

SUMMER  ST., 

BOSTON. 

NUT   DOOR 

C.F.HOVEY&CO. 


The  store  that  alma  to  be  the  place  where 
goods  can  be  found  that  are  a  happy  medi- 
um between  the  high  priced  and  the  very 
cheap — the  store  that  carries  all  the  novel- 
ties essential  to  be  "up"  with  the  day— yet 
not  to  forget  that  refinement  and  beauty  are 
preferable  to  crudeness  and  show. 

L&seli  Fobs  Lasell  Seal  Pins 

Novelties  in  Jewelry 

A\aKers   of  Class   Pins 


iiingue  Walking  P 


ONE  OF  OUR  NEW   AND  AT- 
TRACTIVE   SPRING    STYLES- 


>  M^i.ei!  &  Hodgkins 

USE  EITHER  ENTRANCE. 

47  Temple  Place,      15  West  Street. 


SPECIAL. 

BOOK  RACKS 

FOR  TABLE 

Very  Artistic  and  take  up  but  little  room 
$1*50,  Upwards. 


Ornamnts  lor  the  Hair 


Silk  Beits  and  Buckles 


Watch  Repairing.     Jewelry  Repairing. 
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Editorial. 

At  last  the  time  has  come  when  we  must 
say  goodbye  to  dear  Lasell,  some  of  us,  per- 
haps, for  ever,  some  for  years,  while  for 
others  it  only  means  a  short  three  months. 
We  regret  to  leave  our  dear  teachers,  class- 
mates, and  school  companions,  especially  the 
seniors,  who  depart  from  us  now,  never  to 
come  together  again  as  the  thirty  members 
of  1907. 

For  more  than  a  month,  we  have  anxious- 


ly counted  the  days  until  school  should  close 
and  more  than  one  girl  has  said,  "I'll  be  so 
glad  to  be  home  once  more!  Now  an  en- 
tirely different  feeling  comes  over  us  and 
we  wish  we  could  prevent  these  happy  days 
from  going  so  quickly  in  order  to  linger  a 
little  longer  at  Lasell,  even  forgetting  our 
pleasant  home  cities  in  the  happy  life  here. 
But  Commencement  is  over,  and  we  must 
away,  keeping  a  bright,  beautiful  memory 
for  the  place  we  love. 


: 


196 


1  i> 


)WI 


LASELL    LEAVES. 


Miss  Carpenter. 

"When  some  beloved  voice,  that  was  to  you 
Both  sound  and  sweetness,  faileth  suddenly, 
And  silence  'gainst  the  which  you  dare  not  cry 
Aches  round  you  like  a  strong  disease  and  new, 
What  hope?      What  help?      What  music  can  undo 

That  silence  to  your  senses? 

Speak  thou,  availing  Christ,  and  fill  the  pause." 

Lasell  Seminary  mourns  today  the  loss  of 
as  bright  and  beautiful  a  spirit,  as  rich  and 
precious  a  life  as  ever  dwelt  within  her 
walls,  joined  in  her  work,  participated  in  her 
counsels,  identified  itself  with  her  interests, 
wholly  and  without  reserve;  for  on  Wednes- 
day morning,  the  day  after  Commencement, 
Miss  Carpenter  quietly  sank  into  the  deep 
and  dreamless  sleep  of  death.  For  some 
weeks  she  had  been  ill  of  a  disease  pro- 
nounced from  the  first  to  be  incurable,  but 
which  happily  proved  painless.  With  all 
the  courage  and  fortitude  of  her  heroic  soul 
she  met  the  trial.  Those  who  were  privil- 
eged to  see  her  during  the  period  of  her  ill- 
ness, found  her  not  a  whit  altered  in  spirit; 
the  body  grew  feebler  and  more  wasted  as 
days  passed  by,  but  her  unconquerable  soul 
reigned  unchanged — the  same  keen  interest 
in  all  the  affairs  of  the  school;  the  same 
strong  good  sense,  unerring  insight,  prudent 
thoughtfulness  for  Lasell,  and  for  all  with 
whom  she  had  to  do;  the  same  playful  hu- 
mor, sharp  wit,  and  unceasing  cheerfulness 
of  spirit;  and,  most  characteristic  of  all,  the 
same  unselfishness  that  has  endeared  her  to 
all  who  knew  her.  Selflessness  seems  rath- 
er the  word  to  use  in  speaking  of  Miss  Car- 
penter, for  never  did  she  spare  herself,  never 
count  the  steps  she  took  for  others,  nor  the 
minutes  spent  in  their  service;  indeed  she  al- 
most made  them  feel  that  it  was  she  who  was 
receiving  the  favor,  not  they.  It  was  this 
same  self-forgetting  spirit  that  nerved  her  to 
do  battle  with  death  itself  for  days,  for  she 
was  resolved,  with  God's  help,  not  to  cloud 


the  joy  of  the  Commencement  season  for  the 
girls  by  the  shock  of  a  death  in  the  house; 
and  by  virtue  of  her  earnest  prayer  and  of 
her  calm,  strong  will,  she  continued  to  dwell 
in  her  frail  House  of  Life  till  the  very  end  of 
the  school  year;  then,  the  victory  gained,  she 
slipped  away  from  us,  voyaging  out  upon  the 
ebbing  tide  to  the  great  deep  that  we  name 
unknown,  glad  to  go,  doubting  not  that  all 
would  be  well  with  her,  unvexed  by  any 
fears. 

"For  though  beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  space 

The  floods  may  bear  me  far, 
I  hope  to  see  my  Pilot  face  to  face 

When  I  have  crossed  the  bar." 

Miss  Carpenter  has  seen  her  Pilot ;  she  has 
found  a  quiet  haven.  Our  lives  are  the 
richer  that  for  awhile  her  course  and  ours 
lay  side  by  side. 

Miss  Carpenter  was  a  native  of  Saratoga 
Springs.  She  received  her  education  in 
Mrs.  Emma  W'illard's  famous  school  for 
girls,  at  Troy,  N.  Y.,  and  later  became  her- 
self the  mistress  of  a  private  school  in  her 
home  city,  a  school  patronized  by  the  most 
eminent  families  of  the  place.  In  1871  she 
lost  her  father,  and  in  1873  she  came,  with 
her  gentle,  widowed  mother,  to  Lasell  Semi- 
nary, where  she  remained  the  rest  of  her  life. 
For  twenty  years  she  filled  the  exacting  posi- 
tion of  preceptress,  for  one  year  taught  math- 
ematics, and  since  that  has  held  here  the  de- 
partments of  history  and  literature.  But 
her  work  in  the  class  room  was  but  a  small 
part  of  what  she  did  at  Lasell.  For  many 
years  associate  principal,  she  was  as  Dr. 
Bragdon's  right  hand,  the  friend  and  adviser 
of  the  teachers,  the  counsellor  of  the  girls, 
noting  with  observant  eye,  and  when  neces- 
sary guiding  with  sure  hand  the  various  de- 
tails of  the  manifold  life  and  activities  of  the 
school.  Her  exceptionally  well-trained  in- 
tellect, versatility,  unfailing  poise,  and  rare 
social  gifts  put  her  easily  in  the  front  rank 
of  those  eminent  for  a  high  order  of  ability, 
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and  for  that  exquisite  beauty  of  personality 
which  wherever  united  mean  inevitably  pow- 
er, inspiration,  leadership.  Her  death  de- 
prives Dr.  Bragdon  of  one  of  the  most  will- 
ing and  thoroughly  efficient  helpers  a  man  in 
his  position  could  possibly  have. 

But  the  history  of  a  life  like  Miss  Car- 
penter's is  not  one  to  be  bounded  by  dates, 
nor  summed  up  in  "born,  lived  and  died." 
Destined  by  her  very  nature,  it  almost  seems, 
for  membership  in  the  choir  invisible, 

"Of  those  immortal  dead  who  live  again 

In  minds  made  better  by  their  presence;   live 

In   pulses   stirred  to   generosity, 

In  deeds  of  daring  rectitude,  in  scorn 

For  miserable  aims  that  end  with  self." 

her  only  true  biography  is  written  in  the 
hearts  of  those  among  whom  she  has  lived, 
especially  in  those  of  her  pupils.  It  is  you, 
girls,  each  in  her  own  measure  (pray  that  it 
be  a  worthy  one)  !  who  are  Miss  Carpenter's 
epistles,  known  and  read  of  those  among 
whom  your  lives  are  cast ;  it  is  in  your  hearts 
and  minds  that  she  has  written,  or  striven  to 
write  herself  down  as  she  would  like  best  to 
be  remembered.  Alert  and  keen  of  mind, 
strong  of  will,  firm  of  purpose,  upright  of 
soul,  of  unflinching  courage,  broad  in  her  in- 
terests, generous  in  her  service,  true  in  judg- 
ment, self-forgetful,  quick,  sincere  and 
healthy  in  her  sympathies,  though  not  emo- 
tionally demonstrative — she  was  such  a  wo- 
man as  you  may  well  be  proud  to  mirror  in 
your  own  personalities,  so  far  as  it  is  given 
you. 

Death  draws  many  veils.  Some  of  us 
came  closer  to  Miss  Carpenter  in  those  days 
during  which  her  dear  feet  were  threading 
the  paths  of  the  Valley  of  the  Shadow.  What 
thoughts  were  hers  as  she  spent  those  few 
weeks  there  in  her  quiet  room,  apart  from  all 
that  life  had  hitherto  been  to  her,  we  may  not 
know;  but  of  this  we  may  feel  assured,  that 
they  were  quiet,  trustful,  entirely  acquiescent 
in  His    will  who  had    called  her    to  come 


home  and  be  at  rest.  One  day  Miss  Potter 
took  her  a  precious  little  poem  she  had  just 
found,  and  read  it  to  her.  It  seemed  to 
Miss  Carpenter  a  beautiful  transcript  of  her 
own  experience,  during  those  still  days,  her 
own  outlook.       This  is  that  poem : 

"This  is  not  evening  twilight — 'tis  the  dawning; 
Fairer  and  plainer  grow  the  hills  afar; 
I  am  not  foldng  up  my  hands  from  labor, 
Freshly  I  lift  them,  while  the  paling  star 
Melts  into   light. 

0  vaster,  grander  grows  the  world  before  me! 
The   shadows  vanish  in  the  rising  ray! 

1  am  not  aged;   I  am  just  beginning 

Thro'  God's  great  Universe  to  make  my  way. 
With  soul  alert,  I'm  pressing  toward  the  day 
Unhemmed  by  night." 

Love  cannot  pen  the  words  nor  frame  the 
phrase  to  express  Love's  sorrow  and  longing 
when  suddenly  life's  music  dies  to  silence. 
They  who  knew  her,  to  whom  she  was  one 
of  life's  most  precious  gifts,  even  tho'  re- 
joicing in  her  release  from  the  weariness  of 
that  waiting,  feel  humanly,  poignantly  the 
silence,  the  vacancy.  Yet  He  in  whom  she 
trusted  loves  her  with  the  love  that  passeth 
knowledge;  surely  we  who  miss  her  so  may 
also  trust  her  to  the  keeping  of  such  love. 

And  so 

"He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 
On  Friday  afternoon  she  lay  clad  in  a 
soft  gray  gown,  gently  sleeping  in  her  gray 
casket  just  before  the  chapel  desk.  Around 
her  dear  face,  lovely  with  a  gracious  beauty, 
a  sacred  sweetness,  far  surpassing  the  beauty 
of  her  young  maidenhood,  loving  hands  had 
tucked  here  and  there  all  about  her  fragrant 
lilies-of-the-valley,  and  tiny  sprays  of  fern; 
in  her  hand  she  held  a  bit  of  lilac,  her  favor- 
ite flower,  and  nestling  among  the  folds  at 
one  side  was  a  little  nosegay  of  rock-roses 
and  pasture  grasses,  plucked  that  morning  by 
the  wayside  and  placed  in  the  casket  with  her 
as  love's  last  offering.  Her  silver  hair,  her 
peaceful  face,  the  lingering  smile  on  her  lips 
— who  that  saw  her  will  ever  forget  ? 
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The  service  was  just  such  as  she  might 
herself  have  wished,  except  that  she  would 
have  deprecated  the  words  of  praise  that  fell 
from  the  lips  of  those  who  spoke — 'Doctor 
Parkhurst,  Dr.  Starks,  her  cousin,  and  Dr. 
Bragdon.  Miss  Parkhurst  at  the  piano  ac- 
companied Misses  White  and  Goodrich,  who 
sang  with  exquisite  sweetness  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  service  and  at  intervals  during  its 
continuance  the  hymns,  "For  all  the  saints 
who  from  their  labors  rest,"  "O  Love  that 
will  not  let  me  go,"  "O  Paradise,"  and 
"Peace,  perfect  peace."  After  the  tender 
tributes  to  her  worth  and  loveliness  of  char- 
acter paid  in  speech  and  song,  the  beautiful 
dead  was  conveyed  to  her  last  resting  place 
in  quiet  Mt.  Auburn,  there  to  sleep  beside 
her  mother  whom  she  lost  twenty-three  years 

before. 

Conspicuous  among  the  many  floral  of- 
ferings made  to  her  memory  were  the  dec- 
orating of  her  chair  at  the  chapel  desk,  in 
which  she  had  sat  so  many  -years,  with  a  pro- 
fusion of  beautiful  flowers  in  white  and  lav- 
ender, and  the  student's  desk  by  the  window, 
where  also  she  used  to  sit,  which  was  hidden 
by  a  mass  of  snowy  bloom. 

The  fragrance  of  the  flowers  that  convert- 
ed the  chapel  on  that  June  day  into  a  bower 
of  sweetness  and  color,  and  made  her  old 
seat  at  the  little  wall  desk  look  as  if  wreathed 
for  a  bride,  fittingly  typefied  the  fragrance  of 
Miss  Carpenter's  sweet  and  noble  life  at  La- 
sell. 

All  the  teachers  of  the  school  were  present 

with  the  exception  of  three  who  were  too 
far  away  to  get  here  in  time,  or  had  left  no 
address.  The  bearers  were  Professors 
Hills,  Dunham,  Winslow  and  Goldstein. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Williams,  cousins  of  Miiss 
Carpenter,  who  had  been  here  with  her  for 
some  days  before  her  death,  were  also  pres- 
ent, as  was  another  cousin,  Dr.  Starks  and 
his  daughter.  MARY  P.  witherbee. 


Telegrams,  letters  or  flowers  were  received  from: 
New  York  Lasell  Club,  which  also  sent  Annie  Gwin- 
nell,  '88,  and  Edith  Harris  as  its  representatives 
at  the  funeral,  Classes  of  '82,  '93,  and  '07, 
Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  Nellie  Richards,  Josephine 
Chandler  Pierce,  Jennie  Myrick  Gibbs,  Alice  Magoun, 
Etta  Stafford  Vaughan,  Ida  Trowbridge  Fuller,  Bell 
Clokey,  Mary  Curtiss,  Edna  Rogers,  Maude  Mathews, 
Cora  Shackford  Tilton,  Nina  Burr  Day,  Minnie  Bige- 
low  Peterson,  Lizzie  Whipple  Pierce,  Edna  Thurs- 
ton, Mary  Wales  Smith,  Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  Louise 
Dietrick,  Nellie  Chamberlayne,  Alice  Linscott  Hall, 
Martha  Haskell  Clark,  Ada  Langley  Briggs,  Maie 
Straight,  Elise  Scott  Mackintosh,  Ruth  Butterfield, 
The  Misses  Pooler,  Ruth  Adams,  Etta  Handy, 
Grace  Rowe,  Edith  Howe  Kip,  The  Misses  Eb- 
ersole,  Mabel  Goodwin,  Grace  Huntington,  Ruth 
Marston,  Gladys  Burt,  Margaret  Geiger,  Emily 
Genn,  "The  Teachers,"  Mrs.  Blanche  Martin,  Miss 
Mary  Nutt,  Misses  Mary  and  Alice  Cutting,  Miss  A. 
Jenkins,  Miss  Annie  Payson  Call,  Prof.  S.  E.  Gold- 
stein, Frau.  H.  C.  Stuven,  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Bemis,  Rev. 
A.  B.  Kendig,  Mrs.  H.  N.  Noyes,  Mrs.  H.  J.  Eck- 
ford,  Miss  Julia  Evans,  Miss  Anna  Barrows,  Capt. 
and  Mrs.  Charles  A.  Ranlett,  Mr.  Henry  Orne  Ry- 
der, Prof.  W.  J.  Rolfe,  Rev.  C.  W.  Gallagher,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wm.  S.  Wagner,  Mrs.  C.  C.  Bragdon,  Pas- 
adena, "'Belle  and  Jack,"  Pasadena,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
G.  Williams,  Newark,  N.  Y.,  Mrs.  M.  C.  Bragdon,  Ev- 
a-nston,  111.,  Mrs.  Eliza  Potter,  Mrs.  H.  R.  Laurens, 
Charleston,  S.  C,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Franklin  Spooner, 
Mrs.  M.  L.  Whitney,  Mrs.  Philip  A.  Butler,  Mr.  ana 
Mrs.  Geo.  C.  Folsom  and  Miss  Jarvis,  Edmund  T. 
Sykes,  Geo.  H.  Bourne,  Fanny  E.  Stafford,  Louise 
Manning  Hodgkins,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  H.  M.  Willard,  Rev. 
C.  M.  Southgate,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leon  H.  Vincent. 


"What  can  I  do  for  thee,  beloved, 

Whose  feet  so  little  while  ago 

Trod  the  same  wayside  dust  with  mine, 

And  now  up  paths  I  do  not  know 

Speed  without  sound  or  sign? 

What   can   I   do?       The   perfect   life, 

All  fresh  and  fair  and  beautiful, 

Has   opened  its   wide   arms  to   thee. 

Thy  cup  is  overbrimmed  and  full; 

But   what   remains   for   me? 

To   do   thy   errands,  thus   and  think 

It  may  be,  in  the  blue  far  space, 

Thou  watchest  from  the  heaven's  brink, 

A  smile  upon   thy   face. 

And  when  the  day's  work  ends  with  day, 

And  star-eyed  evening,  stealing  in, 

Waves  her  cool  hand  to  flying  noon 

And  restless,  surging  thoughts  begin, 

Like   sad   bells,   out   of   tune. 

I'll  pray  'Dear  Lord,  to  whose  great  love, 

Nor  bound  nor  limit-line  is  set, 

Give  to  my  darling,  I  implore, 

Some  new,  sweet  joy  not  tasted  yet, 

"Till  I  can  give  once  more!  "'" 


LASELL    LEAVES. 


199 


Glee  Club  Concert. 

On  the  evening-  of  May  eleventh,  the  La- 
sell  Glee  and  Mandolin  Clubs  gave  their  an- 
nual concert  in  the  gymnasium.  It  was  very 
well  attended;  a  number  of  outside  guests 
were  present. 

Supper  was  served  from  five  o'clock  until 
seven  o'clock  in  the  dining  room  to  the 
students  and  their  guests.  For  a  half  hour 
after,  those  who  felt  so  inclined,  strolled  on 
the  grounds,  the  weather  god  having  decided 
to  put  a  check  to  the  rain,  so  that  visitors 
might  be  favorably  impressed  with  Lasell 
and  its  surroundings.  The  girls  had  artis- 
tically decorated  the  reading  room,  recitation 
rooms,  and  Prof.  Hills'  room  with  school  pil- 
lows, banners  and  couch  covers,  adding  a 
charm  to  their  appearance.  The  girls  them- 
selves were  also  a  charming  sight  in  their 
pretty  dresses. 

At  seven  thirty  every  one  assembled  in  the 
gymnasium  and  listened  to  the  following  de- 
lightful program: 

"Spring  Song,"  Oscar  Weil 

Glee  Club. 
"Chirpers,"  Charles  Frank 

Mandolin  Club. 
"My  Heart  Sings,"  C.  Chaminade 

Miss  Castetter. 
Reading, 

Miss  Benner. 
Intermezzo.     "Love's  Dream,"  Alphons  Czibulka 

Solos  by  Misses  Matlack,  Sykes,  Bates. 
"A  Birthday,"  Frederic  H.  Cowen 

Miss  Gowdy. 
"Aurora,"  Arthur  F.  Kellogg 

Mandolin  Club. 

"The  Daffodils/5  King  Hall 

Glee  Club. 

Solos  by  Misses  Dale  and  Gilbert. 

Reading, 


"A  Forest  Song," 
"Shoulder  Straps,' 

"Carmena," 

"Crew   Song," 


Miss  Bonner. 


Miss  Trieber. 


Mandolin  Club. 


Glee  Club. 


Benj.  Whelpley 
E.  Van  Alstyne 
H.  Lane  Wilson 


The  music  given  by  both  clubs  was  well 
rendered,  and  both  leaders  and  soloists  de- 
serve praise,  Miss  Benner  charmed  us  all 
with  her  clever  reading.  The  clubs  had 
worked  hard  and  faithfully  all  the  year  for 
this  final  event,  and  when  it  came  every  one 
was  indeed  well  pleased. 


Drill  Day. 

"Right— Leftf  Right— Left !"  Out 
marched  the  two  companies.  Certainly  a 
pretty  sight,  so  many  white  figures  keeping 
time  to  the  music  and  carrying  themselves 
with  a  martial  air,  altho'  their  knees  quaked. 
Each  wore  the  letter  of  her  company,  either 
a  yellow  A,  or  a  red  B.  The  letters  stood 
not  only  for  the  two  companies  but  for 
hard  work  that  morning,  when  both  com- 
panies were  out  in  full  force  to  decorate,  and 
did  it  splendidly.  The  grounds  were  never 
more  gay. 

Both  companies  counter-marched  and 
Company  A  went  off  leaving  the  field  to  B. 

Two  military  officers  were  present  as 
judges.  They  were  supposed  to  be  very 
much  frightened  at  the  task  of  judging  such 
companies  but  of  course  one  didn't  see  any 
evidence  of  it.  The  music  stopped  and  Miss 
Francis  gave  the  various  orders.  When  a 
particularly  difficult  movement  was  executed 
the  spectators  applauded  vigorously. 

While  Company  B  was  drilling  our  dear 
Miss  Carpenter  was  brought  to  the  hall 
window  to  overlook  it  all.  It  was  rather 
hard  on  Company  B,  with  such  rigid  mili- 
tary discipline,  they  couldn't  raise  a  hand  to 
throw  a  kiss  or  wave,  but  the  rest  did  with 
all  their  hearts. 

Next  Company  A  marched  onto  the  field 
and  went  through  the  same  movements  end- 
ing with  Captain  Castetter  taking  the  com- 
pany in  command  for  the  final  figure,  a 
wheel,  just  as  Captain  Stark  had  done  with 
Company  A. 
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Finally  both  companies  lined  up  facing 
each  other  and  one  of  the  judges  presented 
Captain  Castetter,  of  Company  A.,  with  the 
Lasell  flag,  as  the  winner  of  the  drill. 

The  best  part  of  it  all  was  the  wholesome 
spirit  of  good  will,  even  between  the  rival 
companies. 


Three  Quacks  by  Thirty  Geese. 

Saturday  evening  all  the  students  were  in- 
vited to  bring  their  sofa  pillows  to  the  gym- 
nasium. There  a  great  surprise  awaited 
us,  the  senior  entertainment. 

Mother  Goose  came  forward  and  address- 
ed the  audience;  in  a  few  minutes  Bo  Peep 
followed,  and  shortly  after  fell  fast  asleep  in 
the  haystack.  Now  came  the  Man  in  the 
Moon,  serenading  her  with  "Bonnie,  I'm  the 
Man  up  in  the  Moonie."  She  aroused  from 
sleep,  and  enticed  by  his  tender  song,  and 
forgetting  all  about  Boy  Blue,  consented  to 
go  above  with  him  as  Mrs.  Moon.  There 
ensues  a  charming  moon  scene  where  they 
sing  together. 

Then  came  the  Old  Woman  in  the  Shoe, 
each  of  whose  children  recited  little  verses. 
Simple  Simon  now  proceeded  to  amuse  the 
audience  with  funny  remarks  and  actions, 
when  suddenly  Boy  Blue  came  in  weeping, 
searching  for  the  lost  Bo  Peep.  Mother 
Goose  consoled  him,  and  Simple  Simon 
archly  told  him  that  the  Moon  Man  had  run 
off  with  Bo  Beep.  Boy  Blue  seemed  greatly 
grieved  at  first,  but  espying  Miss  Muffit  soon 
forgot  Bo  Peep  in  making  love  to  his  new 
flame. 

A  court  scene  followed;  King  Cole  and 
the  Queen  of  Hearts  sat  on  their  thrones,  and 
decided  how  the  difficulty  of  Jack  Sprat  and 
his  wife  about  their  fat  and  lean  meat  should 
be  settled.  Peter  Pumpkin  and  his  wife  al- 
so settled  their  dispute  by  his  putting  her  in 
a  pumpkin  shell  to  keep  her  from  running 
off  to  Boston.       The  Knave  of  Hearts  was 


pardoned  by  the  King  and  Queen  for  steal- 
ing the  tarts,  at  the  pleading  of  Miss  Curly 
Locks,  for  he  had  also  stolen  her  heart.  At 
the  close  of  this  scene  everyone  joined  in  a 
merry  dance  during  which  lemonade  and  lit- 
tle animal  cakes  were  served. 

The  Studio  Reception. 

Among  the  most  delightful  features  of 
Commencement  week  at  Lasell  was  the  art 
reception  in  the  studio.  Miss  Mullikin  and 
her  pupils  received  on  Thursday  afternoon, 
June  the  sixth,  their  friends  of  the  school  and 
elsewhere,  who  responded  to  their  kind  invi- 
tation to  come  to  the  studio  exhibition. 
Lemonade  and  wafers  were  served.  The 
room,  beautiful  in  itself,  was  made  yet  more 
attractive  by  the  artistic  arrangement  of  the 
students'  work.  Aside  from  the  work  of 
the  special  art  students  there  was  also  exhib- 
ited that  of  the  free-hand  drawing  class, 
some  of  these  studies  being  particularly 
good. 

It  was  interesting  to  note  the  tendency  of 
each  of  the  girls  talents.  There  was  a  va- 
riety of  subjects  shown,  and  among  them 
landscape  paintings,  still  life  groups,  por- 
traits and  poster  designs.  A  somewhat 
new  feature  in  the  exhibition  was  a  display 
of  leather  work,  and  a  three  panelled  screen 
of  a  woodland  scene  done  in  oil. 

Judging  by  the  merry  chat  and  enthusias- 
tic expressions  of  the  visitors,  it  was  quite 
evident  that  this  reception  was  greatly  enjoy- 
ed by  all  who  were  priviliged  to  be  there. 


Commencement  Concert. 

On  Thursday  evening,  June  6,  the  annual 
Pupils'  Commencement  Concert  was  held  in 
the  gymnasium,  where  a  large  audience  had 
gathered.  Each  pupil  did  herself  proud  by 
assisting  in  the  following  program:  "The 
best  concert  for  many  a  year." 
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Part   First 
Pianoforte.  Widrnung,  Schumann-Liszt 

Miss  Carter. 
Songs.  Far,  Far  Across  the  Desert  Sands 

Where  the  Abana  Flows,      Woodforde-Finden 
Beloved  in  Your  Absence, 

(From  "A  Lover  in  Damascus.") 

Miss   Robinson. 

Pianoforte.     Nocturne,    B-major,  Chopin 

Miss  Levi. 
Songs.  Dedication, 

The  Woods,  Franz 

Miss   Richardson. 
Violin   Ensemble.     Intermezzo.     Cavaleria  Rusticana 

Mascagni 
Misses  E.  Sisson,  Jackson,  Milleisen,  Taft  and  Gans. 
(Accompanied   by   Miss   I.    Sisson,   Pianoforte,   Miss 

Crowe,  Organ.) 

Pianoforte.     Au  Rouet,  Rogers 

Will  o'  the  Wisp,  Whelpley 

Miss  C.  Eaton. 

Song.     Die  Lorelei,  Liszt 

Miss  Gowdy. 

Pianoforte.     Waltz,  E-minor,  Chopin 

Miss   McCorkindale. 

Part  Second. 

Pianoforte.       Sou  bois   Op.   6,  Staub 

Miss  I.  Sisson. 
Song.     Chanson  Provencale,  Dell'  Acqua 

Miss  Garver. 
Pianoforte.     Feuillet  d'Album 
Miss  McCarty. 
Lettre  d' Amour,  Schutt 

Violin.    Hearts  and  Flowers,  Tobani 

Miss  E.  Sisson. 
Pianoforte.     Carnaval   Mignon,  Schutt 

Prelude 
Pierrot   reveur 
Caprice  Sganarelle 
Miss   M.  Laurens. 


Song.     The  Death  of  Joan  of  Arc, 


Bemberg 


Miss  Dale. 
Pianoforte.     Nocturne,   D-flat    major,  Chopin 

Miss  Rutledge. 
Chorus.    Bridal  Chorus.       (From  "The   Rose 

Maiden")  Cow  en 

Orphean  Club. 


Maltese  cross,  each  end  being  occupied  by 
one  society  and  decorated  in  its  special  flow- 
er.      The  menu  was  as  follows : 

Bouillon  in  cups. 

Salmon  Cutlets  Cardinal  Sauce 

Olives.  Pickles. 

Sweetbread  Pates. 

Chicken  Salad. 

Rolls. 

Harlequin   Ice   Cream. 

Cakes. 

Coffee. 

Strawberries  and  Ice  Cream. 

After  this  enjoyable  repast,  Miss  Gunn, 
acting  as  toastmistress,  in  Miss  Kelly's  place, 
gave  a  welcome,  and  called  upon  Miss  Dixon 
for  a  response.  Miss  Laurens  stated  the 
present  condition  of  affairs,  this  being  fol- 
lowed by  a  witty  impromptu  speech  by  Miss 
Carter.  Speeches  were  made  by  Misses 
Edith  Harber,  Mildred  Peirce,  Marie.  An- 
drews, and  a  recitation  by  Mrs.  Martin. 
Miss  Packard  gave  an  interesting  view  of 
her  ideas,  after  which  Miss  Gunn  gave  a 
farewell  toast,  and  drinking  to  the  last  joint 
meeting  of  the  societies,  we  bade  farewell 
to  each  other  for  the  nip-ht,  and  to  our  socie- 
ties forever. 


Society  Banquet. 

Friday  evening,  June  the  seventh,  the  last 
society  banquet  of  the  secret  societies  of  La- 
sell  took  place.  Several  old  members  of 
each  society  were  back,  making  it  a  very  en- 
joyable reunion. 

The  tables  were  formed  in  the  shape  of  a 


The  Senior  Reception. 

"What  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June?" 
Perhaps  nothing,  except  a  night  in  June,  and 
that  the  night  on  which  our  Senior  Recep- 
tion is  held.  This  year  it  seemed  to  sug- 
gest particularly  all  the  qualities  essential  to 
a  girl  graduate,  lovely  flowers,  pretty  gowns, 
and  loving  friends  and  relatives. 

The  friends  of  the  graduates  were  first 
ushered  in  by  the  Juniors,  then  introduced  in 
the  parlors  to  the  receiving  committee,  Dr. 
Bragdon,  Miss  Potter,  Mrs.  Merritt  Brag- 
don,  and  Miss  Fern  Dixon,  president  of  the 
senior  class.  After  the  formal  introductions 
the  guests  were  shown  about  the  parlors  and 
gymnasium,  which  were  prettily  decorated 
with  flowers,  the  lavender  of  '07  being  prom- 
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inent.  It  was  a  pretty  sight  that  presented 
itself  to  the  eyes  of  beholders.  The  lovely 
flowers  which  charmed  the  guests  by  their 
perfume  and  beauty,  were  equalled  in  their 
radiance  only  by  the  happy  faces  of  the  sen- 
iors, the  thirty  "violets"  scattered  among  pa- 
rents, friends,  and  alumnse.  The  old  girls 
enjoyed  many  opportunities  to  renew  old 
friendships,  and  make  new  ones,  for  free- 
dom, happiness  and  pleasure  reigned,  and 
formality  was  banished. 

A  little  after  nine  o'clock  the  guests  de- 
scended to  the  dining  room,  where  in  pleas- 
ant little  groups  of  ten,  they  were  served  re- 
freshments by  the  Juniors,  who  successfully 
emerged  from  the  trying  ordeal  of  "maids." 
Everyone  was  so  delighted  that  it  was  with 
reluctance  that  they  again  ascended  the 
stairs,  and  said  the  final  farewells. 

M.  L.,  '08. 


The  Baccalaureate  Sermon. 

The  baccalaureate  sermon  was  preached 
before  the  graduating  class  of  '07,  Sunday 
morning  of  the  9th  in  the  Auburndale  Meth- 
odist church,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  William  S. 
Warren,  the  ex-president  of  Boston  Univer- 

His  theme  was  one  especially  fitting  for  meditation 
on  the  part  of  young  women  just  entering  into  the 
real,  serious  life.  It  was  "The  Beauty  of  God." 
Our  attention  was  called  to  four  passages  of  the 
Old  Testament  which  were  full  of  expressions  of 
beauty.  He  explained  that  there  is  a  wide-spread 
error  that  the  ancient  Hebrews  were  capable  of  no 
appreciation  of  beauty  but  that  their  religious  at- 
titude was  merely  ceremony,  while  the  Greeks  sur- 
pass them  in  this  respect.  But  the  surprising  dis- 
covery is  that  the  language  of  the  Hebrews  is  "un- 
rivaled in  its  extensive  musical  vocabulary,  and  de- 
scriptive abilities  of  natural  scenery.  It  contains 
an  unusual  number  of  names  and  terms  expressing 
the  idea  of  beauty.  Thus  it  is  inferred  that  the 
Hebrew  people  were  occupied  with  thoughts  of  the 
beautiful. 

The  question  arises  in  our  minds  as  to  what 
beauty  really  is.  This  is  hard  to  say.  Some- 
times the  simplest  of  ideas  are  the  hardest  to  find. 
But     we  call  an  action,  object  or  being     beautiful 


when  we  see  in  it  the  full  realization  of  perfection. 
Beauty  and  perfection  are  closely  allied.  Perfec- 
tion is  God,  and  beauty  is  God,  so  beauty  is  perfec- 
tion. Plato  showed  that  he  had  reached  this  idea 
in  his  description  of  the  beauty  of  God,  and  that 
he  had  the  vision  of  the  eternal  beauty.  The 
question  comes  up,  "How  can  we  Christians  rise  to 
the  vision  of  God's  absolute  beauty?"  Plato  says 
that  to  arrive  there  it  is  necessary  to  commence 
with  the  beauty  of  this  lower  world  with  our  eyes 
fixed  on  the  Supreme  Beauty,  elevating  ourselves. 
In  following  this  he  undoubtedly  attained  the  vis- 
ion. But  the  Hebrew  answer  was  even  better.  His 
God  was  not  the  unapproachable.  From  his  con- 
templation we  can  derive  a  practical  lesson,  and  one 
of  great  value.  The  time  will  come  not  very  far 
from  now,  when  appreciation  and  cultivation  of  the 
beautiful  will  not  be  a  form  of  self-sacrifice,  but  as 
something  owed  to  God.  In  proportion  as  we 
beautify  our  own  spirits  we  enrich  our  consciousness 
of  the  ever  blessed  Creator,  and  we  shall  see  God  in 
every  beautiful  act  or  aim,  and  the  beauty  of  God 
will  be  upon  us. 


Even  Song. 

This  was  held  in  the  chapel  on  Sunday 
evening,  and  was  a  song  service  for  our  dear 
Miss  Carpenter.  During  the  hour,  Dr. 
Bragdon  led  us  in  prayer,  several  solos  were 
sung,  and  many  of  the  familiar  hymns  were 
sweetly  offered  to  her  who  could  not  be  with 
us.  Everyone  entered  into  it,  realizing  on- 
ly too  well  that  it  was  our  last  vespers  when 
we  should  all  be  together. 


Class  Night. 

Fern  Dixon — President. 
Martha  Rutledge  Laurens — Vice-president. 
Esther  Loeb  Levi — Secretary. 
Florence  Helene  Disman — Treasurer. 
Honorary  Member — President  Roosevelt. 
Motto,  "Esse  quam  videri." 
Colors :  Purple  and  white. 
Flower:  Violet. 
Many  were  the  fears  lest  it  rain  on  class 
night,  yet  nevertheless  the  Sophomores  and 
Juniors    labored    industriously  all    day — the 
former  at    decorating  the  front  piazza,    the 
latter  at  making  the  lilac-chain — the  class 
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colors  are  white  and  purple.  When  Miss 
Potter  told  us  at  dinner  that  our  dear  Miss 
Carpenter  was  hoping  for  good  weather,  for 
us,  it  seemed  as  if  the  evening  must  be  fine. 
And  it  was ! 

When  all  were  assembled  in  the  gym- 
nasium at  7.45  Monday  evening,  June  10, 
the  Seniors  bearing  the  chain,  marched  in  to 
the  music  of  their  processional,  written  by 
Helen  Rosenthal.  Fern  Dixon,  the  Presi- 
dent, delivered  the  address  of  welcome  as  fol- 
lows: 

"Some  years  ago  a  certain  number  of  girls  left 
their  homes  and  started  away  to  school.  These 
girls,  unknown  to  each  other,  were  drawn  by  one 
common  purpose  to  one  chosen  centre — Lasell,  here 
to  enter  with  fear  and  trembling  upon  an  untried 
way.  But  this  way  we  found  was  made  pleas- 
ant by  the  loving  thoughtfulness  of  parents  and 
teachers;  we  were  welcomed  with  words  of  sym- 
pathy and  were  inspired  with  the  hope  of  realizing 
in  ourselves  later  what  the  true  Lasell  girl  is  so 
earnestly  desired  to  be.  From  that  night  on,  the 
hearty  cheer,  the  strong  encouragement,  the  high 
ideals  and  the  helpful  spirit  of  the  brave  teachers 
of  Lasell  have  never  failed  us. 

"During  our  years  here,  under  the  faithful  in- 
struction and  refining  influences  of  Lasell,  her  whole- 
some atmosphere  and  pleasant  environment,  we  have 
learned,  if  we  have  learned  nothing  else,  to  be  gen- 
uine in  our  sympathies,  hearty  in  our  greetings,  and 
earnest  and  loyal  in  our  friendships.  And  never 
has  greeting  been  given  with  more  heartfelt  earnest- 
ness than  that  with  which  we  greet  you  tonight,  our 
principal  and  teachers,  parents  and  friends.  We 
ask  you  not  to  think  of  this  welcome  simply  as  a 
conventional  part  of  the  evening's  program,  but 
as  the  genuine  expression  of  the  love  and  gratitude 
in  our  hearts.  We  thank  you  for  your  love  and 
devotion  in  the  past,  and  for  the  favor  of  your 
presence  here  tonight. 

And,  now,  dear  parents,  teachers  and  friends,  as 
we  stand  here  tonight  firmly  united  in  tire  bonds  of 
a  friendship  grown  strong  through  years  of  close  as- 
sociation in  both  study  and  pleasure,  the  girls  of 
1907,  bid  you  each  and  all,  not  once  nor  twice,  but 
thirty  times  a  hearty  welcome." 

After  that  Mary  Masters  gave  the  roll 
call,  ending  with  a  brief,  but  telling  charac- 
terization of  herself  as  "Crazy  Mary." 

Then  followed  a  song  written  in  honor  of 
Theodore  Roosevelt,  the  honorary  member, 


and  set  to  the  music  of  a  song  from  the 
Tech  Show,  '07. 

Teddy  Bear  Song. 

You  all  know  Teddy  Roosevelt,  our  dear  president; 

Our  honorary  member,— Such  a  compliment! 

And  that  is  why  the  Seniors  love  above  all  else 

The  Teddy  bears!   the  Teddy  bears! 

We'd  like  to  introduce  you  to  our  Teddy  Roosevelt, 

too; 
And  presently,  if  you'll  forbear, 
We  will  show  him  to  you — 
The  head  of  a  great  nation,  for  whom  all  the  bears 

are  named, 
All  Teddy,  "Teddy  bears." 

Chorus. 
Now  please  don't  think  its  shocking  to  like  Teddy 

bears ; 
For  all  the  ladies  love  them,  and  take  them  every- 
where. 
Yes,  Teddy  bears  are  all  the  rage, 
And  we  are  not  behind  the  age 

In  liking  both  the  "Teddies,"  man  and  beast,  I  wage. 
How  would  you  look  in  cap  and  gown 
My  Teddy,  Teddy  bear; 
All  clothed  with  dignity  so  great, 
Your  lovely  wuzzy  hair? 
Your  button  eyes  with  pleasure  shine 
When  you  look  sweetly  into  mine; 
A    Senior   mighty  new   you   are, 

My  Teddy  bear. 

Chorus. 
But  you  look  better  merely  with  a  purple  bow — 
The  color  of  the  Senior  Class,  of  course  you  know. 
When  school  is  o'er,  Commencement  passed. 
With  me  you  always  still  shall  go, 
The  mascot  of  Naught  Seven's  class, 

My  Teddy   bear. 
So  make  a  pretty  little  bow  and  say  farewell; 
Your  song  is  o'er,  and  we  must  quit  this  bear-gerel. 
But  tell  us  now  you  wish  us  well, 
The  class  of  Naughty  Seven, 

And  its  Teddy  bears. 


Class  History. 

Several  months  ago  I  was  solicited  by 
twenty-nine  eminent  scholars  to  write  a  his- 
tory of  the  Class  of  '07  of  Lasell  Seminary. 
In  all  these  requests  the  same  reason  was  al- 
leged, a  desire  for  a  history  which  should  re- 
veal to  the  public  the  most  important  events 
in  the  life  of  the  class,  events  already  well 
known  to  its  own  members. 

The  purpose    of  this  history  is,  both  to 
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leave  a  record,  and  to  arouse  interest  in  this 
noble  class,  to  stimulate  among  you  a  hearty 
appreciation  of  the  untiring  efforts  and  pa- 
tient zeal  through  which  it  has  become  what 
it  now  is. 

It  is  difficult  to  condense  the  narrative  of. 
four  years  within  the  narrow  limits  now 
necessary,  without  sacrificing  spirit,  and  vi- 
vacity, but  I  have  endeavored  to  make  the 
story  as  interesting  as  possible. 

The  people  with  whom  my  narrative  deals,  are  a 
transplanted  people,  gathered  from  the  four  corners 
of  the  states.  In  September  of  the  year  1902,  a 
few  of  these,  the  earliest  settlers,  pitched  their  tents 
in  a  beautiful  spot  in  the  central  part  of  Massa- 
chusetts, Auburndale.  They  like  others  before 
them,  had  made  the  wonderful  discovery  that  here 
was  a  great  institution  of  learning,  where  many  am- 
bitious spirits  were  desirous  to  abide.  Their  first 
attempts  at  colonization  were  feeble,  owing  to  their 
tender  age,  and  the  fewness  of  their  numbers.  The 
following  year,  however,  they  were  joined  by  others 
who  aided  somewhat  in  forming  a  colony.  But 
as  many  settlers  had  come  before  these  in  whom  we 
are  specially  interested,  and  as  some  of  these  pred- 
ecessors were  well  organized,  having  been  settled 
there  some  three  or  four  years,  the  persevering  col- 
ony founded  in  1902  awaited  patiently  the  gradual 
growth  and  development  that  they  felt  would  in- 
evitably come  to  them. 

It  was  in  1904  that  they  first  gained  a  firm  foot- 
hold in  this  great  institution  of  learning  "Lasell." 
Those  who  had  been  added  to  their  numbers  the  year 
before,  had,  for  various  reasons  returned  to  their 
native  soil,  but  these  were  now  replaced  by  others 
much  stronger,  and  it  was  these  organizers  who  al- 
lying themselves  closely  to  another  and  more  pow- 
erful colony,  worked  for  them,  warning  them  in 
times  of  danger,  and  even  lending  their  own  aid 
when  struggles  arose  between  their  patron  colony, 
and  the  enemies  that  assailed  that  colony,  for  such 
there  were.  Our  heroes  were  well  rewarded  for 
their  efforts,  and  the  next  year  when  their  allies  had 
gone  forth  leaving  the  field  in  possession  of  these 
enemies,  the  doughty  little  class  was  well  able  to 
defend  itself  from  any  assaults  as  well  as  to  fur- 
ther its  own  interests  in  many  and  various  ways. 

It  was  at  this  time  that  another  and  even  more 
powerful  enemy  disclosed  itself  to  our  faithful  band. 
This  enemy,  called  "Faculty"  was  also  a  united  body 
that  seemed  to  feel  it  a  duty  to  prevent  all  things 
deemed  desirable  and  pleasurable  by  their  less  pow- 
erful opponent.  The  first  rupture  of  the  deceptive 
peace  previously  maintained  between  these  two  bod- 


ies, occurred  with  the  determination  of  the  colony, 
whose  members  discovered  among  themselves  distin- 
guished literary  talents  to  publish  a  volume  of  Not- 
able Events  in  the  Lives  of  their  Predecessors,  and 
with  this  a  collection  of  their  own  witticisms.  This 
plan  was  promptly  suppressed  by  "The  Enemy,"  but 
this  persevering  and  enterprising  body  of  energetic 
spirits  again  put  forward  their  plan.  This  time  it 
was  reconsidered,  and  finally  conditions  were  impos- 
ed. All  this  eventuated  in  a  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence by  this  mighty  band  of  confederates, 
signed  Nov.  4,  1905.  After  that  date  it  became  nec- 
essary to  organize  a  standing  army  for  our  heroes 
were  continually  engaged  in  skirmishes  with  the 
enemy  and  in  occasional  civil  wars  as  well. 

In  the  spring  of  1906.  civil  war  did  break  out 
among  the  colonies,  and  our  army  was  engaged  in  a 
long  and  serious  combat  with  their  senior  colony. 
The  cause  of  the  quarrel  was  Deer  House  Fort,  an 
old  and  much  coveted  possession,  then  in  the  hands 
of  the  Junior  Colony,  having  been  taken  by  them 
while  the  property  was  yet  neutral.  One  morning 
our  colony  was  surprised  and  dismayed  to  find  the 
brilliant  red  and  white  of  their  sister  colony  float- 
ing from  the  fort  instead  of  their  own  modest  vio- 
let. War  immediately  ensued.  After  a  long  and 
perilous  combat,  in  which  the  chief  weapons  used, 
were guns?  battle  axes? — no  tongues!  ton- 
gues! a  flag  of  truce  was  hoisted  by  the  enemy. 
Messages  went  back  and  forth,  and  after  a  council 
a  compromise  was  effected;  the  enemy  were  in- 
stantly to  remove  their  colors;  but  owing  to  the 
fact  that  they  had  by  superior  strategy  been  able  to 
replace  those  of  our  army  by  their  own,  our  army 
was  not  to  be  allowed  to  float  its  colors,  but  the 
fort  was  to  become  once  more  neutral.  This  was 
known  as  the  great  Deer  House  Compromise.  It 
was  hailed  with  relief  by  all  as  enormous  funds 
had  been  expended  for  paint;  and  infinite  pains 
spent  in  artistic  designing.  The  desire  of  the  two 
colonies  for  such  brilliant  coloring  has  languished 
somewhat  since  that  event. 

In  the  fall  of  the  following  year,  after  an  era  of 
good  feeling,  the  army  once  more  formed  itself  in 
camp.  Their  first  step  toward  action  was  to  take 
possession  of  Deer  House  Fort,  till  then  still  neu- 
tral territory.  This  was  achieved  without  a  show 
of  interference  on  the  part  of  any  of  the  neighboring 
colonies,  who  all  stood  awestruck  at  their  boldnese 
and  superior  finesse.  The  next  step  was  the  an- 
nexation of  more  territory,  a  valuable  and  time  hon- 
ored possession  known  as  "Crow's  Nest."  This  was 
done  on  September  30,  1906,  with  all  due  ceremony 

and  pomp. 

A  month  later  the  army  took  up  winter  quarters 
at  Karandon,  a  distance  of  about  one  lmndred  paces 
from  the  old  camping  ground.  It  proved  to  be  a 
severe  winter  and  many  of  the  brave  number  suf- 
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fered  from  cold  and  hunger,  not  having  yet  learned 
to  pitch  their  tents  in  the  snow  and  sleep  out  of 
doors  like  their  sturdy  friend,  and  ally,  Captain 
Martin.  The  ground  was  constantly  covered  with 
snow,  and  many  of  the  soldiers  lacked  sufficient 
covering  for  their  weary  feet.  One  pair  of  rubbers 
had  survived  from  the  army  supply  of  the  previous 
year,  and  from  this  lone  pair  they  gained  much  com- 
fort, one  at  a  time.  The  rooms  of  their  new  quar- 
ters were  large  and  airy,  which  fact,  together  with 
the  severity  of  the  winter,  caused  frequent  colds  and 
other  ailments.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  kindheart- 
edness  and  devoted  care  of  their  army  physician,  who 
kindly  supplied  rubbers,  arctics  and  little  pink 
shawls,  results  might  have  been  more  serious.  The 
use  of  chafing  dishes  was  prohibited  by  orders  from 
headquarters,  thus  the  army  suffered  for  lack  of 
proper  nourishment.  In  spite  of  all  these  hardships, 
however,  the  brave  little  band  survived,  and  later 
had  the  courage  to  don  new  uniforms  of  sombre 
black  despite  vigorous  protests  on  the  part  of  their 
sleepless  foe,  the  Junior  Colony.  On  Dec.  19,  the 
forces  to  a  man,  went  home  on  furlough  until  Jan. 
9,  when  they  gathered  anew  and  were  once  more 
on  duty.  It  is  surmised  that  the  army,  during  this 
interval,  received  proper  nourishment,  for  on  their 
return  to  camp,  they  were  eager  to  exhibit  their  re- 
newed strength  and  vigor. 

On  March  23,  they  declared  their  rights  and  re- 
ceived the  recognition  of  their  superiority.  In  cele- 
bration of  this  event,  a  large  banquet  was  held,  the 
whole  army  dining  at  one  table,  in  the  presence  of 
friends  and  enemies  in  Banqueting  Hall  of  the  Great 
Institution  of  Learning. 

At  last  all  struggles  are  over,  the  great  battle  is 
won  and  freedom  gained.  The  history  of  this  il- 
lustrious colony,  the  class  of  '07,  must  close.  To  the 
future  is  left  the  revelation  of  the  great  things  yet 
to  be  achieved.  Although  they  have  now  gained 
their  independence,  they  may,  at  some  future  time, 
look  back  with  longing  to  the  days  when  they  were 
under  the  yoke.  When  they  were  only  one  of  many 
classes  who  fight  and  struggle  for  a  freedom  that 
once  gained  seems  despoiled,  in  part  at  least  of  the 
glory  it  wore  when  it  was  yet  in  prospect. 

After  this  the  curtain  fell.  When  it  again 
rose  the  room  was  darkened,  and  ridiculous 
stereopticon  pictures  of  a  prophetic  charac- 
ter were  thrown  on  the  canvas,  while  Flor- 
ence Disman  read  the  prophecy,  which  was 
"A  Trip  in  my  Airship,"  and  much  enjoyed. 

Class  Song. 
Hast    seen    the    hill    upon    whose    crown    of    fairest 

green, 
There   bloom    the    loveliest    violets    that    were   ever 

eeenT 


Where  thirty  violets   shed  their  fragrance  rare; 
Perfuming    still   the    air 
Of  the  Garden  City  fair, 
If  thou  wouldst   see  them, 
So  must  thou  hasten 
For   comes  the   time   and   soon 
When  each  sweet  violet  goes 
Leaving  her  place  in  June 
To   a   fair,   white   rose. 

In  days  gone  by   have  flourished   on  this  self-same 

spot, 
Carnation,  lily,  rose,  daisy,   for-get-me-not; 
Their  reign  like  ours  could  last  but  one  short  year. 

Not  so  their  memory  dear, 

It  lingers  on  for  e'er, 

And  so  the  violets  hope 

That  when  you  chance  to  look 

Upon  Lasell's  light  blue, 

At  once  it  may  recall 

Naught  seven's  violet  true, 

The  fairest  flower  of  all. 

If  thou  wilt  hearken  to  the  tale  the  violets  tell, 
Thou  wilt  hear  them  softly  murmuring 
Naught  seven,  Lasell, 
If  we  could  but  remain  with  you  alway. 

Alas!    we   cannot   stay, 

But  something  else  we  may 

When  roses  are  blooming 

In   sweet   profusion 

We'll  take  a  modest  peep 

At  the  place  we  love  so  well; 

Our  love  will  ever  keep 

For   thee,   dear,   dear   Lasell. 

Helen  Carter  read  the  "Last  Will  and  Tes- 
tament," and  made  some  very  clever  re- 
marks, as  well  as  some  excellent  hits  on  the 
undergraduates — hits,  as  well  received  as 
meant,  and  very  appropriate  ones,  too ! 

Helen  Heath  in  her  speech  "The  Light  of 
'07,"  presented  her  class  gift  to  its  Alma 
Mater — a  beautiful  lamp  that  now  hangs  in 
chapel  over  the  desk. 

Then  Martha  Laurens  delivered  her  ad- 
dress of 

Farewell. 

Your  frequent  smiles  and  hearty  laughter 
have  well  revealed  to  us,  dear  friends,  your 
interest  in  us,  for  which  we  thank  you;  but 
now  all  of  this  must  end,  for  the  time  has 
come  when  Farewells  must  be  spoken. 

Our  dearest  wish  in  leaving  Lasell,  is  that, 
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in  the  coming  years  when  others  shall  stand  but  there  is  a  pleasant  one,  and  all  those  who 

in  our  footsteps  and  tread  the  paths  that  we  have  come  by  the  way  of  Lasell  can  testify  to 

have  trod,  when  thoughts  of  us  come  to  you,  it. 

with  them  may  come  those  of  the  flower  we  And  now,  to  you,  dear  schoolmates  we 

so   fondly   love — the   violet.      When  three  must   bid  farewell.       Your    friendship   and 

years  ago,  we  first  proved  our  love  for  it,  by  sympathetic  interest  have  assisted  us  in  our 

choosing  it  as  our  class  flower,  'twas  for  its  journey  onward  more  than  you  realize.    You 

beauty  and  fragrance  alone;  but  today  as  we  have  been  to  us  as  the  flowers,  by  the  way, 

feel  as  keenly  that  this  sweet  tie  of  class-fel-  and  your  smiles  and  love  have  more  than 

lowship  must  lose  some  of  its  power  we  re-  compensated  for  the  occasional  rapids  which 

joice  that  our  careless  choice  has  proved  so  disturbed  our  smooth-running  course, 

wise,  and  that  this  lovely  flower  is  an  emblem  Last  of  all  to  you,  dear  classmates,  sisters 

of  the  most  beautiful,  and  essential  of  wo-  of  '07,  I  say  farewell,  and  in  expressing  my 

manly    traits — modesty    and    faithful    love,  love  for  every  one  of  you,  voice  the  feeling 

Believe  us  our  hearts  are  as  rich  in  love  and  of  each  individual  member.       Now  do  the 

gratitude  for  the  many  privileges  and  bless-  ties    which  have  bound  us    so  closely,    and 

ings  we  have  enjoyed,  as  is  the  violet-heart  which  these  last  days  must  slacken,  begin  to 

in  beauty  and  perfume.  strain  and  pull.       For  a  moment  we  wish 

Life  is  an  onward  course,  no  matter  how  that  the  great  clock  of  Time  might  stop,  and 
sluggish  the  stream,  the  motion  is  constant,  let  us  be  with  each  other  yet  a  little  longer. 
We  have  now  come  to  a  bend,  and  a  widen-  We  feel  that  we  have  not  appreciated  to  the 
ing  in  this  hastening  stream.  Dare  we  say  utmost  our  privileges ;  for  the  beautiful  rela- 
that  we  regret  the  larger  freedom,  the  in-  tionship  that  has  existed  among  us  as  Sen- 
crease  in  responsibility?  No  not  even  tho'  iors,  is  a  privilege,  dear  and  precious;  and 
we  shall  miss  the  fields  thro'  which  our  life's  we  thank  the  dear  parents  whose  unselfish- 
channel  has  hitherto  gone  rippling,  the  peb-  ness  it  was  that  sent  us  away  to  school,  best 
bles  over  which  it  has  stumbled,  the  flowers  of  all  to  this  school.  But  the  hands  on 
that  have  nodded  and  smiled  by  its  banks.  Time's  great  dial  move  on  whether  we  wish 
To  these  tonight  we  say  farewell !  it  or  no,  and  farewells  must  be,  whether  said 

To   you,  Dr.  Bragdon,  we  say    goodbye,  or  suppressed,    for  the  parting  hour  swiftly 

We  thank  you  as  the  Principal  of  our  school,  approaches.       Remember,   dear  mates,   that 

for  through  your  splendid  efforts  you  have  we  only  loosen,  we  do  not  break  the  ties  that 

made  of  Lasell  a  school  of  which  we  may  bind  us  together.       So  long  as  we  strive  to 

well  be  proud.       We  thank  you  as  a  friend  live  by  our  motto,  and  are  truly  worthy  of 

and  a  counsellor— for  the  many  times  you  the  value  others  set  upon  us— so  long  as  the 

have  helped  us  with  your  interest— for  the  violet  recalls  thoughts  of  Lasell,  and  of  this 

many  bits  of  timely  advice  we  have  heard  our  last  year  together,  shall  we  be  united 

from  your  lips.  still.       My  last  message  to  you :  Be    true  to 

To  you  also,  teachers,     we  say  goodbye,  the  violet,  and  to  Lasell. 
You,  too,  we  thank — for  your  helping  hands 

which    have    so  many  times    smoothed    the  The  Recessional  by  Martha  Laurens,  was 

rough  road  to  learning,  put  obstacles  from  now    sung,  after  which  all  went    outdoors, 

our  path,    and  helped  us  climb  the  steepest  Here    the    Seniors,    accompanied    by    their 

hills.       There  is  no  royal  road  to  learning,  torch-bearing  supes,  marched  to  Karandon, 
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then  along  Woodland  Road  to  Grove  street, 
up  Grove  street  to  the  drive,  and  thence  to 
the  Crow's  Nest,  where  Louise  Kelly  deliv- 
ered the  "Message  of  the  Crows."  The 
Seniors  resumed  their  march,  and  at  the  Deer 
House,  Cornelia  Eaton  and  Cora  Danforth 
(are  they  so  inseparable  that  both  were 
needed?)  delivered  "The  Passing  of  the 
Deer  House."  A  few  minutes  later  Lilian 
Douglass  gave  the  goodbye  to  Karandon, 
written  by  Clara  Nims. 

Next  came  the  burning  of  the  effigy,  in  the 
middle  of  the  road  back  of  the  Crow's  Nest. 
All  praise  and  thanksgiving  to  the  moulder 
of  that  noble  form.  One  can  truthfully  say 
that  she  was  fearfully  and  wonderfully 
made,  and  that  she  literally  and  speedily 
went  up  in  smoke.  The  "Execution"  was 
conducted  by  Marion  Atwell,  who  with  her 
mates  vented  all  her  spite  on  the  hapless  rep- 
resentative of  '07's  troubles. 

Around  the  dying  embers  of  the  fire  in 
which  the  victim  perished  so  terribly,  the 
seniors,  intertwining  arms,  sang  their 

Farewell  Song. 

The  days  of  school  life  now  are  ended; 

The  time  long  awaited  is  here; 

A  strangely  deep  sorrow  is  blended 

With  joy  that  the  Heim  going  is  near. 

Our  last  look  at  lessons  we  have  taken; 

Our  books  we've  at  last  laid  away; 

Our  foothold  on  school  soil  is  shaken, 

We  can  here  no  longer  stay, 

And  now,  our  arms  intertwining, 

We  murmur  a  broken  farewell. 

When  years  have  gone  by  and  we're  musing 

On  the  days  that  we  spent  at  Lasell; 

Sweet   memories   will   rise,   swift,   confusing, — 

What  stories  of  joy  they  will  tell! 

And  as  each  one  of  us  remembers 

Our  teachers  and  friends  so  dear, 

We'll  think  of  these  slow,  dying  embers, 

And  again  feel  our  classmates  are  near; 

Remember    our   arms   intertwining; 

Remember  our  classmates  are  near. 

After  this  song — also  sung  to  a  tune  from 
the  Tech  Show,  '07,  was  finished,  the  Sen- 
iors sang  to  each  member  of  the  class,  while 


Gertrude  Leonard,  president  of  1909,  hold- 
ing the  loving  cup,  made  the  rounds  of  the 
circle.  Then  the  seniors  disbanded,  and  by 
eleven  o'clock  only  juniors  and  seniors  were 
out  on  the  grounds;  by  11.30  only  seniors, 
and  nobody  knows  when  they  came  in ! 

Much  as  we  enjoyed  the  entertainment, 
our  thoughts  turned  again  and  again  with 
tender  affection  to  our  dear,  sick  teacher  and 
friend,  M'iss  Carpenter,  and  we  wished  most 
heartily  that  she,  who  always  took  so  great 
an  interest  in  the  girls  and  all  they  did, 
might  have  been  there,  too.  We  learned 
later  that  she  heard  the  singing,  and  we 
know  that  she  enjoyed  it. 


Lasell  Commencement. 

Tuesday  morning  at  chapel,  Dr.  Bragdon 
conducted  the  service,  reading  the  lists  of 
the  pupils  who  were  not  absent  during  the 
year  from  all  departments  of  the  school 
work,  then  bestowing  the  prizes  for  the  best 
bread  making,  a  little  gold  loaf  and  a  similar 
one  of  silver,  and  the  certificates  for  the 
elective  course  in  pianoforte,  book-keeping, 
typewriting  and  stenography  and  household 
economics  were  given  out. 

After  chapel,  the  alumnse  and  seniors  of 
the  class  of  '07,  followed  by  the  other  classes 
of  the  student  body  in  order,  in  white  dress- 
es marched  to  the  village  Methodist  church, 
for  the  Commencement  exercises. 

The  company  was  led  in  prayer  by  Dr. 
Parkhurst,  editor  of  the  Zion's  Herald.  In 
his  prayer  he  made  beautiful  reference  to  our 
beloved  Miss  Carpenter,  now  so  very  ill,  and 
whom  we  all  so  deeply  regret  not  having 
with  us  at  this  time. 

After  some  enjoyable  music  by  the  orches- 
tra, there  followed  a  delightful  address  by 
Rev.  O.  P.  Gifford,  D.D.,  of  Buffalo,  N.  Y., 
upon  the  subject :  "Is  Life  Worth  Living?" 
He  put  the  question  and  his  solution  very 
clearly  before  us;  it  was  easy  to  follow  his 
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train  of  thought  all  the  way  through.  His 
witty  way  of  illustrating  his  points  added 
spice  to  the  deep  truths  he  declared.  Some 
of  these  thoughts  are  especially  worth  re- 
membering, so  for  the  benefit  of  those  who 
were  unable  to  attend,  it  may  be  interesting 
to  note  a  few  of  them. 

It  is  often  asked  by  many  of  us,  "Is  Life  Worth 
Living?"  Of  course  most  people  would  answer  that 
it  depends  upon  the  one  who  lives  it,  on  his  envir- 
onment, and  his  internal  and  external  relations. 
The  problem  would  not  be  so  hard  perhaps,  were  we 
all  in  the  same  position  as  Robinson  Crusoe,  but 
into  our  lives  enter  the  four  puzzling  factors  of  self, 
civilization,  raw  materials,  and  fellow  man.  In 
solving  this  question,  whether  life  is  worth  the  liv- 
ing or  not,  one  must  ask  himself  these  oft  repeated 
questions:      Whence  came  I?   what   am  I?  whither 

go  I? 

If  we  turn  to  philosophy  for  an  answer  to  the 

first  of  these  questions,  we  learn   from   Plato   the 

doctrine  of  the  transmigration  of  souls;  if  then  we 

turn  to  science,  we  are  told  that  the  origin  of  man 

is  the  same  as  that  of  the  monkey;   but  when  we 

turn  to  the  Bible,  we  learn  that  man  was  made  in 

the  image  of  God,  with  an  immortal  soul,  and  that 

we  were  created  by  an  almighty  power,  not  evolved 

as  the  scientists  tell  us. 

But,  after  all,  the  question  as  to  our  origin  is  not 
so  important  to  us  perhaps,  as  what  we  are  good 
for  now  that  we  are  here.  This  twentieth  century 
in  its  valuation  of  men  is  just  as  practical  as  the 
attitude  of  the  street  car  conductor,  who  demands 
your  fare;  the  century  demands  that  we  make  life 
worth  while,  if  we  are  to  succeed  or  to  be  happy. 

The  entire  secret  of  power  is  self.  An  old  phil- 
osopher has  said,  "Know  Thyself,"  since  "the  proper 
study  of  mankind  is  man."  One  of  the  best  aids 
to  knowing  one's  self  is  to  think,  to  think  much,  and 
to   think   consecutively   and  persistently. 

We  have  three  natures,  body,  mind  and  spirit. 
The  body  is  wonderfully  made,  and  its  mechanism  is 
not  all  enduring,  so  that  if  we  are  not  good  to  our 
bodies  and  abuse  them,  they  cannot  hold  out;  and 
when  they  give  out  then  we  are  gone.  The  mind  is 
the  measure  of  the  intellect,  and  within  the  mind 
dwells  the  spirit.  When  we  have  control  over  our 
mind,  and  soul  and  body  then  we  can  be  sure  that 
life  is  worth  living.  We  must  learn  our  own  limi- 
tations and  have  our  own  convictions;  that  is,  we 
must  know  when  we  are  right.  The  services  of  the 
doctor,  the  lawyer  or  the  preacher  are  valuable  to 
us  because  they  have  convictions  upon  certain  sub- 
jects which  we  have  not. 

Civilization  is  embodied  thought.  The  great  trou- 
ble with  us  is  that  we  are  taken  up  too  much  with 


infinitesimal  things.  Man  cannot  really  be  called 
civilized  who  merely  has  a  great  accumulation  of 
things,  but  he  is  measured  by  the  thinking  he  does. 
When  one  can  make  the  raw  materials  about  him 
serve  in  the  best  possible  way  for  the  good  of  others 
he  has  control  of  them,  which  is  one  of  the  aids  to 
making  life  worth  while.  Then  there  is  the  ques- 
tion of  our  attitude  to  our  fellow  man.  Lowell 
has  illustrated  it  beautifully  in  expressing  the  idea 
that  we  grow  not  by  what  we  get,  but  by  what 
we  give,  too.  Giving,  not  getting,  is  the  secret  of 
all  true  life." 

At  the  close  of  the  address  came  a  few  per- 
sonal remarks  to  the  seniors  in  which  the 
speaker  said :  "You  are  soon  to  be  launch- 
ed upon  the  sea  of  life.  You  have  gained 
organized  knowledge,  now  you  must  apply  it 
so  that  it  may  become  valuable.  There  is 
a  shell,  which  although  tiny,  is  to  the  Hindu, 
the  shrine  of  his  divinity,  and  for  that  reason 
is  powerful,  for  as  the  Hindu  priest  goes 
about  among  the  sick,  this  sacred  shell  which 
he  carries  is  believed  to  impart  strength, 
power,  and  blessing,  to  those  who  have  faith 
in  it.  Thus  we  are  to  use  and  share  our 
knowledge  as  the  Hindu  does  his  shell.  If 
our  lives  are  to  be  worth  while  we  must  give 
them  to  the  world  as  Christ  gave  His  own  to 
us." 

Last  came  the  presentation  of  diplomas  by 
Principal  Bragdon,  after  which  we  returned 
to  Lasell  for  the  singing  at  the  Crow's  Nest. 
First  the  Seniors  gave  their  class  yell  and 
sang  their  class  songs,  then  they  took  off 
their  caps  and  formed  at  the  foot  of  the 
Crow's  nest,  a  double  row,  through  which  the 
Juniors  marched  to  take  possession  of  it. 
They  sang  their  acceptance  song,  their  class 
song,  gave  their  class  yell,  and  then  sang  an- 
other song,  after  which  all  of  the  graduation 
ceremonies  were  over.  The  Juniors  were 
seniors  at  last,  and  our  own  dear  seniors  had 
become  Lasell  alumnae. 

Every  one  then  adjourned  to  the  big  tent 
on  the  lawn,  where  a  bountiful  luncheon  was 
served  to  all,  the  underclass  students  doing 
duty  as  waitresses. 
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Lasell  Alumnae  Reception, 

One  of  the  best  Reunion  Programs  which 
the  Lasell  Alumnae  have  ever  enjoyed,  was 
furnished  this  year  by  the  classes  of  '57  and 
'82.  The  programe  was  as  follows : — Music 
by  the  Lasell  Glee  Club;  a  word  from  Miss 
Helen  Darling-,  '05;  music,  violin  solo,  by 
Miss  Edith  Harber,  '05;  to  represent  the 
class  of  'yy,  Mrs.  Eva  Bragdon  Judd ;  music, 
piano  solo,  by  Miss  Rutledge;  twenty-fifth 
anniversary,  class  of  '82,  by  Mrs.  Anna 
Bragdon  Winslow  and  Miss  Jessie  Macmil- 
lan;  fiftieth  anniversary,  class  of  '57,  by  Mrs. 
Flora  Drew  Sampson;  class  hymn  '57,  writ- 
ten by  Mrs.  Isabel  Jennings  Parker. 

The  class  of  '82  furnished  two  numbers 
in  celebration  of  their  twenty-fifth  annivers- 
ary. Mrs.  Anna  Bragdon  Winslow,  of  Bue- 
nos Ayers,  Argentina,  entertained  us  most 
delightfully  by  her  lively  description  of  life 
and  customs  in  that  country;  Miss  Jessie 
Macmillan  read  a  versatile  and  scholarly  pa- 
per on  "Reminiscences  of  twentyfive  years 
ago,"  with  an  outline  of  present  social  con- 
ditions and  a  prophecy  of  the  future. 

Three  of  the  class  of  '57,  out  of  an  orig- 
inal nine  in  number,  were  present  to  celebrate 
their  fiftieth  anniversary.  Three  have  passed 
to  the  great  "Beyond,"  and  three  were  un- 
able to  be  present.  Mrs.  Flora  Drew  Samp- 
son in  her  "Flashlight  glimpse  of  fifty  years 
ago,"  caused  alternate  tears  and  smiles  by 
her  bright,  vivacious  and  often  witty  re- 
marks. She  made  us  see  that  procession  of 
"nine  demure  maidens  clad  in  white,  who,  on 
the  graduation  platform  settled  all  the  great 
questions  of  Church  and  State!"  The  class  of 
'56  in  goodly  numbers,  sat  directly  in  front 
of  the  speaker,  and  no  doubt  were  an  inspira- 
tion to  her.  Mrs.  Emma  Sears  May,  also  of 
the  class  of  '57,  read  their  parting  hymn, 
which  was  sung  as  the  final  number. 

m      m 

Certificates  in  four  years'  pianoforte. — 
Helen    Emily    Carter,  Cordelia  May    Dan- 


forth,  Florence  Helene  Disman,  Cornelia 
Hitchcock  Eaton,  Mary  Lightfoot  Masters, 
Ida  Cary  Sisson. 

Certificated  in  Household  Economics — 
Hattie  Frances  Rutledge. 

Prize  Winners  in  Bread  Making — First 
prize,  Grace  Louise  Vicary;  2nd  prize,  Mar- 
jorie  Gunn. 


A  Silver  Wedding. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wagner  were  the  happy 
bride  and  groom.  The  celebration  proved  to 
be  a  real  surprise  party,  for  while  the  couple 
were  enjoying  a  little  wedding  journey  of  a 
day  afield,  accompanied  by  Miss  Ransom,  as 
maid  of  honor,  Dr.  Bragdon  planned  and 
loving  hands  prepared  the  wedding  dinner. 

Clark  Cottage  dining  room  was  the  ban- 
quet hall.  In  the  centre  of  the  festive  board 
was  a  beautiful  wedding  cake.  Pink  sweet 
peas  and  maiden  hair  ferns  were  tastefully 
arranged  as  table  decorations,  while  the 
many  gifts  of  silver  which  enriched  the  ap- 
pointments of  the  table  indicated  the  loving- 
esteem  in  which  these  friends  are  held. 

The  following  impromptu  lines  were  read 
by  a  guest  at  the  close  of  the  feast. 

Twenty-five  years  ago  today? 

Surely   it   can't   be  true! 
How  have  they  passed  o'er  your  happy  heads, — 

Bright   and    sunny  and   blue. 
Gray  clouds,  were  there,  afloat  now  and  then? 

That   is   ever   life's   way. 
But   hey!    for  the  happiness  that  has  been 

Since   your    fortunate   wedding   day! 
Hand  in  hand  you  have  travelled  Time's  road, 

Heart  to  heart  met  all  it  brought, 
Sunshine  and  cheeriness,  hope  and  trust, 

Courage  and  fellowship  true, 
These  you  have  given  us  day  after  day, 

As  we've  journeyed  along  with  you. 
We're    glad    in    your    gladness    and    proud    hi    your 
pride, 

Tonight  as  we  greet  you  again, 
Glad  for  the  boys  that  have  doubled  your  joys 

In  the  years  that  have  passed  since  then. 
With  faith  in  each  other,  and  faith  in  God, 

And  a  beautiful  work  you've  wrought. 
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Miles   and   miles  away  from  here, 

In  a   Pennsylvania  town, 

Next  a  river,   winding  clear, 

Neighborly   the  valley   down, 

In  a  long-time  vanished  year, 

Lived  there  once  a   charming  girl, 

Rated  as  a  very  pearl. 

All  the  Maidens  she  grew  up  with, 

Nodded,  smiled  with,  dined   with,   supped   with, 

Shrank  in  value,  did  you  dare 

Once   them   with  this   maid   compare. 

Mild  and  sweet,  she  played  her  part, 

W W lost  his  heart. 

Also  did  the  maid  likewise, 

Glancing  in  his  ardent  eyes. 

Naught   Avould   do  but  they  must   wed. 

Ever   since  their  placid  life-stream 

Runs  thro'  meads  and  roses  red. 
(Read  initials,  if  you'd  see 
Who  this  charming  one  may  be.) 

M.  P.  W. 


Lasell  Housekeepers. 

"A  workman  is  known  by  his  chips"  and 
a  departing  Lasell  girl  as  a  housekeeper  by 
the  debris  which  she  leaves  in  her  wake. 

It  is  not  quite  fair  to  judge  entirely  by  last 
impressions.  From  beginning  to  end  the 
following  girls  have  won  distinction  as  good 
housekeepers:  Misses  Reilly  and  Clough, 
Woodward  and  Fish,  Gilbert  and  Gowdy, 
Nims  and  Potter,  Lamade  and  Ryan,  Burt 
and  Gallaher,  Thurston  and  Halberstadt, 
Heath  and  Wilde,  Stratton  and  Wheaton, 
Goodridge  and  Barbour,  Eaton  and  Robin- 
son, Ebersole  and  Paisley,  Failing  and 
Seelye,  Handy  and  Day,  Blethen  and  Black- 
stock,  McDonald  and  Smith,  Ryrie,  Spald- 
ing, Bonner,  Christie,  Bullard,  Brodbeck  and 
Fillebrown,  Starr  and  Swartwout,  Bragdon 
and  Meyer,  Wilson  and  Serviss,  Goodall  and 
Goodall,  Morrison  and  Jackson,  Pautot  and 
Congdon.  In  Clark  Cottage,  Misses  Sykes 
and  Love  left  the  best  last  impression.  The 
same  may  be  said  of  Misses  Chase  and  Chase 
in  Carter  Hall.  Karandon's  best  housekeep- 
ers were  Misses  Sisson,  Sisson  and  Doug- 
lass, Strickland  and  Thayer. 

We  would  like  to  give  the  girls  in  F.  G. 


and  I.  another  chance,  but  it  is  too  late  un- 
less they  return  for  a  post  graduate  course. 

What  words  can  describe  the  whirlwind  of 
dust  and  confusion  found  in  Nos,  48,  49,  51, 
9  and  C.  and  D.,  Carter  Hall  ?  We  wish  the 
occupants  of  these  rooms  had  stayed  over, 
not  a  train,  but  a  week  and  tidied  up. 

Dear  Girls:  Some  of  you,  all  of  you,  I 
hope  dream  dreams  of  beautiful  homes,  in 
which  you  are  to  be  the  presiding  geniuses. 
Don't  forget  that  at  Lasell  you  must  learn 
how  to  care  for  these  little  castles.  It  is 
encouraging  that  some  of  you  have  grown 
orderly,  and  particularly  to  those  who  re- 
turn we  say,  learn  to  heed  St.  Paul's  admoni- 
tion, "Let  all  things  be  done  decently  and  in 
order." 

Yours  for  Good  Housekeeping,  L.  R.  P. 

»    ♦ 

Marriages. 

Emma  Collier  Grant  to  Harry  Dwight 
Nims  on  the  afternoon  of  Saturday,  the  8th 
of  June,  at  the  Central  Presbyterian  church, 
Summit,  N.  J. 

Caroline  Maria  Kendall,  '98,  to  Earl  Mc- 
Intire  Putnam  on  the  afternoon  of  Tuesday, 
the  28th  day  of  May,  at  118  Main  street, 
Leominster,  Mass. 

Florence  Walton  Slate  to  Dr.  Edward 
Lyon  on  the  evening  of  Monday,  the  10th  of 
June,  at  the  Mulberry  Street  M.  E.  Church, 
Williamsport,  Pa. 

Louise  Pallister  Hubbard,  '96,  to  Rev. 
William  Emmit  Hudson  on  Tuesday  the  21st 
of  May,  at  Wheeling,  W.  Va. 

Ruth  Kimball,  '98,  to  Dr.  Robert  I.  Mat- 
thews on  Tuesday,  the  eleventh  of  June,  at 
Clarinda,  Iowa. 

Edna  Ruth  Inglehart  to  Mr.  Anson 
Franklin  Lance  00  the  afternoon  of  Satur- 
day, the  15th  of  June,  at  Westminster  Park, 
Alexandria  Bay,  New  York. 

Juliette  Greil  to  Mr.  Lawrence  W.  Weil, 
on  the  evening  of  Thursday,  the  20th  of 
June,  at  Montgomery,  Ala. 

Ellen  Urania  Clark,  '70,  to  the  Rev.  Ben- 
jamin Gill,  D.  D.,  on  Wednesday  morning, 
June  the  19th,  at  the  Fenway,  28,  Boston. 
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May  ii. — Mr.  Allen  gave  his  third 
law  lecture  in  the  afternoon  on  "Pri- 
vate Rights." 

May  12. — It  was  a  pleasure  and  also 
an  incentive  to  help  others,  to  have  with 
us  for  Vespers,  Miss  Taggart.  She 
is  one  of  the  deaconesses  of  Boston,  and 
besides  stirring  our  interests  in  her 
work,  she  sang  a  song  and  played  on 
her  auto-harp  to  show  how  they  go 
among  the  poor. 


May  1 8 — As  this  was  the  anniversary  of 
the  Peace  Conference  at  The  Hague,  Mr. 
Everett  O.  Fisk,  one  of  the  vice  presidents 
of  the  Peace  Committee,  talked  to  us  on  the 
subject  in  the  morning.  In  the  afternoon 
Mr.  Allen  delivered  the  last  of  the  series  of 
four  law  lectures.  This  one  was  about  the 
"Transfer  of  Property." 

May  23 — The  very  young  Lasell  Dra- 
matic Club  made  its  first  appearance  in  the 
presentation  of  Pygmalion  and  Galatea.  We 
could  not  have  wished  for  anything  better 
and  Mrs.  Martin  and  the  girls  deserve  cred- 
it and  encouragement. 

May  25 — Mrs.  Loomis  gave  us  a  most  in- 
teresting talk  on  the  "Science  of  Nutrition." 

May  26 — We  had  Vespers  at  three  o'clock^ 
It  was  a  privilege  to  hear  the  impressive  talk 
on  the  "Bondage  to  Moral  Law"  given  by 
Rev.  Mr.  Birney,  of  Newton  Center. 

May  29 — Some  of  the  girls  went  in  the 


converted  sailors  who  are  spreading  the  gos- 
pel among  their  mates.  Another  party 
went  to  the  lecture  in  Tremont  Temple  by 
Commander  Robert  Peary,  the  arctic  explor- 
er. They  brought  back  to  us  thrilling  tales 
of  the  adventures  he  related  to  them,  and  of 
the  beautifully  colored  views  of  his  trips. 

June  1 — Mrs.  Loomis'  lecture  in  the  af- 
ternoon was  an  interesting  one  on  "The  Dan- 
gers lurking  in  liquids  and  canned  foods," 
and  the  food  laws  for  their  prevention. 

June  2 — We  had  with  us  for  vespers, 
Reverend  F.  P.  Johnson  of  St.  Paul's 
Church,  who  talked  upon  the  use  of  frag- 
ments in  the  feeding  of  the  Five  Thousand. 

June  4 — At  3.30  the  two-paddle  race  of 
the  Canoe  Club  crews  began :  Rogers-Crowe 
vs.  Emerson-Goodall,  the  latter  coming- 
out  victorious.  The  nine-paddle  race 
followed,  between  the  Ouappelle  and 
Owaissa.         The   former  crew  consists  of 


evening  to  the  Congregational  church  and  Lamade,  stroke,  Hunting,  Hinckley,  Mor- 
heard  some  interesting  accounts  by  the  work-  rison,  E.  Laurens,  E.  Smith,  Degen,  Clough, 
ers  of  the  Rescue  Mission,  and  some  of  the     and  Gilbert,  coxswain.   The  Owaissa  crew  is 
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Stark,  stroke,  Ebersole,  Close,  Wadsworth, 
Dale,  Paisley,  Fish,  Andrews,  coxswain,  and 
Trieber  substituting  for  Goodall  L.  Both 
crews  did  by  far  the  best  work  they  have 
ever  done,  and  the  contest  was  close.      The 

Owaissa,  however,  after  a  hard  fight  gained 
the  victory. 


The  Lasell  Publishing  Association  held  a 
meeting  Saturday,  June  8th,  at  which  the 
following  officers  were  chosen :      Editor-in- 
Chief — Madeline  Lovitt. 
ist  Associate  Editor — Florence  Swartout. 
2nd  Associate  Editor — Annie  Crowe. 
Local  Editor — Ruth  Svkes. 
Subscription  Agent — Florence  Rogers. 
Exchange  Editor — Caroline  Steinmetz. 
Business  Manager — Alice  Gilbert. 
President — Frances  Ebersole. 
Secretary — Lela  Goodall. 
Joke  Editor — Leah  Gans. 


Addie  Sparks  (Mrs.  E.  H.)  Newcombe 
has  gone  to  Ephratah,  Pa.,  to  live.  Her 
two  girls  are  already  in  the  high  school; 
think  of  that !  Almost  Lasell  age.  I  can't 
believe  it!  Wish  we  could  see  each  other 
once  in  a  while. 

I  want  you  girls  to  notice  Josephine 
Chandler  Pierce's,  '96,  letter  in  the  May 
Leaves,  and  see  how  much  it  adds  to  the 
number.  Now,  there  are  fifty  of  you  who 
could  do  that  same  thing — not  quite  so  well 
perhaps,  but  certainly  in  your  own  style, 
which  would  be  just  as  welcome  and  just  as 


full  of  news.  And  I  think  it  is  a  shame  that 
you  folks  do  not  once  in  a  while  "sit  down 
and  take  your  pen  in  hand." 

Lena  Evans  Callier  and  her  husband  sail- 
ed on  the  Arabic  from  Boston  on  June  6th. 

Mr.  Bragdon  met  Mabel  Carter,  of  Den- 
ver, in  the  Terminal  Station  on  the  20th 
of  May.  She  had  been  helping  Josephine 
Holmes  Perkins,  '04,  and  was  on  the  way  to 
give  a  friendly  hand  to  Ida  Mallory,  '04,  in 
getting  married. 

In  the  Bath  Independent  is  a  most  flatter- 
ing notice  of  two  or  three  columns  of  the 
splendid  work  of  Georgie  M.  Duncan,  '02,  as 
president  of  the  Fortnightly  club  of  Bath.  It 
begins,  "Financially,  educationally,  socially, 
the  Fortnightly  club  for  the  season  of  1906- 
'07  has  proved  most  successful.  With  pen 
and  ink  it  will  be  recorded  in  the  secretary's 
report  as  one  of  the  most  satisfactory  years 
the  organization  has  ever  experienced."  Fol- 
lowing it  says,  "That  Miss  Duncan  was  the 
right  person  in  the  right  place,  she  has  cer- 
tainly proved.  Possessing  remarkable  exe- 
cutive ability,  Miss  Duncan,  although  but  a 
recent  school  graduate,  conducted  affairs  in 
a  business  manner,  of  which  one  of  years  of 
experience  might  well  have  been  proud."  I 
am  sure  that  is  a  good  record  for  a  Lasell 
girl. 

Mr.  Bragdon  received  from  Mildred  John- 
ston, '06,  an  invitation  to  the  graduating  ex- 
ercises of  the  Mount  Vernon  Seminary, 
Washington,  D.  C.  The  principal  of  that 
school  was  once  our  Principal's  teacher,  so 
we  feel  a  special  interest  in  it.  Evie  Wires 
•i  was  one  of  the  "sweet  girl  friends  seen  at 
the  Commencement  exercises  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts Institute  of  Technology.  Carl 
Bragdon  graduated  in  the  department  of 
chemical  engineering. 

Katherine  Mason  Fernald,  '99,  sends  a 
splendid  photo  of  her  boy,  Merritt  Caldwell 
Fernald,  2nd,  and  Josephine  Milliken  Roth's, 
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'99,  girl  Madeline,  at  ten  months.  It  is  cute 
as  it  can  be.  Madeline  looks  serious  and 
shy,  probably  at  being  made  to  sit  by  a  boy ! 
and  Merritt  looks  triumphant  and  jolly  as  if 
he  enjoyed  her  discomfiture !  The  two  were 
born  in  the  same  day  so  they  had  great  fun 
(K.  being  on  a  visit  to  Jo.)  putting  the 
"twins"  thro'  their  baby  paces !  We  all  think 
the  picture  delightful ! 

Frances  Leavitt,  '03,  writes  a  good  letter. 
She  has  recovered  finely  from  an  operation 
for  appendicitis,  for  which  she  thanks  La- 
sell  training.  She  got  up  on  the  6th  day 
and  left  the  hospital  on  the  8th  day.  That 
is  a  good  record,  Frances,  and  we  are  proud 
of  you.  Says  she  would  like  a  term  of  work 
with  Mrs.  Martin;  that  Lena  Armstrong, 
'03,  has  been  in  Washington  all  winter; 
hears  from  Bess  Draper,  '02,  and  Bess  Beno; 
that  she  is  tired  of  pink  teas,  dances  and  trav- 
elling; may  be  in  Pasadena  next  winter. 

A  most  creditable  resume  of  the  work  of 
the  Fortnightly  Club  in  Manila,  P.  I.,  is  pub- 
lished in  a  recent  paper  of  that  city,  giving 
great  credit  to  our  Mercy  Sinsabaugh  In- 
galls,  '87,  the  prime  mover  in  the  formation 
of  the  Club,  in  June  '03,  to  whose  efforts  this 
organization  was  due.  She  is  continued  as 
President,  and  her  fine  leadership  is  thor- 
oughly praised.  The  number  of  members 
was  at  first  limited  to  twenty-five,  but  the 
next  year  increased  to  fifty,  which  is  proof  of 
the  flourishing  condition  of  the  club,  which 
has  been  strong  enough  to  withstand  the 
changes  caused  by  the  return  of  families  to 
the  United  States.  Manila  has  not  a  very 
settled  population  of  American  women,  Mrs. 
Ingalls  and  Mrs.  Carman  being  the  only  two 
of  the  original  members  now  left  in  the  cap- 
ital. 

Mary  Goodwin  Olmsted,  '03,  sends  a 
splendid  photograph  of  William,  the  class 
baby  of  '03,  at  five  months,  and  wonders  if 
there  is  any  class  cup  around  here  some- 


where for  her.  To  be  sure,  it  is  waiting  in 
the  safe,  and  the  girls  have  forgotten  to  send 
it  to  you,  Mary.  He  is  a  fine  looking  boy. 
She  also  sends  a  copy  of  a  newspaper  clip- 
ping describing  the  beautiful  home  Golden 
Wedding  of  the  father  and  mother  of  our 
founder,  Edward  Lasell.  It  is  quaint  and 
beautiful,  the  picture  one  gets  of  the  home  to 
which  children,  grandchildren  and  great 
grandchildren  gathered.  Mary  sees  Bertha 
Hayden  King,  '03,  and  her  boy  often;  sends 
love  to  Miss  Carpenter,  and  to  any  who  re- 
member her. 

Fanny  Thatcher,  '06,  gives  a  good  account 
of  herself;  thinks  she  is  busy  "filling  up  a 
downy  chest  with  linen  things"  (which 
sounds  ominous)  :  says  Mr.  Sibley  wants  to 
shake  hands  with  Lasell  because  it  has  the 
right  idea  in  trying  to  train  all  its  girls  to  be 
good  wives;  that  she'd  like  a  whiff  of  the 
lilies  of  the  valley,  and  a  sight  of  the  school 
grounds  in  their  beautiful  spring  garb; 
thinks  she  would  miss  the  prettiest  sight  of 
all,  drill  day,  and  is  sorry  we  have  given  it 
up  (we.  haven't,  Fanny);  has  seen  Clarissa 
Arnold  Stewart  lately,  and  is  glad  to  find  a 
Lasell  girl  everywhere.  Our  congratula- 
tions, Fanny! 

Isabella  Blackstock  ,'03,  writes  a  good  let- 
ter from  Lucknow,  India.  She  is  evidently 
not  likely  to  rust  out !  She  had  eighty-three 
examination  papers  to  criticize  at  last  ex- 
aminations (her  college  closed  May  first  and 
begins  again  July  17.  Queer  time  for  the 
long  vacation,  isn't  it?)  had  charge  of  all  the 
travel  arrangements  for  pupils,  was  secretary 
for  the  Teachers'  Conference  with  its  inevit- 
able report  to  make,  etc.  Still  she  thinks 
she  is  not  busier  than  twenty  others !  She 
scolds  me  for  announcing  her  engagement. 
Her  parents  are  to  take  a  furlough  of  a  year 
(well  earned  by  eighteen  consecutive  years' 
of  work,  an  unprecedently  long  time  for  In- 
dia!) and  so  Isabel's  marriage  will  be  post- 
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ponecl.  Well,  Isabel,  I  take  it  all  back! 
She  says  Constance  is  charmed  with  Lasell. 
(It  is  mutual,  Isabel!) 

Fannie  and  Annie  Dealey,  '06,  had  the 
j oiliest  kind  of  a  time  in  visiting-  California 
with  the  Shriners.  Fannie  says,  "This  is 
the  prettiest  country  I  have  ever  seen.  Pa- 
sadena is  simply  beyond  description.  We 
passed  by  your  place  and  admired  it  greatly. 
Isn't  that  a  magnificent  view  you  have  just 
back  of  you?  It  seems  to  me  you  have 
about  the  best  site  in  the  city.  Why  don't 
you  transfer  that  Boston  school  to  Califor- 
nia ?"  They  also  visited  San  Francisco  and 
Salt  Lake  City,  and  sent  "lots  of  love  to  dear 
Lasell." 

Bertha  Hayden  King,  '03,  sends  the  cutest 
Kodak  of  herself,  and  her  "young  man,"  the 
dear  little  fellow !  Says  that  when  she  told 
him  he  was  the  second  class  baby  his  aunt 
objected,  asserting  that  there  was  noth- 
ing second-class  about  him.  Not  bad. 
Bertha's  boy  sends  love  to  his  aunts  of  '03. 
We  missed  Bertha  on  commencement  day, 
but  were  glad  to  see  Jessie  Hayden  and  Ber- 
tha Russell. 

Dr.  Sprague  sends  his  good  wishes  and  re- 
grets for  commencement  day  (his  engage- 
ments for  summer  schools  calling  him 
away),  and  for  his  departure  from  Lasell's 
teaching  force.  Lie  is  to  move  to  Califor- 
nia for  Mrs.  Sprague's  comfort.  We  shall 
much  miss  this  talented  and  learned  scholar, 
and  congratulate  the  Pacific  coast  on  his 
coming. 

Margie  Schuberth,  '96,  says  the  Cincinna- 
ti Lasell  Club  "had  a  wet  day  for  its  May 
meeting,  but  the  good  time  entirely  oblitera- 
ted all  thoughts  of  weather.  The  girls 
were  most  enthusiastic,  and  plan  to  take  in 
more  girls  from  a  distance.  I  am  proud  to 
be  a  Lasell  girl,  and  to  belong  to  such  a  club. 
I  have  just  been  to  Wheeling  to  Louise  Hub- 
bard's, '96,  wedding.  In  all  there  were 
nine  Lasell  girls  there,  and  we  did  have  such 


a  good  time."  Besides  the  three  Hubbards 
and  herself,  were  Anna  Staley,  '92;  Annie 
Richards,  '95;  Annie  Warner,  '97;  Marie 
McDonald  and  Blanche  Kelley,  '96.  That 
was  a  goodly  company.  Blanche  was  to  visit 
her  and  Dorothy  Maning  Matthews,  '95. 
Margie  is  moving  into  a  new  home  at  411 
Springfield  avenue. 

Ida  Mallory,  '03,  has  the  send-off  of  the 
season  in  the  Franklin  Evening  Nezvs,  of 
June  7th,  which  gives  a  whole  column  to  her 
unfortunate  departure.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lyon 
will  spend  two  weeks  in  The  Log  Cabin  at 
Star  Lake  in  the  Adirondacks,  and  will  be 
"at  home"  at  the  Denslow,  California  ave. 
and  Arthur  street,  Allegheny. 

Mollie  T.  Rathbun,  '94,  sends  greetings. 
Says  it  did  her  so  much  good  to  attend  the 
Cincinnati  club's  reunion  in  May;  that  the 
girls  had  "developed  one  and  all,  and  were  all 
they  should  be;  you  could  be  proud  of  them" 
(why  didn't  you  say  "us,"  Mouie?);  spoke 
of  Greta  Stearns  and  her  three  boys,  of 
Grace  Synder  and  her  six  children,  all  older 
than  her  own  five,  who  are  under  eight  years. 
She  is  expecting  her  three  girls  to  be  Lasell 
girls.  So  are  we !  We  are  proud  of  you, 
Mollie! 

Edith  Nickerson  Brigham  has  a  boy,  Stan- 
hope, three  and  one-half  years  old,  and  lives 
in  Randolph,  Vt. 

Helen  Ramsdell,  '00,  is  to  spend  the  sum- 
mer in  Europe  with  her  parents. 

Special  praise  is  due  Mrs.  Carrie  Kendig 
Kellogg,  '79,  as  chairman  of  the  Alumnse 
committee,  for  the  splendid  program  which 
was  enjoyed  at  the  public  meeting  of  the 
Alumnos  Commencement  Day ! 

We  are  sorry  to  hear  of  the  death  of 
Marie  Moger  Starbuck.  Sorry  for  those 
three  little  motherless  babies. 

We  have  also  to  record  with  loving  regret 
the  death  on  June  16th  of  George  R.  Eager, 
formerly  a  trustee  of  Lasell  Seminary. 

We  send  our  sympathy  to  Bess  Beno, 
whose  father  lately  passed  away  in  Omaha 
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Underwear  and  Gloves 


We  call  especial  attention  to  a  large  assortment  of  Dresses  made  in  our  own  Workrooms 
for  College  and  Street  wear,  at  very  reasonable  prices. 
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after  an  illness  extending  over  six  years. 
And  to  Polly  Stebbins  Ingham,  whose  moth- 
er passed  away  at  her  home  at  Irvington-on- 
Hudson  during  Commencement  week. 

Dessie  Milliken  Bevans,  '92,  has  gone 
down  into  the  hot  country  again,  and  is  now 
living  at  17th  and  H.  streets,  Vedado,  Ha- 
vana, Cuba.  Dr.  Bevans  seems  to  fall  on 
his  feet.  Who  knows  but  Dessie  is  the  one 
who  helps  him  do  it?  With  the  letter 
she  sends  splendid  pictures  of  the  three  chil- 
dren. We  can  hardly  believe  they  are  hers. 
Dorothy  nearly  fourteen,  Stuart  nine,  James 
seven  and  one-half.  Taken  in  Havana,  by 
the  way.  All  fine  looking  children.  We 
are  arranging  a  room  for  Dorothy  already. 

GYMNASIUM  STATISTICS. 


Average 
Height, 
Weight, 
Lung  capacity, 
Strength  of  back, 
Strength  of  legs, 
Strength  of  chest, 
Strength  of  forearms, 


Sept.,  1005. 
1G2.6  cent. 
120    lbs. 
14G    cu.  in. 

55.5  kilos. 

72    kilos. 

25    kilos. 

23    kilos. 


May,  1907. 
102.6  cent. 
131     lbs. 


1G6 
66 
93 
31 

28 


cu.  in. 
kilos, 
kilos, 
kilos, 
kilos. 
95 


Number  of  students  examined. 

Number  of  students  gained  in  strength.  91 

Number  of  students  gained  in  lung  capacity,  91 

Number  of  students  gained  in  chest  expansion,  58 

Number  of  students  gained  in  9th  rib  expansion,  48 

Greatest  gain  in  weight,  30  lbs. 

Greatest  gain  in  strength,  M.  Degen,  108  kilos. 

Greatest  gain  in  lung  capacity,  •!  K"  j^lS8gtt  CO  cu.  in. 

Greatest  lung  capacity,  K.  Wadswortb,  230  cu.  in. 

Strongest  student.  H.  Andrus,  405  kilos. 

Greatest  chest  expansion,  K.  Wadsworth,  17  cent. 

Greatest  9th  rib  expansion,  K.  Wadsworth,  13  cent. 

Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn. 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 

Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 

Address,    NEWTON    LOWER    FALLS,    flASS. 


HOPKINSON  &  HOLDEN 

DEALERS    IN 

Wooden,  Agate  and  Tin  Ware,  Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats. 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

FOR 

Hotels,  Restaurants  and  Families.     Baskets  of  all  Kinds 

Made  and  Repaired. 

15  and  16  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  Boston,  Mass. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


ARTHUR  E.   DORR  &  CO. 

Wholesale  Dealers  and  Jobbers  In 

Poultry,  Game,  Beef,  Mutton,  Lamb  &  Veal 

Cor.  North  and  Union  Sis.,  Boston,  Mass. 

One  of  the  largest  Suppliers  of  Schools  and  Institutions  in  the 
Country.        Two  Telephones. 


Established  1851. 


Telephone  Connection 


BOURNE   &   CO. 

General  Commission    Merchants 

Fruits  and  Vegetables,    Onions  and  Apples  in  Car  lots  a  specialty 
EGGS    AND    POULTRY 

13  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  North  side,  Boston,  Mass. 


W.  II.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  186  and  137  Richmond. 
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WE  EXTEND  OUR  COMPLEMENTS 
TO  THE  STUDENTS  AND  COR- 
DIALLY INVITE  THEM  TO  CALL 
ON  US  WHENEVER  THEY  VISIT 
BOSTON.  THE  LATEST  AND  BEST 
IN  MUSIC  AWAITS  THEIR  IN- 
SPECTION. 


lOLIVER  DITSON  COMPANY 

150   Tremont   Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

Publishers  of  "The  Musician." 


WHOSE 
BIRTHDAY 

COMES  NEXT? 

HINTS  — 

A  rich,  antique  ring 

——Fine  enameled  brooch 

Delicate  pearl  scarf-pin 

Birth-stone  jewelry 

Military  Brushes 

Our  windows  and  cases  contain 
a  thousand  and  one  suggestions. 

SMITH  PATTERSON 
COMPANY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Jewelers 

52  Summer  Street,  Boston 


The  Joke-Editor  begs  the  girls  and  teach- 
ers to  do  their  utmost  to  make  a  few  bright 
remarks. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 

WAVERLEY,  MASS. 

Tel.  Con. 

CREPE  PAPER, 

JAPANESE  NAPKINS, 

P/\NCY  CANDY  BOXES, 
AH  grades  of  tissues  and  colored  papers. 

HIGGIN5,  SNW     C    ., 

54  India  5t.  Poot  of  FranKHn  St. 

DOWSLEY  &  LAFFEE, 
HIGH   CLASS  MILLINERY, 

SPECIAL  DISCOUNT  TO  STUDENTS. 

168  Tremont  St.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 


L.a<lies'  Department, 

at  the 

5bunr)2jj  Corner 

Ladies'  and  Misses'  Coats,  origin 
nated  and  designed  exclusively 
for  our  ladies'  suit  department, 
Ladies'  Shirt  Waists,  Negligees, 
Muslin  Underwear  and  Corsets, 
Hosiery,  Gloves,  Hats  and 
Shoes. 


A..    SHTJM^UV    Ac   OO. 
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F.  E,  Timberlake  John  Q.  Webb 


TIMBERLAKE  &  WEB 

BANKERS 


78  Exchange  Street 


PORTLAND,  MAINE 


INVESTMENT  BONDS 
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COLLEGE    GIRLS 

From  East,  West,  North  and  South  know  the  reputation  of 
the  HANAN  SHOE,  which  is  for  sale  in  all  the  princi- 
pal cities  of  the  world. 

HANAN   &  SON,    BOSTON  STORE,  14  SUMMER  STREET 

SECOND  DOOR  FROM  WASHINGTON  STREET. 


Camp  Eagle  Point  girls 

STINSON  LAKE,  NEW  HAMPSHIRE. 

A  summer  out-of-doors  in   the   White    Mountains. 

Boating,  swimming,  riding,    driving,    tennis,    golf, 
mountain  climbing  and  tutoring. 

Address  GKACE  E.  BIRD, 

Plymouth, 
New  Hampshire. 


IDGES 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 
Carpets,   Rugs   and   Upholstery 

The  Largest,  Choicest  and  Most  Complete  Stock  in  Boston. 
PRICES  ALWAYS  MODERATE. 

658  WASHINGTON  ST.  (Opposite  Boylston)  BOSTON,  MASS. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High    Class    Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE  FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.    Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE. 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpl*  Place  »n«d  West  Street 

SPARROW  &•  ARTHUR, 

AVII-LINERY 

37  Ternple  Place,    Boston?. 
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HIGH  GRADE 

O  O  F* 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


Fer  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 


•» 


BOSTON,  MASS. 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


IS  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 


S/^ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cbeese  &r>«l  Eqqs 

2  A.n4  4  F&o<?uil  Hall  A\&rJy}t,  Boston,  A^ass. 
Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGE?  CO.,  Inc., 
78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Hay  market. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  H.  F.  Rice.  W.  S  Glidd*n 


BHe  J.  Moneuse,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres 


DDPARQUET,  HDOT  &  MONEUSE  CO. 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General   Kitchen  Outfitters. 

B.K.Tice,  Manager  N.RJ.  States.     88  &  90  North  St.,  Boston 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 

Harrison,  Swan  &  Co., 

DEALERS  IN 

POULTRY,   GAME,    ETC. 

Stall  No.  1,  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street, 
AUBURNDALE,  •  •  MASS. 

H.    7VT.    CHILDS 

Fancy    Dry    Goods,    stationery, 
China  Ware,  Toys,  Etc. 


269  Auburn  Street, 


Auburn<UI«,  A\aj5. 


Woodward  6*  Batstope 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Miss. 
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WOODLAND  PARK  HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Nine  Miles  from 

Boston  by  the 

B.  &  A.  R.  R.  or 

oulevard  eiec  tries 

Five  Minutes  walk 

from  Lasell. 

Ten  Acres  of  Superb  Grounds. 

Golf,  Tennis,  Canoeing  Etc. 
Sun  Parlor,  comfortable  in  the  coldest  weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


Skelton  &  Nichols 


PROPRIETORS 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  Entire  Year. 


HtttHtlttl 


COMPRESSED    |£Aj 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 

JOHN  A.  MORGAN  &  COMPANY, 

PHARMACISTS, 
Shattock  Building,  Wellesley,  Mass. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Laeell  Seminary-  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  £e  Co., 

97,  99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


childs,  sleeper  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE   DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

Crosby  Brothers   Oo. 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  Massachusetts.) 

DEALERS   IN 

BUTTER,  CHEESE  AND  EGGS. 

Nos.  57  and  59  Quincy  Market,  Boston. 
Frank  M.  Crosby,  President. 
Sole  receivers  of  Wlnsor  Creamery. 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDIKE  &  CO. 


DEALERS  IN 


MUTTON,   LAMB  and  VEAL 


Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market 


BOSTON,    MASS. 


Hiram  H.  Logan 


T.  V.  L-  Johnson 


Logan,  jonnson  g-  co. 

BaKer5'  ».r)<l  Confectionery'  JJupplies. 

Pulverizers  of  Sugar.       Manufacturers  of  Jellies,  Jams, 
Preserves  and  Pie  Killings. 


ISO  and  191  State  St.,  80  and  88  Central  St., 


Boston,  Mass. 


Cb&s.  A.  Wilcox  &  Co. 

Dealers  in 

Poultry  Zit)<i  Wil«J  Garrje 

SrpoKed  Tongues,  etc. 

Basement  No.  u,  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston 

Telephone  connection. 
PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

331     AUBURN    ST.,  AUBURNDALE,    ^ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Prlnteks 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

93  Federal  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

WILLIAM     C;     ADAMS 

OPTICIAN. 

Successor  to  ADAMS  &  GILBERT.  Manufacturers  of  spec 
tacles  and  Eye  Glasses  and  importers  of  Opera,  Field  and 
Marine  Glasses  and  Optical  Goods  of  every  description,  ocu 
lists'  prescription  work  a  specialty. 

165  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 

30»  ATBCHH    STREET,  corner  ASH   STREET 
AUJBURWOAJLE,    MASS 


WILBUR  F.   HALL.  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4  p.  m. 


DEALER  IN 

i=»R,o"V"isi03srs. 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

Auburndale,  Mass. 


7*.    \£.     PEHBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  Ill  AND  112  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

Telephone,  Richmond  672  Established  1S63 

LAWRENCE    &    COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  COnMISSION  HERCHANTS 

Poultry.  Egg's,  Fruits  and  Produce.     Specialties:   Peaches 
Melous,  Apples,  Southern  Fruit  and  Truck. 

20  No    Side  Faneuil  Hall  Harket,  Boston,  flass. 

References  :  Faneuil  Hail  National  Bank,  Boston  Fruit  & 
Produce  Exchange,  Boston  Chamber  of  Commerce,  R.  G. 
Dun  &  Co.'s  Mercantile  agency. 


OCTOBER,   1907 


Fascll  Fb^5 


VOL.  XXXIII,   No.   1 


Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn 

^C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 

Babies  Milk  a  Specialty, 

Address,    NEWTON     LOWER    FALLS,     flASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


WAVERLEY,  MASS. 


SOCIETY  ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


Tel.  Con. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED    1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


13  PEM BARTON  £>Q 

(Just  off  Tremont  St.) 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond; 

LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 

AT 

Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjple  Place  add  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

A\1LLINERY 

37  Tcrrjple  Place,    Boston. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHM  OND"  884 


SniTH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  apcl  Eqqs 

2  At)«I  4  Pa.rj«uil  H&ll  A\an-K«t,  Boston,  A\?^ss. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  &  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Fnrber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market.  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  H.  F.  Rice.  W.  S  Glidden 
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ALDRICH 

&  CO. 


Corner 
Washington 
and  Kiieeland 
Streets,  Boston 

Always  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Confections 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

Fancy  Crackers  of  «v«ry  description.  Also  a  full  line 

of  Stuff««l  Olives,  Pirn-OIas,  Fancy  Pieces, 

Pre5«rve5       an<I     con<lirnent5      ^specially 

a<lapt«<l  to  dinner  and  evening  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.    All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces— Stuffed 

Prunes— Salted  Almonds — Pecans  and   Peanuts — Violets — 

Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 

Chocolates— Nougatines— Marshmallows— Opera 

Caramels— etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


* 


4> 


Smlnping 
Printing 
iEnhrging    $ 


We  have  an  established  agency 
for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburudnle 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 


CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Waltbam.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 
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HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


F«r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


Chrysanthemums 


Are  the  flowers 
for  October  and 
November. 


A  Nice 
Pern 

or  Fern  Dish 
wo  u  1  d  make 
your  room  more 
4  '  homey,  '  ' 
wouldn't  it?  We 
have  a  large 
assortment. 

Mail  Or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lasell  girls 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Fletcher  of  Auhrndale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     F|  ODKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES        ■  i-UKIiJ  I     free  DELIVERY 


Lasell  Violets 


LASELL   LEAVES. 


JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE,  WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  rices 


J  Greetings  to  Lasell  ^ 


^J»  We  extend  our  compli- 

ments to  the  students  and 
cordially  invite  them  to  call 
on  us  whenever  they  visit 
Boston.  The  latest  and 
best  in  music  awaits  their 
inspection. 

C  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.    A  &  B.  Park  St. 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO,, 

57-63    FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


SUMMER  ST., 
BOSTON. 

NEXT    DOOR 

C.F.HOVEY&CO. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

No  good?  but  good  good?  at  any 
price 


SPECIAL  GOOD5 


BRASS  BOOK  RACKS 


CLASS  PINS 


JEWELRY  NOVELTIES 


BELT  BUCKLES 


SIGNET  RINGS 


BRACELETS 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 


SDH 


Leaves 


n 
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Editorial. 

While  we  are  all  together  again,  and  so 
many  of  us  together  for  the  first  time,  we 
have  been  pretty  busy  in  getting  acquainted 
with  our  classmates  and  our  studies.  Now 
to  study  aright,  we  must  necessarily  open 
our  books  that  the  pictures  and  descriptions 
therein,  may  aid  our  learning.  I  wonder 
how  many  of  us  in  our  daily  walks,  have 
been  regarding  Nature's  lesson  books  in 
which  she  shows  us  her  pictures  and  her 
writings.  To  her  art  galleries  admission  is 
free;  all  that  the  would-be  sight-seer  needs 
is  a  keen  eye  and  an  observant  mind  that  by 
no  aid  of  list  or  catalogue,  he  may  take  in 
the  beauty  of  these  paintings. 

Nature,  "the  dear  old  nurse"  and  teacher 
has  so  laid  out  the  paints  on  her  palette,  and 
so  riotously  mixed  her  variegated  colors, 
that  there  truly  is  ground  for  the  stilted 
bromidiom,"  which  says,  "Now  if  you  saw 
that  in  a  picture,  you  wouldn't  believe  it !" 
In  our  little  jaunts  of  every  day,  we  have 
our  etchings,  charcoal  sketches,  and  paint- 
ings about  us  in  every  stroll  we  take.  First 
we  notice  our  etchings  for  what  better  word 
characterizes  the  frail  vine  with  its  spiral 
tendrils  clinging  to  the  old  tree,  and  stretch- 
ing out  tiny  hands,  and  the  slim  white 
branches  of  a  silver  birch  delicately  out-lined 
against  the  sky?  Charcoal  sketches  are 
perhaps  more  apparent.  Sadness,  too, 
casts  a  shadow  over  these.  They  are  the 
dead  monarchs  of  the  forest,  burnt  black  by 
some  workman  or  merry  picnic  party,  and 
left  charred  and  desolate  to  mark  the  depart- 
ure of  summer. 

Then  lastly  come  those  beautiful  paint- 
ings, whose  gayety  and  splendor  turn  our 
thoughts  to  happier  moods.  Look,  for  in- 
stance, at  the  maple,  and  notice  the  variety 
of  shades  nature  has  lavished  on  this  one  of 
her  favorites.       Close  to  the  tree,  the  leaves 


may  still  be  green,  but  as  they  advance  fur- 
thur  in  to  the  sunlight,  their  tints  change  to 
yellow,  scarlet,  dark    red  and  finally  brown. 

Upon  others  of  our  tree-friends,  nature  has 
recklessly  mixed  her  colors,  and  most  un- 
usual, yet  beautiful  results  come  from  this 
wild  shower  of  paints.  Perhaps  one  syca- 
more will  stand  out  prominently  from  all 
others,  as  it  proudly  flaunts  its  autumn  garb 
of  flame-color,  or  dazzles  our  eyes  with  a 
tint  so  yellow  as  to  almost  make  us  believe 
that  Midas  with  his  wonderful  gift,  had  in 
some  miraculous  way,  touched  the  tree  and 
turned  its  foliage  into  a  shower  of  gold. 
Can  we  not,  in  our  walks  about  this  pictures- 
que and  ever-changing  region,  discover  and 
wrest  from  nature  that  secret  whose  power 
will  enable  us  to  find  "tongues  in  trees, 
books  in  the  runing  brooks,  sermons  in 
stones,  and  good  in  everything?" 


After  the  long  and  pleasant  summer  va- 
cation how  glad  the  girls  are  to  take  up 
again  the  happy  school  life  at  Lasell.  There 
are  the  old  acquaintances  of  the  past  year  to 
meet  again  and  new  friendships  to  be  made. 
How  the  face  of  an  "old  girl"  brightens 
when  a  dear  schoolmate  is  met.  There  are 
the  pleasures  of  the  goneby  summer,  and  the 
plans  for  the  coming  school  year  to  be  talked 
over,  but  what  of  the  "new  girl."  Has  she 
no  one  to  greet  her?  Yes,  many  girls 

stand  welcoming  her.  They  are  the  "old 
girls"  who  are  proud  to  extend  a  cordial 
hand  in  welcome  to  the  dear  Seminary  of 
Lasell.  Let  the  chorus  ring  out  loud  and 
long  from  the  old  girls;  welcome,  welcome, 
new  girls  to  our  Lasell. 


My  Life. 
Yet  though  my  progress  be  but  slow, 

And  failure  oft  obscure  the  past, 

I,  too,  victorious  at  last, 
Shall  reach  the  longed-for  goal,  I  know! 
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A  Letter  from  Africa. 

(Lida  Peck  Green,  who  has  already  been 
compelled!  to  return  home  from  the  "Dark 
Continent,"  writes  as  follows  from  Quion- 
goa,  Africa.) 

"It  seems  strange  to  be  using  Africa  for 
our  letter  heads.  We  reached  here  Feb- 
ruary 15th,  after  a  most  delightful  voyage. 
Loanda,  our  seaport  town,  was  sweltering 
under  the  rays  of  the  hot  African  sun,  while 
at  home  I  expect  many  of  you  were  suffering 
from  the  cold.  And  so  it  is,  about  the  year 
around  in  Loanda,  but  up  in  the  country  it 
is  more  variable,  children  were  bathing  in 
the  harbor  and  summer  was  everywhere. 
We  remained  there  ten  clays,  and  then  in 
company  with  three  other  missionaries,  we 
started  for  our  journey  up  the  country. 

The  primative  little  train,  passenger  and 
freight  combined,  was  at  the  station.  The 
trip  was  an  interesting  one  of  about  two 
hundred  miles  by  rail,  requiring  two'  days, 
as  a  stop  was  made  at  a  station  for  the  night 
for  the  engine  to  have  a  rest.  At  the  end 
of  this  journey  came  our  overland  trip  in 
hammocks  or  tipoias,  as  they  are  called  here 
Five  of  us  with  two  men  for  each  tipoia  and 
some  dozen  or  more  to  carry  our  light  bag- 
bage,  made  quite  a  caravan,  and  an  interest- 
ing sight  to  us  as  we  wound  in  and  out 
through  the  paths  and  over  hills.  About 
eleven  p.  m.  of  the  first  day  we  reached  Pun- 
go,  where  under  the  brilliant  light  of  the 
moon  we  could  easily  see  the  Pungo  rocks 
which  so  fascinated  Livingstone  as  he 
journeyed  through  these  parts,  doubtless 
along  the  same  path.  From  here  Mr.  Green 
and  I  had  only  about  fourteen  miles  to  make 
to  reach  Ouiongoa,  which  we  made  by  sun- 
set the  day  following. 

Our  station  here  is  right  in  the  country. 
The  mission  property  comprises  five  hun- 
dred acres  with  three  dwellings,  a  dining- 


room  with  kitchen  adjoining,  a  store,  print- 
ing house,  school,  chapel  and  a  number  of 
huts  in  which  the  natives  live,  and  the  boys 
who  work  in  the  mornings  around  the 
premises  and  in  the  afternoons  attend 
school.  We  so  often  wish  we  could  speak 
the  language  that  we  might  enter  heartily 
into  the  work. 

The  black  people  are  an  interesting  race, 
and  have  much  to  them  if  it  could  be 
brought  out,  but  with  centuries  of  super- 
stition, ignorance,  and  heathendom  back  of 
them,  their  development  will  take  time. 
Many  of  them  have  already  become  good 
Christians.  They  are  reverent,  as  a  whole, 
and  many  times  would  put  some  of  our 
American  boys  and  girls  to  shame  if  they 
could  see  the  attentive  attitude  of  the  chil- 
dren here. 

They  are  so  cute,  especially  the  babies, 
which  are  always  carried  on  their  mother's 
backs.  Our  washwoman  has  her  baby 
strapped  to  her  back  all  the  time  she  is 
washing  and  ironing,  and  does  not  seem  to 
be  burdened  by  this  extra  weight." 


Chicago  Lasell  Club 

A  very  delightful  tea  was  given  by  the 
Chicago  Lasell  Club  at  Field's  on  Friday, 
June  izLth.  Although  there  were  not  quite 
as  many  as  usual  present,  owing  to  the  fact 
that  so  many  had  left  the  city  for  their  sum- 
mer outings,  still  a  very  enjoyable  after- 
noon was  spent  talking  over  old  times  at 
Lasell  and  listening  to  a  fine  long  letter 
from  Dr.  Bragdon.  Later  the  following 
officers  were  elected :  President,  Flora 
Gardner,  '93;  Vice-Pres.,  May  Florine 
Thielens;  Sec.  and  Treas,  Ida  Jones,  '05; 
chairman  executive  committee,  Charlotte 
Thearle.  Afterwards  refreshments  were 
served.  '92 
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The  Joy  Of  Gardens.  is  allowed  to  grow  over  the  walks,  nor  a 

The  word  "garden"  suggests  great  hap-  rose  leaf  to  be  out  of  place;  the  other  where 

piness;  indeed  it  seems  almost  akin  to  the  plants  and  flowers  are  allowed  to  grow  as 

word   "heaven."     In  order  to   realize  this,  they  graciously  please,  the  ivy  to  climb  at 

you    must  possess  an  old  country    garden,  will  over  the  windows  of  the   house,  and 

get  up  early  in  the  morning  before  any  one  the   trees   to   branch    unpruned.       Both    of 

else  in  the  house,  and  go  out,  and  wander  these  are  good;  but  I  prefer  one  combining 

around  among  the  dew-covered  flowers,  and  the  two.       The  "well-groomed"  part  should 

vine-laden    trellises.       Then,  as  you    gaze  be  near  the  house,  and  as  one  wanders  furth- 

back  at  your  picturesque  low-roofed  house  at  er  from  the  twin  entrance  the  dear  garden 

one  end  of  it,  the  real  garden  love  floods  should   gradually  lapse  into   wildness,   and 

your  soul,  and  you  feel  a  new  tenderness  for  at  its  remote  bounds  show  no  touch  of  man's 

both  the  garden  and  the  home  that  guards  hand.       A  very  pretty  sort  of  garden  is  that 

its  peace.  planned  after  the  English  style — enclosed  on 

A  house  without  a  garden  such  as  one  three  sides  by  walls,  (the  house  being  a  sub- 
finds  in  the  city,  is  not  wholly  a  home ;  the  stitute  for  one  of  these) ,  and  the  fourth  op- 
life  lived  in  it,  is  shared  over-much  by  other  posite  the  house  left  open.  As  one  walks 
people,  so  that  it  really  fails  to  be  true  home  through  such  a  garden,  sounds  reach  the 
life,  but  they  who  possses  a  garden,  often  ear  from  the  house  near  by  voices  of  the 
become  so  infatuated  with  it,  as  to  forget  dear  home-folk,  oftenest  those  of  the  chil- 
the  outside  world,  and  its  allurements  and  dren;  and  this  proof  of  human  presences 
temptations.  Such  a  one  is  just  as  proud  near  enhances  the  pleasures  of  the  little 
in  showing  to  a  friend  an  uncommon  plant  "pleasaunce."  But  as  one  approaches  the 
or  flower,  as  an  artist  is  in  showing  a  beau-  wild  and  remoter  end  it  is  nature's  voice 
tiful  portrait.  alone  that  is  heard;   it  calls  wooingly,  entic- 

There  are  so  many  hidden  things  in  a  ing  the  saunterer  to  its  most  hidden  recess- 
garden  !       It  must  be  lived  with  for  a  year  es,  its  deepest  shades. 

at  the  very  least  before  it  will  reveal  half  May  the  garden  never  vanish;  for  in  its 

the  delights  it  holds  in  store.       One  may  walks  and  borders,  its  posy  beds  and  cool 

come  suddenly  upon  a  bed  of  violets  in  full  shadinesses    links    much  of  the    intangible 

bloom,  about  which  nothing  was  known  be-  home-charm,    that    binds     hearts    together, 

fore;  often  the  dainty  snowdrops  come  up  You  remember, 

before  one  has  any  notion  that  it  is  really  "Stay  home,  my  heart,  stay  home,  and  rest. 

time  to  look  for  them.       Such  surprises  can  Home-keeping   hearts  are  happiest." 

happen  only  at  the  beginning  of  the  owner-  Anyway,  if  that  isn't  it;  it  must  be  very 

ship  of  a  garden,  however,  for  after  it  has  nearly    so,  and    certainly    the  sentiment    is 

been  enjoyed  for  a  time  the  gardener  learns  genuine. 

to  know  and  love  every  inch  of  it,  and  to  •— *- 

know  just  when  and  where  to  expect  these  The  Connecticut  Valley  Association. 

lovely  blossoms.  The  Lasell   Connecticut  Valley  Associa- 

The  garden  should  be  in  a  sense,  an  ex-  tion  is  right  on  hand;  announces  its  Fall  Re- 
tension  of  the  house, — its  green  drawing-  union  on  Saturday  afternoon,  October  26, 
room,  so  to  speak.  There  are  two  kinds  of  at  1.30  o'clock,  at  the  Hartford  Club,  Pros- 
gardens,  the  one  where  not  a  blade  of  grass  pect  St.,  Hartford. 
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My  dear  Dr.  Bragdon :  — 

I  received  your  postal  welcoming  me 
back  to  America  and  thank  you  very  much. 
I  did  have  the  most  delightful  trip  anyone 
can  imagine.  I  did  not  suppose  anyone 
could  go  on  such  a  long  trip  and  have 
everything  so  perfectly  lovely  as  we  did. 
The  only  trouble  with  seeing  so  much  is 
that  it  makes  you  anxious  to  see  more. 

I  saw  Isabelle  and  Anna  Blackstock  and 
a  younger  sister  who  was  expecting  to 
come  to  Lasell  this  fall,  also  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Blackstock,  who  were  all  in  Bareilly  for  the 
jubilee.  The  first  evening  we  were  in 
Bareilly  there  was  a  reception,  and  as  I 
went  in  the  door  someone  met  me  and  said 
there  was  a  Lasell  girl  there  looking  for 
me,  so  I  found  Miss  Blackstock,  and  as  she 
knew  most  of  the  missionaries  and  I  knew 
most  of  the  visitors,  it  made  it  very  pleasant 
for  us.  I  got  still  better  acquainted  with 
her  in  Lucknow,  where  we  were  entertained 
for  several  days  at  Isabel  Thoburn  Col- 
lege. 

You  asked  me  to  write  a  little  sketch  of 
my  trip  for  the  "Leaves,"  so  I  did.  I  left 
out  dozens  of  things  I  wanted  to  tell  about, 
and  thought  I  was  giving  a  mere  outline, 
but  found,  when  I  came  to  copy  it,  that  I 
had  nineteen  pages.  Of  course  there  will 
not  be  room  for  half  of  this,  but  I  will  send 
it  on  and  the  editor  can  use  as  much  as  she 
wishes.  Yours  very  sincerely, 

Ruth  K.  Mirriam 
28  September,  IQ07. 

The  Other  Side  of  the  World. 

As  you  sit  on  your  camel  in  the  shadow 
of  the  Sphynx  and  the  Pyramids,  you  begin 
to  think  that  you  are  getting  far  away  from 
the  rushing,  hustling  West,  but  not  until  you 
are  through  the  Suez  Canal  do  you  feel  that 
you  are  really  getting  on  the  other  side  o>f 
the  world. 


Passing  through  the  canal  is  most  inter- 
esting with  the  steamers  awaiting  every  now 
and  then  for  boats  going  the  other  way, 
and  at  night  you  stand  on  deck  and  watch 
the  lights  of  these  boats,  at  first  a  bright 
speck  in  the  distance  but  gradually  coming 
nearer  until  you  are  fairly  blinded  by  its 
brightness,  and  it  seems  as  if  there  would 
not  be  room  for  the  boat  to  pass  you.  It 
takes  from  fourteen  to  eighteen  hours  to 
pass  through  the  canal  according  to  the  time 
one  has  to  wait  for  boats  going  in  the  other 
direction.  An  ordinary  passenger  steamer 
has  to  pay  from  $8,000  to  $12,000  toll  each 
time. 

On  the  steamer  goes  until  you  are  at  Cey- 
lon, that  beautiful  island  where  every  kind 
of  tropical  plant  grows  and  here  you  have 
your  first  jinriksha  ride.  After  a  beautiful 
climb  from  Colombo  to  Kandy,  by  train  up 
the  mountain  by  the  side  of  deep  ravines  and 
through  many  tunnels,  we  take  a  steamer  at 
Colombo  for  Titicoriu,  India's  most  south- 
ern port. 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  feature  of 
the  Indian's  life  is  the  caste  system.  This 
caste  system  is  a  sort  of  social  distinction, 
every  child  belonging  to  the  same  cast  as 
his  father,  and  he  can  never  rise  to  a  high- 
er caste  but  must  ever  be  careful  not  to  lose 
the  caste  he  has,  and  descend  to  one  lower. 
As  a  son  never  expects  to  be  anything  more 
than  his  father  was,  he  has  little  ambition. 

Every  Indian  woman  has  jewelry.  She 
may  not  have  many  clothes,  but  she  must 
have  jewelry.  The  wealthy  people  have 
beautiful  jewelry  made  of  gold  and  precious 
stones,  and  in  such  quantities  as  we  in  Amer- 
ica can  scarcely  imagine,  and  for  which  they 
spend  all  the  money  that  we  would  put  into 
the  bank.  Even  the  very  poorest  class  wear 
an  enormous  amount  of  jewelry  of  a  cheap 
but  showy  kind.  Dozens  of  bright  colored 
glass  bracelets  that  they  can  buy  for  almost 
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nothing",  heavy  anklets  and  toe  rings  made 
of  iron  and    enormous  brass  ear  and    nose 


rings. 


Without  doubt  the  most  beautiful  build- 
ing in  India,  and  probably  in  all  the  world, 
is  the  Taj  Mahal,  the  mausoleum  that  Shah 
Jahan  built  in  Agra,  on  the  bank  of  the  Jun- 
na  in  memory  of  his  beloved  wife  Arjamand. 
The  Taj  is  built  of  pure  white  marble,  and 
is  perfect  in  every  detail.  At  each  corner 
stands  a  tall,  slender  minaret,  and  from  it 
are  paved  avenues  with  marble  acqueducts. 
From  these  walks  and  also  from  the  top  of 
the  beautiful  carved  red  sandstone  gateway, 
at  the  entrance  to  the  Taj  grounds,  the  best 
view  of  the  Taj  can  be  had.  Within  the 
Taj  and  surrounding  the  tomb  is  an  alabas- 
ter screen  of  lace-like  carving,  and  every- 
where is  beautiful  mosaic  work,  in  which 
were  originally  the  most  costly  of  precious 
stones,  but  most  of  these  were  stolen  by  the 
Mahrattas,  and  have  since  been  replaced  by 
artifical  grems. 

Benares  is  the  sacred  city  of  the  Hindoos, 
and  here  Hindoos  from  all  over  India  jour- 
ney to  bathe  in  the  sacred  Ganges.  Along 
the  bank  of  the  river  for  three  iniles  are 
temples  of  every  kind  and  size  with  bathing 
ghats  and  burning  ghats  crowded  in  hope- 
less confusion.  From  a  boat  on  the  river 
you  can  see  the  crowds  of  people  who  are 
constantly  bathing  in  the  sacred  Gauges  and 
the  burning  ghats,  where  the  Hindoos  burn 
their  dead.  The  body  is  first  dipped  into 
the  river,  feet  first,  and  then  after  the  rela- 
tives have  bargained  and  bought  the  wood, 
they  pile  it  up  two  or  three  feet  high  and 
then  lay  on  the  body  and  pile  more  wood  on. 
The  funeral  pile  must  always  be  lighted  by 
the  oldest  male  relative  who  buys  the  fire 
from  one  of  the  Doms,  who  are  of  very  low 
caste,  and  get  their  living  by  selling  the 
fire  for  the  funeral  piles. 


Every  year  at  Allahabad,  the  Hindoos 
hold  a  great  religious  festival,  called  a  mela, 
to  which  pilgrims  come  from  great  distance. 
The  two  sacred  rivers,  the  Junna  and  the 
Ganges  meet  at  Allahabad,  and  the  Hindoos 
claim  that  there  is  a  third  river  which 
springs  from  under-ground  and  meets  the 
other  two  rivers,  here,  which  makes  it  a 
very  sacred  spot  with  them.  Along  the 
bank  of  the  river  are  many  fakirs,  or  holy 
men  who  are  doing  all  sorts  of  deeds  for 
penance,  and  are  supported  by  the  offerings 
of  the  pilrgims.  One  old  man  has  slept 
on  a  bed  of  iron  spikes  for  twenty  years; 
another  sits  year  after  year  surrounded  by 
small  fires  that  he  keeps  constantly  burning. 

From  Calcutta,  that  great  big  city,  that 
in  some  parts  is  like  an  European  city,  and 
in  others  very  native,  we  cross  to  Burma. 

In  Rangoon  is  the  Shira  Dagon,  the  larg- 
est and  finest  Buddist  Temple  in  the  world. 
The  entrance  to  the  pagoda  is  by  a  long, 
wide  stairway,  guarded  at  the  foot  by  two 
huge  plaster  monsters  who  tower  several 
times  your  height  above  you.  On  either 
side  of  this  stairway  are  flower  booths  and 
little  stalls  where  they  sell  gold  leaf,  prayer 
flags,  cheroots  and  many  other  nick-nacks. 
The  Shira  Dagon  is  really  one,  big  pagoda, 
surrounded  by  hundreds  of  smaller  pagodas 
of  all  kinds  and  sizes,  arranged  in  bewilder- 
ing confusion,  but  each  pagoda  dedicated 
to  and  containing  an  image  of  Buddha. 

We  were  very  fortunate  in  reaching  Pen- 
ang  in  time  for  the  Chinese  New  Year. 
This  is  the  great  yearly  event  in  the  life  of 
the  Chinaman.  The  celebration  lasts  for 
two  weeks,  and  during  this  time  all  the 
Chinese  devote  themselves  to  having  a  good 
time.  We  spent  nearly  the  whole  day 
calling  at  Chinese  homes,  with  some  of  the 
missionaries,  who  had  to  do  the  talking  for 
us.  Everywhere  the  Chinese  seemed  pleas- 
ed to  have  the  Americans  call  on  them,  and 
we  were  feasted  on  rice  cakes,  odd  little 
sweet  meats,  and  a  delicious  jelly  that  the 
Chinese  always  make  at  the  new  year  time. 

(Concluded  next  month.) 

Ruth  K.  Merriam,  '98. 
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Grace  Huntington,  '89,  wrote  from  Sine 
Cura  Cottage,  Nepperhan  Heights  (what- 
ever that  means)  near  Yonkers,  their  sum- 
mer home;  has  heard  that  we  are  trying  to 
abolish  the  societies,  and  thinks  it  is  a  mis- 
take. You  have  it  wrong  end  to,  Grace. 
We  are  not  trying  to  abolish  the  societies; 
they  seem  to  be  trying  to  abolish  themselves. 
She  says  that  Sue  Hallock  Couch  went  for  a 
six  months'  trip  abroad ;  that  Winnie  Adams 
Hamilton  and  her  friends  were  to  spend  the 
summer  in  Nova  Scotia. 

Grace  Rowe,  '05,  wrote  that  Grace  Vic- 
ary,  '07,  visited  Mary  Wilmarth,  and  that 
Agnes  Wylie,  '05,  made  her  a  brief  visit  on 
her  way  to  the  Dartmouth  Commencement. 

A  run  to  Watertown  one  evening  in  vaca- 
tion gave  me  a  little  call  on  Edna  Cooke 
(Mrs.  Frank  D.  Tarlton),  a  glimpse  of 
Elizabeth  Eddy  Holden,  '88,  on  her  way  to 
prayer  meeting,  as  a  good  pastor's  wife 
ought,  and  a  call  on  Emma  Howard  Hart- 
ford. It  was  hard  for  me  to  believe  that 
Emma  is  the  mother  of  three  pretty  well 
grown  boys,  one  of  whom  is  the  famous 
pitcher  of  the  Harvard  Varsity  team,  and  it 
was  largely  by  his  skill  that  Harvard  won 
the  deciding-  game  of  the  series,  and  took 
the  title  of  champion  at  New  York  on  June 
29th. 

Edna  Dice  Robertson,  '92,  dropped  in  on 

us  in  June,  looking  handsomer  than  ever, 
and  apparently  as  nice  as  ever.  She 
brought  Mr.  Robertson  and  made  him  look 
at  all  the  things  she  used  to  enjoy.       They 


were  for  the  summer  back  at  their  old  home 
in  Crawfordsville,  Ind. 

Louise  Luquiens  made  Auburndale  a  lit- 
tle call,  looking  fresh  and  well  after  her 
year's  work.  She  has  been  teaching  French 
four  years  in  the  only  private  school  for 
girls  in  New  .Haven. 

Blanche  Gardner,  '00,  writes,  "I  have  had 
visits  from  three  Lasell  girls,  Miary  Davies 
Harkness,  Edith  Llarris  and  Alice  Jenckes, 
99-  Before  Alice  left  me  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  Joel  Lapowski,  '03,  as  she 
passed  through  Wilkes  Barre  on  her  way 
from  Texas  to  New  York.  Alice  Ashley 
Patten,  '00,  and  her  husband  passed  through 
here  one  day  in  April  on  their  way  west." 

Saw  Edith  Harris  off  for  Europe  on  the 
Republic,  July  3rd.  Grace  Tirrell  was  there 
and  Edith  Dustin,  '01,  and  Miss  Adams 
(The  Gymnastic  teacher). 

Elizabeth  Day  still  feels  a  great  interest  in 
Lasell,  and  in  the  old  girls,  and  is  so  sorry 
(so  are  we)  that  her  contemplated  trip  to 
the  Seminary  was'not  carried  out.  She 
says  "Elizabeth  Eddy  Holden,  '88,  has  been 
here  recently.  Oldest  brother  has  been  in 
Denver  and  saw  Jane  Brown  Titsworth  and 
her  three  lovely  children.  I  see  Gertrude 
Penfield  Seiberling,  '86,  often  in  New  York, 
and  have  a  friend  visiting  in  Oshkosh  at  the 
Morgan  girls.  Nena  Williams  Hutchin- 
son, '86,  is  coming  to  New  York  to  live  this 
winter."  And  that  Susan,  who  was  an  in- 
valid so  long  is  real  well;  that  her  four 
months  in  the  South  every  winter  have  done 
much  for  her. 

Minnie  Bachrach  Deutsch  has  moved  into 
new  quarters,  and  she  tells  us  her  address 
now  is  "3020  Flora  Ave.,"  Kansas  City. 

Nellie  Chase's  husband,  Dr.  E.  W.  Rich, 
has  been  regimental  surgeon  at  Jamestown 
for  the  summer,  so  that  Nellie  has  had  a 
change.  We  hope  she  will  get  as  far  as 
Lasell  this  fall. 
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Mary  Willett,  '05,  is  engaged  to  Mr.  Guy 
Blackinton. 

Mabel  Lutes,  '95;,  graduated  from  Teach- 
ers' College,  Columbia,  June  '06.  In  Sep- 
tember went  to  Memphis,  Tenn.,  to  intro- 
duce Domestic  Science  into  the  High  School 
and  teach  advanced  cooking  to  a  class  of  the 
most  prominent  ladies  of  the  city,  known  as 
the  Housekeepers'  Club.  Judging  from 
many  paper  clippings,  she  has  been  very 
successful,  and  is  next  year  to  give  all  her 
time  to  the  High  School  with  a  generous 
increase  of  salary.  During  the  summer  she 
was  assistant  to  Mrs.  Janet  Hills,  South 
Chatham,  N.  H.  She  has  given  lectures  up- 
on home  nursing,  and  has  taught  some  plain 
sewing.  It  seems  she  may  be  considered 
qualified  to  be  a  Professor  of  Household 
Economics. 

Katie  Gibbons  Ashenden  and  Mr.  Ashen- 
den  (Our  Clarence,  we  used  to  call  him) 
spent  part  of  their  summer  in  Auburndale. 
Katie  is  looking  handsomer  and  better  nat- 
ured  than  ever,  and  that  is  saying  a  good 
deal.  Clarence  seems  to  have  overcome  the 
climate  of  Dallas,  which  at  first  was  so  un- 
friendly to  him.  We  have  heard  from 
Dallas  that  he  is  now  quite  a  musical  leader 
of  that  city. 

One  of  the  choice  bits  of  the  summer  was 
the  call  of  Mrs.  H.  R.  Hay  den,  (mother  of 
our  Jessie,  Sarah,  Bertha  and  Maria 
Louise)  who  was  Maria  Warren  of  the  class 
of  '58.  She  brought  Mary  E.  Warren, 
who  was  here  from  '56  to  '58,  but  did  not 
graduate,  who  is  now  Mrs.  W.  D.  Mcllvaine 
of  456  No.  Grove  Ave.,  Oak  Park,  111.  It 
was  just  delightful  to  see  the  eager  interest 
with  which  these  two  old  girls  went  around 
and  inspected  old  quarters;  the  hand  writ- 
ing on  the  panes  of  glass,  pictures  in  the  li- 
brary, changes  in  the  chapel  and  every- 
where. While  Lasell  can  have  any  hand 
in  the  helping  of  such  women,  its  mission  is 


not  past  or  small.       It  was  a  rich  morning 
to  me. 

About  our  Lida  Peck,  we  quote  the  fol- 
lowing from  a  recent  paper:  "Rev.  Otis  H. 
Green  writes  from  Loanda,  West  Africa, 
May  30 :  "Regretfully  we  are  turning  out- 
faces homeward.  The  African  climate  and 
fever  have  proven  too  severe  for  Mrs. 
Green's  vitality.  We  sail,  May  31,  from 
Loanda  for  Liverpool,  and  expect  to  reach 
New  York,  Aug.  1." 

Of  course,  we  are  proud  of  our  Margaret. 
We  quote,  "Miss  Margaret  Watkins,  six- 
teen years  old,  daughter  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  T. 
Corwin  Watkins,  of  Milford,  was  recently 
awarded  a  prize  of  ten  dollars  in  gold  for 
an  essay  on  "International  Peace  and  Arbi- 
tration," in  competition  with  students  of 
three  High  Schools."  In  reply  to  a  note  of 
congratulations  she  wrote,  "Give  all  the 
credit  to  Miss  Witherbee,  for  I  learned  all 
I  knew  from  her." 

Jessie  Kemp  of  Troy,  gives  us  the  good 
news  of  her  engagement  to  Mr.  Willard 
Louis  Calex  of  Norfolk,  Virginia.  She 
seems  to  think  he  is  a  pretty  nice  man : — 
speaks  of  a  visit  from  Mabel  Carter  of 
Denver,  whom  she  met  in  a  little  silk  shop 
in  Naples,  and  afterwards  frequently  abroad. 
The  two  became  friends  because  of  Jessie's 
Lasellia  pin. 

Says  Edith  Allen  Thayer,  '99,  of  White 
Plains,  "We  have  just  built  a  pretty  new 
home  at  White  Plains." 

Irene  Sauter,  '06,  is  kindergartening. 

Minnie  Strickland  with  her  sister,  has 
been  living  in  Paris  for  the  last  three  years, 
and  feel  quite  at  home  there.  However, 
she  hopes  to  return  to  America  next  spring. 
"Though  we  have  quite  serious  intentions 
of  making  our  home  on  this  side  where  we 
find  so  much  of  interest  and  life  so  much  less 
strenuous." 


Mrs.  iEltza  PottFr. 
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"And  the  precious,  beautiful 
mother  has  gone!  The  great  heart, 
the  loving  soul  have  sought  their 
maker  and  their  God.  The  hea- 
venly arms  are  open  and  the  tired 
spirit  rests. ' ' 

So  Miss  Clara  Barton  writes  in 
her  letter  of  sympathy  to  our  dear 
Miss  Potter  whose  beloved  mother 
left  this  earthly  house  for  her 
heavenly  home  on  Friday,  Septem- 
ber the  thirteenth. 

Mrs.  Potter  has  enriched  the 
lives  of  all  who  have  had  the  priv- 
ilage  of  knowing  her.  She  was 
the  sainted  mother  of  our  school-home  whose  presence  here  in  the 
quiet,  sunny  afternoon  of  her  life  was  an  inspiration  and  a  bene- 
diction. The  memory  of  her  beautiful  strong  face,  her  bright 
smile,  her  erect  posture,  as  she  sat  in  her  chair  by  the  window,  will 
be  with  us  long.  It  was  all  so  typical  of  the  wonderful  life  she 
had  lived.  How  we  loved  to  hear  her  tell  the  experiences  of  her 
earlier  years,  during  the  stirring  times  of  the  Civil  War.  She  not 
only  poured  out  freely  from  her  abundant  means  for  the  allevia- 
tion of  suffering,  but  gave  herself,  her  time,  her  strength  and 
sympathy.  She  spent  days  and  nights  in  the  hospitals  caring  for 
the  soldiers  with  her  own  hands  and  giving  them  words  of  comfort 
and  of  cheer.  The  saving  of  lives  was  an  every-day  occurrence 
with  her.  It  was  through  her  efforts  after  the  war  that  the  soldiers' 
monument  in  Beaufort,  S.  C.  was  erected  and  Claflin  University 
received  the  first  generous  endowment  from  its  founder.  / 

So  with  a  rare  ability,  a  steadfast  strength  of  purpose,  and  an 
unbounded  love  and  sympathy,  she  did  great  deeds;  she  is  our 
country's  heroine.  And  yet  the  nobility  of  her  active  life  has  been 
glorified  during  the  last  years  by  her  cheerful  endurance  of  physical 
pain.  Who  shall  say  which  was  the  greater,  her  calling  back  to  life 
a  wounded  soldier,  or  her  keeping  a  contented  spirit  in  her  quiet 
corner  by  the  window?  For  "  Godliness  with  contentment  is  great 
gain." 

Our  love  and  sympathy  go  out  to  those  who  were  nearest  and 
dearest  to  her,  especially  to  her  devoted  daughter,  our  own  Miss 
Potter. 
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"The  girls'  best 
friend."  How 

many  times  that 
phrase  has  been 
applied  to  our  dear 
Miss  Carpenter 
this  autumn  by  the 
teachers  and  by  the 
girls,  both  in  and 
out  of  school.  Tru- 
ly it  is  now  that 
she  has  left  us  that 
we  fully  realize 
what  a  friend  she 
was  in  every  sense 
of  that  word.  She 
was  so  quick  to 
find  out  a  girl's 
weak  spot,  and  in 
her  management 
of  the  pupil,  so 
cleverly  calculated  to  correct  that  fault,  was  equally  skilful  and  kind. 

It  was  strange  to  come  back  this  fall  and  not  find  Miss  Carpenter; 
she,  of  all  persons,  seemed  the  one  without  whom  Lasell  could  least  suc- 
cessfully continue.  The  bright  smile  that  greeted  us  every  morning, 
her  cheery  manner,  her  kindly  and  generous  spirit,  have  left  too  great 
an  impression  upon  the  entire  school  not  to  be  severely  felt,  when 
taken  thus  sadly  from  us. 

Unselfishness  might  be  called  the  key-note  of  our  dear  teacher's  life, 
her  predominant  quality  never  in  the  least  obtrusive,  but  quietly  insist- 
ent, making  its  action  felt  in  all  her  life.  With  her  the  first  considera- 
tion was  always  the  girls, —what  was  best  for  their  welfare,  and  how 
this  might  best  be  secured.  Her  own  well-being  never  seemed  to  con- 
cern her;  that  was  put  aside  as  a  secondary  matter. 

Her  genuineness  and  warm-hearted  friendliness  endeared  her  to  all. 
Who  could  help  loving  so  kind  an  instructor,  whose  sole  thought  was  for 
others?  Her  Christian  spirit  had  not  a  touch  of  gloom,  but  shone  out 
into  the  world  a  light  and  a  comfort  to  all  who  came  within  its  benefic- 
ient  influence.  Let  her  example  be  a  power  in  our  lives;  let  us  also 
strive  to  bring  as  much  blessing  and  aid  to  others  as  did  dear  Miss  Car- 
penter. 
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Mrs.  Shepherd  writes  that  she  found 
Jeanette  Moffet,  who  was  here  a  little  while 
in  '84,  directress  of  Girls  American  club  in 
Paris. 

Myrtis  Barton  Butler  sends  the  sweetest 
picture  of  her  four  years  old  little  Joyce. 
She  got  an  offer  of  $1000.00  for  the  girl  on 
the  spot. 

Harriett  Freebey,  '05,  spent  part  of  the 
summer  cataloguing  Mr.  Cassedy's  library. 
Says  Harvey  Cassedy  helped  her  and  is  in- 
terested in  library  science.  Think  of  that 
little  Lasell  boy  being  almost  a  man !  We 
looked  for  a  visit  from  Harriett  during 
August  but  legal  business  prevented. 

A  pretty  picture  postal  brought  the  greet- 
ing- of  Caroline  Dederer  from  the  Yellow- 
stone, and  another  from  Brussells,  that  of 
Wm.  V.  Ebersole,  the  father  of  our  Helen 
and  Florence  and  grandpa  of  three! 

Alice  Magoun,  '78,  approved  the  article 
in  the  Leaves  about  Miss  Carpenter:  says 
her  school  closes  later  than  Lasell,  and  once 
started  homeward  she  doesn't  delay  long. 
She  is  teaching  now  at  Amherst  and  is  well 
spoken  of.  Congratulates  us  on  Miss  Pot- 
ter's presence  here,  and  has  a  tender  feeling 
towards  southern  California  winters. 

Jessie  Law,  '88,  writes  from  the  S.  S. 
Canopic,  some  pleasant  comment  on  Miss 
Carpenter.  How  much  and  how  earnest 
that  comment  has  been  since  she  went 
away!  Says  she  occasionally  meets  Elsie 
Burdick,  'qq,  finds  her  attractive:  that  on 
July  4th  while  they  were  celebrating  on 
deck  Lizzie  Burnham  Low,  '87,  touched 
her  shoulder,  and  they  later  had  a  "clearing 
house"  of  Lasell  news.  Enjoys  her  work, 
but  like  all  good  workers  is  ready  when  the 
time  comes  to  enjoy  a  real  rest. 

On  the  way  to  the  Waverly  Oaks  lives 
Anna  Phillips  Hastings  and  her  beautiful 
little  family  of  four  healthy  girls.  The 
oldest  was  helping  Anna  fix  things    up    for 


Sunday,  and  Anna  herself  was  just  the 
home  mother  that  one  delights  to  see. 

Julia  Hubbard  Kelly  and  Annie  Rich- 
ards. '95,  gave  us  a  delightful  call  (only  it 
was  too  short)  towards  the  last  of  July. 
Julia  and  her  five  children,  (think  of  that, 
isn't  it  splendid?  four  boys  and  one  girl; 
pretty  hard  place  for  the  girl!)  were  in 
Provincetown  for  the  summer,  with  Mr. 
Kelly  after  Aug.  1st,  and  Alma  part  of  the 
time  and  Mrs.  Louise  part  of  the  time.  It 
seems  Alma  and  Louise  help  Julia  take  care 
of  those  five  lively  pieces  of  childhood.  It 
was  the  best  part  of  "Old  Home  Week"  for 
me. 

Dessie  Millikin  Bevans,  of  '92,  spent  the 
summer  with  the  children  in  the  mountains 
of  W'est  Virginia  and  in  Richmond.  Says 
that  Julia  Anderson,  '94,  Lill  Tukey  and 
she  had  an  unexpected  meeting  at  the  re- 
ception at  the  palace  in  Havana.  Julia 
was  spending  the  summer  in  Havana 
Lill  Tukey  was  on  her  way  to  Mexico  as 
guest  of  the  American  Embassador  there. 

Marinette  Ramsdell,  '02,  writes  that  she 
returns  to  Ann  Arbor  this  fall.  That 
Agnes  Drake,  '03,  spent  a  month  with  her 
this  summer;  they  had  a  good  visit 
together. 

Deaconess  Florence  Jones  seems  to  be 
enamored  of  her  profession  and  is  moving 
her  base  of  operations  to  Providence.  She 
called  with  Mrs.  Henry  Allen  Seymour 
(formerly  Miss  Deming  of  Vista  Ave., 
Auburndale,  now  living  at  42  Fairmont 
Ave.,  Newton)  who  has  three  splendid 
children. 

/  Virginia  Prickett  Burrowes  of  '85,  writes 
from  Marienbad  that  she  and  King  Edward 
Avere  near  neighbors  and  often  flirted  with 
each  other  from  their  neighboring  bal- 
conies. /  Expects  to  come  home  in  Novem- 
ber. Address,  Morgan  Harjes  Co..  Bank- 
ers, Paris. 
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Flossie  Stedman  Richards'  boy,  Charles 
Wentworth  is  evidently  going  to  be  a 
soldier,  for  in  his  sturdy  little  picture, 
when  he  was  four  years  old,  he  grasps  a 
formidable  rifle.  We  are  glad  of  the 
picture. 

Rosa  Best  brought  her  aunt,  Ada  Far- 
num  of  Kansas  City,  with  her  little  one,  to 
give  us  a  bit  of  encouragement.  Rosa  has 
spent  some  part  of  her  summer  in  Nova 
Scotia. 

Harriett  Sawyer  Holden  has  on  exhi- 
bition at  her  new  home,  36  Dexter  Road, 
one  of  the  finest  little  girls  ever  imported 
into  Newton.       Born  May  11,  1907. 

Called  on  Dorothy  Caldwell  but  didn't 
find  her.  Always  wondered  why  Dorothy 
didn't  do  herself  justice  of  a  diploma? 

I  met  Inie  Sanford,  '79,  (they  call  it 
Irene  now  I  suppose)  on  the  train  the  other 
day.  She  had  just  come  from  California, 
which  has  charmed  her  so  that  she  wants  to 
go  back  there  and  live.  She  saw  Georgie 
Hatch  Jones  in  Chicago,  and  spent  a  day 
with  Lizzie  Bacon  Whittemore.  I  think 
that  is  all  the  Lasell  girls  she  said  she  saw, 
but  she  thinks.  California  is  great.  I 
should  think  it  was,  judging  by  her  looks; 
never  saw  her  looking  better. 

These  are  the  parents  of  Fannie  Hans- 
come  Flerbert. 

1 85 7- 1 907 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Barnard  Hanscome 

request  the  pleasure  of  your  company 

at  the 

Fiftieth  Anniversary 

of  their  marriage 

on  Tuesday  evening,  September  the  third 

irom  eight  until  twelve  o'clock 

1356  Josephine  Street 

Denver,  Colorado 

Lasell  is  glad  to  welcome  two  sisters  of 
Josephine  and  Argenta  MacDonald,  who 
came  here  from  British  Columbia  and  are 


now  settled  in  another  corner  of  the  West 
in  Guanajuato,  Mexico,  where  Mr.  Mac- 
Donald  has  large  interests  in  valuable 
mines,  as  also  an  office  at  40  Wall  St.,  New 
York.  They  have  seen  Cleora  Brooks 
Clokey,  '01,  and  the  word  "Lasell"  brought 
them  into  close  friendship  at  once.  Cleora 
has  been  in  Guanajuato  about  five  months, 
while  Mr.  Clokey  is  examining  some  mines. 
Argenta  met  Lillie  Tukey  Morrison  who 
was  visiting  Ambassador  Thompson  and 
his  wife. 

Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  this  summer  came  as 
far  as  Saratoga  Springs  with  Mrs.  Jacob 
Ebersole,  having  been  a  little  while  at  At- 
lantic City.  The  Ebersoles  are  old  Sara- 
togians.  Win.  V.  Ebersole,  father  of 
Helen  and  Florence,  '02,  with  his  wife 
spent  most  of  the  summer  abroad.  Being 
so  near,  Edith  went  to  see  Bess  Draper, 
'02,  Frances  did  the  housekeeping  while 
her  mother  and  Edith  were  away.  (Part 
of  the  house  was  left  when  they  returned.) 
Edith  wrote  the  news  of  the  coming  of 
Flelen's  number  three.  Florence  spent 
most  of  the  summer  there  helping  to 
mother  the  three  and  says  the  last  is  the 
best  of  the  game  so  far. 

Sarah  Caldwell,  '06,  sends  a  palm 
covered  card  from  Mercedes,  Texas,  claim- 
ing that  a  young  California  friend,  with 
whom  they  had  been  driving  hither  and 
thither,  agreed  that  part  of  Texas  was 
almost  as  pretty  as  her  own  state. 

One  of  the  pleasant  surprises  of  the  sum- 
mer was  the  call  of  Fannie  Haws,  now  Mrs. 
Herbert  Morris,  with  her  splendid  husband 
and  two  fine  children,  one  an  attractive  girl 
sixteen  years  old  to  look  at,  the  other  a 
quiet  little  gentleman  who  seemed  to  see 
more  than  he  said.  Fannie  is  a  charming 
little  matron,  who  lives  now  in  Overbrook, 
outside  of  Philadelphia,  at  6400  Overbrook 
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Ave..  Says  her  sister  Katie  is  Mrs.  Mell 
and  lives  in  Wichita,  Kansas. 

Lucy  Fenn  has  been  heard  from  and  is 
now  Mrs.  Luther  J.  Holt,  of  Thomaston, 
Conn.,  with  one  daughter,  Elsie.  Of  her 
old  school  she  says,  "No  other  school  will 
seem  quite  so  near  perfect  to  me  as  dear  old 
Lasell." 

Gertrude  Reynolds  writes  a  cheery  note 
from  E.  Haddam,  Conn.  Says  she  saw 
Laura  LIutton  Watt,  in  Richmond,  Ind., 
last  April  with  two  or  three  boys.  She 
often  sees  Addie  Johnson  Plumstead.  '85, 
and  she  and  Elsie,  '00,  are  planning  to  go 
to  Jamestown  next  month,  and  has  a  little 
idea  that  she  may  go  to  Pasadena  later. 

John  Henderson  Soule  came  to  Tepezala, 
in  Mexico,  on  September  nth,  and  sends 
Lasell  good  wishes  for  the  new  year. 
These  good  wishes  Lasell  heartily  returns, 
both  for  baby  ]ohn  and  his  mama,  Marga- 
ret Henderson,  '05. 

Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  met  Lillian  Case,  of 
Schenectady;  she  is  now  at  Whitehead  and 
lives  in  New  York  winters.  Edith  saw 
Mary  Gurley  Betts,  (a  proud  mother  of 
threee)  and  allows  she  likes  her  and  Ada 
Marsh.  Says  Mable,  '03,  and  Florence 
Pooler,  'or,  spent  the  summer  on  the  Maine 
coast.  Mabel  saw  Kittie  Clemens  and 
Josephine  Haley  Williams,  who  was  proud 
to  show  baby  No.  1,  of  whom,  however, 
she  has  not  sent  Lasell  a  picture. 

Mrs.  Emma  Chishqlm  Brown  sends  a 
well  gotten  up  catalogue  of  the  Educational 
Institutions  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal 
Church  in  China,  printed  in  Shanghai,  giv- 
ing a  description  of  all  the  schools  under 
the  M.  E.  auspices.  It  surprises  some  of 
us  to  see  what  work  we  are  doing  there. 
Ten  Colleges  and  Professional  Schools  for 
Men,  twelve  Intermediate  Schools  for 
Boys,  fourteen  Boarding  Schools  for 
Young  Women  and  Girls,  eight  Women's 


Schools  and  five  Day  Schools.  Mrs. 
Brown's  work  is  with  the  Nathan  Sites 
Memorial  Academy;  last  term  thirty  pupils, 
expecting  forty  or  fifty  next  year.  The 
building  was  erected  from  the  sale  of  Bam- 
boo Paper  Knives.  The  book  is  full  of 
interesting  information. 

Mabel   Judd  has  visited  Miriam  Nelson, 

05. 

Our  former  lecturer  on  Law,  Mary  A. 
Greene,  last  spring  argued  a  case  before 
the  full  bench  of  the  Supreme  Court  of 
Rhode  Island,  upon  points  of  law  in  the 
interpretation  of  a  will,  and  won  her  case 
on  every  point.  It  was  the  first  time  in 
the  history  of  the  State  that  a  woman  has 
done  such  a  thing,  and  indeed,  not  a  great 
many  women  lawyers  have  as  yet  been  able 
to  try  a  case  in  the  Supreme  Court  of  any 
State,  on  points  of  law;  such  cases  are 
usually  confined  to  men  by  the  parties  In- 
volved. 

Mabelle  Whitney,  '03,  and  Ada  Wells, 
'05,  have  the  special  thanks  of  Lasell  for 
their  services  on  New  Girl's  Day.  They 
came  early  and  stayed  late  (only  they 
ought  to  have  stayed  to  dinner,  but  slipped 
off  before  I  knew  it)  and  were  tireless  and 
cordial  every  minute  of  the  time. 

Gertrude  Sherman  Ellsworth,  of  '94, 
sends  a  word  of  greeting  for  the  opening  of 
the  year.  Says  "I  grow  prouder  of 
Lasell  each  year,  and  count  my  truest 
friends  among  the  friends  made  there. 
As  a  housekeeper  I  appreciate  deeply 
its  efforts  for  intelligent  homemaking, 
and  wish  I  had  mastered  more  branches 
at  school  and  less  by  experience.  The 
excuses  for  staying  away  have  been 
always  good,  I  know  you  will  say.  Four 
little  ones,  three  boys  and  a  girl,  and 
one  little  son  gone  from  the  circle.  And 
strangely,  we  have  always  chosen  June,  or 
the  summer  months,  for  birthdays,  sickness 
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and  moving, — events  which  have  a  way  of 
interfering-  with  Commencement.  Little 
John,  born  June  18th,  of  this  year,  is  mak- 
ing us  very  happy  at  present." 

A  very  "cunning"  announcement  tells  us 
that  a  little  Jean  came  on  August  ist  to 
Sophie  Hall  Wheeler,  '98. 

And  another  announces  the  arrival  on 
September  21st  of  Elizabeth,  to  bless  the 
home  of  Katherine  White  Wolfe,  '00. 

Agnes  Wylie,  '05,  is  to  attend  Miss 
Rust's  Kindergarten  School,  in  Boston. 
She  says,  "shall  enjoy  it  especially  because 
it  will  take  me  so  near  Lasell." 

Elsie  Burdick,  '99,  is  teaching  in  West 
Springfield.  She  wishes  all  success  to 
Lasell  for  the  coming  year. 

Meta  Buehner,  '06,  writes  for  a  cata- 
logue for  a  friend,  and  says  that  they  had 
quite  a  Lasell  Reunion  in  Portland  this 
summer.  Elizabeth  Beno  was  there  a 
couple  of  weeks.  Helen  Danforth  Baker 
is  now  living  there.  Carrie  Steel  Ewing, 
'95,  and  Helen  Steel  Warrens  exchanged 
interesting  afternoons  with  the  Buehner 
girls.  Ada  Barker  recently  moved  there. 
Counting  Eila  Patterson  Rogers,  '05,  and 
Marie  Cogswell,  '06,  Portland,  Oregon,  is 
well  represented.  Margarita,  '06,  is  to 
meet  Louise  Grunewald  in  Banf  and  is  ex- 
pecting Louise  to  be  in  Portland  for  a  few 
months  this  fall  and  winter. 

The  Buehners  have  had  a  most  delight- 
ful summer  touring  in  the  machine  and 
making  side  trips  to  Mt.  Hood,  logging 
camps  and  sea  shore. 

Felonise  Moore  sends  for  a  catalogue. 
She  is  interesting  some  young  friends,  and 
says  "the  year  spent  at  Lasell  was  one  of  the 
happiest  of  my  life." 

Mrs.  Widstrand,  mother  of  our  Alma 
Widstrand  Rogers  and  aunt  of  Edith 
Knight  Belden,  writes  a  good  letter  about 
one  of  our  new  Minneapolis  girls,  and  say- 


LEAVES. 

ing  that  Alma  and  Edith  are  both  happiiy 
married  and  proud  mothers. 

Florence  Corbin  spent  the  summer  visit- 
ing Lasell  girls  in  the  west.  Visited  Lou- 
ise Grunewald  and  Fan  Brookfield  in 
Chicago,  Edna  Matthews  in  Chillicothe, 
Elizabeth  House  McMillan  in  St.  Paul,  and 
saw  many  other  Lasell  girls.  She  is  teach- 
ing Kindergarten  this  year. 

Edna  Sawyer,  '03,  has  a  position  on  the 
San  Francisco  Call  as  illustrator. 

Bessie  Lum,  '01,  expects  to  spend  the 
winter  in  Whittier,  Calif. 

Edith  Bailey,  '00,  stayed  awhile  at  the 
Woodland  Park  Hotel  this  summer,  and  we 
were  happy  to  see  her  several  times. 

Another  comfort  of  the  summer  was  a 
little  stay  here  of  Gertrude  Clark,  '97,  who 
has  lost  some  of  her  Lasell  avoirdupois,  but 
none  of  her  charm.  Gertrude  seems  to  be 
occupied  with  making  home  pleasant  for 
her  mother  and  father. 

One  more  great  pleasure  came  to  us  in  a 
too  short  visit  of  Emma  Goll  Dacy,  '98, 
and  her  bright  lawyer  husband  and  dear 
little  Marion.  We  rejoice  in  Emma's 
happiness  and  share  it  with  her. 

What  a  pity  that  some  of  these  delight- 
ful visitors  who  make  vacations  a  constant 
pleasure  to  C.  C.  B.  couldn't  meet  here! 

Annie  Bragdon  Winslow,  '82,  enjoyed 
her  summer  visit  in  North  America, — after 
eight  years  in  Buenos  Aires, — to  the  full. 
She  was  looking  splendid.  She  spent 
some  time  here  and  the  rest  with  relatives 
in  Franklin,  Mass.,  and  Bayonne,  N.  J. 
Her  boy,  Harold,  now  quite  a  man,  came 
in  August,  visited  with  her,  then  went  to 
Evanston,  111.,  where  he  enters  N.  W.  U. 
Academy.  He  will  get  some  work  in 
Spanish,  of  which  he  is  a  master,  and  if  we 
can  judge  will  make  Annie  and  Arthur  yet 
prouder  of  their  boy.  She  returned  to  So. 
America  October  5th. 
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Matt  Ransom  spent    two    months    here  By  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Victor  E.  Miller 

with   Min    Ransom   Wagner  and   me,   then  (husband   of   our   Marion    Fessenden)    the 

two  with  Sadie  Ransom  Hazelet,    in    Wil-  school    and    the  teachers    were    invited    on 

liamsport,  Pa.,  and  left  Oct.    8th    for    her  Thursday,  October  10th,  to  a  complimentary 

home  in  Pasadena,  Calif.     She  is  the  same  recital  of    the  choralcelo  in  Chipman  Hall. 

— only  more  so — bright,  cheery  Matt;  good  This  new  instrument,  said  to  be  a  discovery, 

always  to  have  around.       Her  real  estate  not  an  invention,  and  a  product  of  Boston, 

investments  in   Pasadena  bring    her    more  merits  the  wondering  attention  which  it  is 

money  than  teaching  and  are  "more  fun"  receiving   from  musicians.       It   is   operated 

she  says.  by  electro-magnetic  force  applied  to  metallic 

Belle  Bragdon  Barlow's,  '95,  little  Lady  strings  in  such  a  way  as  to  produce  a  con- 
Margaret  (as  the  nurse  calls  her)  is  thriving  tinuous  vibration  of  great  rapidity.  The 
and  growing  and  comforting.  impression  made  upon  the  listener  is  extra- 

Georgianna     Adams     McElfresh     writes  ordinary.       He  sees    in  effect    an    upright 

from  Williamstown,  Mass.,  that  she  is  en-  piano  of  ordinary  size  and  appearance,  but 

joying  life    there,  just  now  being   specially  he  hears  successively  from  the  same  keys  the 

entertained    by    a   little    daughter,    Frances  echo  organ,  the  full  concert  orchestra,  the 

Adams,    about  eleven    months   old.        She  wood  wind  group  of  instruments,  the    gay 

hears  from  Lila  Warren,  but  has  not  kept  tune  of  the  music  box,  the  cello,  the  flute, 

up  with  anybody  else.  the  droning  bag-pipe,  and,  in    short,    more 

Mr.  and  Mrs.   Buell  Loomis,  who  were  than  twenty  single  pieces.       Added  to  great 

married    at    Evanston,    111.,    September    18,  resonance  tone,  the    choralcelo    produces    a 

will    make    their    home    in    Galesburg,    111.  perfect  ensemble,  great  delicacy  of  shading, 

Mrs.   Loomis   was   formerly  Miss  Caroline  and  skilful  phrasing  without  the  more    or 

Stone  of  Evanston.       Mr.  Loomis  has  em-  less  obvious  use  of   pedal.       We   are   most 

ployment    with    Marshall    Field    &    Co.    of  appreciative   of   the  privilege   given   us   on 

Chicago.  Thursday. 


Florence  Stark  has  been  visiting  Helen  E. 


Carter,  '07,  at  her  home  in  Hastings,  Minn.  Marriages. 

Cora  Danforth  and  Fern  Dixon,  both  of  josephine     MacDonald     to     Mr.     Henry 

the  class  of  '07,  have  been  traveling  abroad  pratt  Smkh  Qn  Wednesday,  June  12th,  at 

all  summer.  Guanajuato,  Mexico.       At  home  after  Aug- 

Louise  Kelley,  '07,  is  still  abroad,  where  nst  I# 

she  has  been  all  summer.  Elizabeth  Burgess  House  to  Mr.  Myron 

Helen  Andrus  is  attending  Mt.  Vernon  McMi]lan   on   Tuesday,  June   18,   at   Saint 

Seminary  Washington,  D.  C.  pauj  ]yjmn> 

The     engagement    of    Julia    Funkhauser  Celia  Edith  Googins  to  Mr.  J.  Riley  Van- 

and  Walter  Mellin  has  been  announced.  sant  on  Saturday,  June  22,  at  Chicago. 

Martha  Laurens,   '07,  and  Edna  Thurs-  Louise  Stickney  Crosby  to  Ernest  Trow- 

ton   spent  last  Saturday   night  and  Sunday  bridge  Paine  on  Saturday  evening,  June  22. 

at  Lasell.  At  home  Tuesdays  in  November,  29  Haw- 
Lucy    Reilley   and    Florence   Lane    were  thorne  Lane,  Indianapolis,  Indiana. 

visitors  here  Wednesday,  Oct.  9.  Helen  Grace  Abbott,  '98,  to  Mr.  Nathan 
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Carleton  Bucknam  on  Wednesday,  June  26, 
at  Dexter,  Maine. 

Nell  Davis  Jones,  '05,  to  Mr.  Victor  L. 
Yoemans  on  Wednesday,  June  28.  At 
home  after  August  1,  Oconto,  Wisconsin. 

Minnie  Ward  to  Mr.  D.  T.  Harrington  on 
Saturday,  June  2g.  At  home  after  Sep- 
tember 15,  30  Perry  St.,  Brookline. 

Emma  Bertha  White  to  Dr.  Charles  Har- 
ry Sprague  on  Wednesday,  August  14,  at 
Hazelhurst,  Peterboro,  N.  H. 

Belle  Augusta  Johnson,  '06,  to  Mr.  Frank 
Williston  Clark,  on  Wednesday,  August  28. 

Edna  Harrison  Lockwood  to  Mr.  Ernest 
Ellison  on  Monday,  September  2. 

Florence  Eleanor  Strong  to  Mr.  Verne 
Waldo  Smith  on  Wednesday,  September  4, 
at  Amsterdam,  N.  Y.  At  home  after  Oc- 
tober 15,  iqo  Market  Street. 

Lena  Armstrong,  '03,  to  Mr.  Robert 
Emmett  Brown  on  Wednesday,  September 
n.  At  home  after  October  15,  601  West 
Main  Street,  Bozeman,  Montana. 

Lila  Darling  Woodbury  to  Mr.  Wilfred 
Clary  Lane  on  Wednesday,  October  2.  At 
home  after  November  1,  Valdosta,  Georgia. 

Emily  Arthur  Bissell,  '99,  to  Mr.  Freder- 
ick William  Swindells  on  the  afternoon  of 
Saturday,  October  5.  At  home,  after  De- 
cember 1,  at  Sixty  Elm  street,  Rockville,  Ct. 

Clarissa  Bancroft  Gibbs  to  Dr.  Edward  S. 
Smith  on  Tuesday,  October  1,  at  Westfield, 
Mass. 

Dr.  Jane  Elizabeth  Hoyt  to  Mr.  George 
W.  Stevens  in  June,  at  Concord,  N.  H. 

Urania  Isabelle  Cooley  to  Mr.  Frank  E. 
Taylor  on  Wednesday  evening,  October  16. 
At  home  after  January  1,  211  Chestnut  St., 
Holyoke,  Mass. 

m      » 

Pupils  This  Year. 

Berenice  Adler,  New  Orleans,  La.,  Charlotte  W.  Al- 
ley, Pasadena,  Cal.,  Eula  E.  Averill,  Barre,  Vt.,  C. 
Elizabeth  Baer,  Lehighton,  Pa.,  Clare  H.  Baker,  Mon- 
trose, Pa.,  Louise  R.  Balch,  Marshalltown,  la.,  Alice 


C.  Ballard,  Holyoke,  Henrietta  P.  Ballard,  Louisville, 
Ky.,    Olive    F.  Bates,    Hanover,    Florence  F.    Becker, 
Amsterdam,  N.  Y.,  Leona.  M.  Benner,  Wapakoneta,  0., 
Frances    A.  Best,    Craryville,    N.    Y.,    Constance     E. 
Blackstock,    Shahjahanpore,  India,  Gladness  L.    Ble- 
then,  Salem,  Dolly  W.  Booth,  Middletown,  N.  Y.,  Ger- 
trude   Bragdon,   Bayonne,    N  J.,  Amy   F.    Brannan, 
Cleveland,    0.,    Grace   E.    Brocklebank,     Georgetown, 
Louise  W.  Brown,  Mason  City,  la.,  S.  Gertrude  Bull, 
Cleveland,    0.,    Agnes    E.    Bullard,     Caryville,    Alice 
E.  Byrnes,  Winnipeg,  Manitoba,  Lila  B.  Carhart,  Pon- 
tiac,  Mich.,  Constance  S.  and  Mary  H.  Chappell,  Tok- 
yo, Japan,  Evylyn  N.  Cheeny,  Lyndonville,  Vt.,  Em- 
ma K.  Christensen,  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Anna  L.  Con- 
ant,  Plainfield,  N.  J.,  Marion  Congdon,  So.  Framing- 
ham,  Julia  E.  Crafts,  Greenville,  Me.,  Annie  M.  Crowe, 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba,  Gladys  E.  Davis,  Contoocook,  N. 
EL,  Hazel  F.  Dawkins,  Ashland,  Ky.,  Caroline  T.  Ded- 
erer,  New    York,  N.   Y.,  Marriott  Degen,    Pasadena, 
Cal.,  Julia  DeWitt,  Newark,  N.  J.,  Nina  Dietz,  Lin- 
coln, Neb.,  Gladys  Dudley,  Roxbury,  Frances  G.  Eb- 
ersole,    Cincinnati,  0.,  Jean  L.   Edmonds,  Corry,  Pa., 
Marion  W.  Eldredge,  Dorchester,  Gladys  M.   Elliott, 
Manchester,    N.  H.,  Grace  W.    Emerson,  Peoria,    111., 
Edna    von    Ende,    Minneapolis,    Minn.,    Ruth    Emigh, 
New  Rochelle,  N.  Y.,  Isabel  R.  Farr,  Beloit,  Wis.,  Lida 
N.    Fiske,  Contoocock,    N.  H.,  Vivian    L.  Fowler,    E. 
Boston,  Alice  M.   Fuller,  Brockton,  Louise  B.  Funk- 
houser,     Evanston,  111.,    Miriam  K.    Flynn,    Jamaica 
Plain,  Mary  A.   Gallaher,  Santa  Barbara,  Cal.,  Leah 
E.  Gans,  Little  Rock,  Ark.,  Selma  G.  Gardner,  Toledo, 
O.,  Irma   Goldman,   Kansas    City,   Mo.,   Lela   H.   and 
Mildred  V.  Goodall,  Sanford,  Me.,  Elbra  F.  Goodridge, 
Lynn,  Grace  T.  Griswold,  Providence,  R.  I.,  Florence 
S.  Guething,  Winchester,  Marion  L.  Hale,  So.  Glaston- 
bury, Conn.,  Mildred  J.  Hall,  Montgomery  Centre,  Vt., 
Julia  B.  Hamilton,  Great  Falls,  Mont.,  M.  Estella  Har- 
rower,  Amsterdam,  N.  Y.,  Grace    M.  and  Marion  W. 
Harvey,  Jamaica  Plain,  Gretchen  Hathaway,  Chicago, 
111.,  Stella  Henderson,  Winnipeg,    Manitoba,  Amanda 
B.  Hexter,  Victoria,  Texas,  Edith  Houghton,  Red  Oak, 
la.,  Florence  R.  Hudson,  Westfield,  Mass.,  Agnes  G. 
Jefferies,    Worcester,  Jane  Kenyon,  Senaca  Falls,  N. 
Y.,  Irene  Laser,  Hot  Springs,    Ark.,  Eleanor  R.  Lau- 
rens, Charleston,  So.    Car.,  Laura  E.  LeDuc,    Duluth, 
Minn.,  Irma  F.  Levi,    Birmingham,  Ala.,  Marion    H. 
Levy,  Louisville,  Ky.,  Florence  E.  Linke,  New  Britain, 
Conn..  Elizabeth  H.  Linn,  Hartford,  .Conn.,  Elizabeth 
Love,  Indianapolis,  Ind.,  Madeleine  Lovitt,  Yarmouth, 
N.  S.,  Mary  S.  Lumbard,  Oak  Park,  111.,  Annie  and 
Edna  MacDonald,  Guanajuato,  Mexico,  Nadine  C.  Ma- 
lone,  Denver,  Colo.,  Elizabeth  P.  Martin,  Upper  Mont- 
clair,  N.  J.,  Stella    Marx,  Cincinnati,  0.,  Sophie    B. 
Mayer,  Hamilton,  0.,  Edith  McCain,  Delphi,  Ind.,  Em- 
ma E.  McConnell,  Greensburg,  Pa.,  Alta  E.  McPhee, 
Albion,   Cal.,  Annie  F.    Merrill,   Enosburg  Falls,  Vt., 
Irene  Meyer,  Hastings,  Minn.,  Catherine  R.  Milburn, 
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Niles,  Mich.,  Sara  B.  Milleisen,  Bloomsburg,  Pa., 
Mary  B.  Minor,  Lincoln,  Neb.,  Helen  E.  Moffatt,  Ma- 
maroneck,  N.  Y.,  Sarah  A.  Moore,  New  York,  N.  Y.,. 
Louise  W.  Morrell,  Passaic,  N.  J.,  Mildred  Nelson, 
Lowell,  Dorothea  K.  Newhall,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich., 
Marion  B.  Newton,  Manchester,  N.  H.,  Pauline  Orcutt, 
Mechanicville,  N.  Y.,  Louise  B.  Paisley,  New  York, 
N.  Y.,  Lillian  F.  Pautot,  Cleveland,  0.,  Harriet  L.  Por- 
ter, Higganuni,  Conn.,  Hannah  E.  Proctor,  Millbury, 
Grace  W.  Purtill,  So.  Glastonbury,  Conn.,  Rosalie  Rei- 
mold,  Worcester,  Elsa  Rheinstrom,  Cincinnati,  0.,  Ce- 
cile  R.  Rich,  Birmingham,  Ala.,  Blanche  Richmond, 
Mattoon,  111.,  Maria  Riker,  Harrodsburg,  Ky.,  Flor- 
ence M.  Rogers,  Greenville,  Me.,  Charlotte  P.  Ryder, 
Bangor,  Me.,  Helen  Russell,  El  Paso,  Texas,  Blanche 
E.  Sanders,  Trinidad,  Colo.,  Caroline  Schofer,  Reading, 
Pa.,  Mary  I.  Selby,  Coshocton,  0.,  Florence  M.  Serviss, 
Amsterdam,  N.  Y.,  Marjorie  M.  Sharp,  Dorchester, 
Mabeth  S.  Shuttleworth,  Amsterdam,  N.  Y.,  A.  Millar 
Smith,  Orlando,  Fla.,  Ednah  C.  Smith,  Kingston,  N. 
Y.,  H.  Madeleine  Smith,  Maiden,  Jennie  G.  Stanton, 
Milford,  Del.,  Esther  M.  Starr,  Decatur,  111.,  Minnie 
E.  Steenman,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  Caroline  K.  Steinmetz, 
Reading,  Pa.,  Myra  A.  Steward,  New  London,  Conn., 
Mary  C.  Stone,  Kankakee,  111.,  Susan  Stryker,  Du- 
luth,  Minn.,  Florence  Swartwout,  Port  Jervis,  N.  Y., 
Ruth  Sykes,  Minneapolis,  Minn.,  Ethel  C.  Taft,  Cedar 
Rapids,  la.,  Julia  ter  Kuile,  Montvale,  N.  J.,  Bessie 
Trieber,  Little  Rock,  Ark.,  Katharine  and  Mary  M. 
Wadsworth,  Pasadena,  Cal.,  Edna  Wald,  Birmingham, 
Ala.,  Eleanor  Warner,  Duluth,  Minn.,  Ida  Lucile 
Washburn,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich.,  Glenna  and  Sibyl 
Webb.,  Springfield,  0.,  Dorothy  V.  Wells,  Greenfield, 
Harriet  M.  Wetsel,  Chicopee,  Edna  K.  Wheaton,  New 
Bedford,  Katherine  H.  Wheeler,  Crookston,  Minn., 
Beatrice  M.  Whitney,  New  Bedford,  Hazel  Williams, 
St.  Davids,  Pa.,  L.  Anita  Wilson,  Chicago,  111.,  Etta 
E.  Wolfe,  Nome,  Alaska,  Josephine  L.  Woodward, 
Denver,  Colo.,  Mary  B.  Wythe,    San  Jose,  Cal.,  Ruth 

E.  Young,  Oklahoma  City,  Okla. 

_ ^ — 

Among  the  summer  callers  were: 

Kate  Miller  Baker  and  husband,  Anna  Andrews 
Barris,  Louise  Wadleigh,  Ada  Langley  Briggs, 
Eleanor  Chamberlayne,  Gladness  Blethen,  Irene  Courts  - 
nay,  Marriott  Degen  and  mother,  Nellie  Feagles,  '97, 
and  mother,  Frances  Thomas  Fiske,  Bessie  Harwood 
Fones,  '89,  Louise  Knill  Linden,  Marion  Gilmore,  '76, 
Alice  Linscott  HalL  '78,  and  husband,  Alice  Mayo 
Hicks,  Tryphena  Uhrich  Ludwig,  Edith  Moulton,  '99, 
Hazel  North,  Inez  Officer,  Mabel  Lutes,  '95,  Mabel 
Sawyer  Rogers,  '95,  Florence  Phillips  and  mother,  Ed- 
na Dice  Robertson,  '92,  Mary  Haven  Thirkield  and 
husband,  Nettie  Dannheim  Herbert,  Grace  Hunting- 
ton, '89,  Gladys  Burt,  Elsie  Young,  '06,  Edna  Thurs- 
ton, Bess  Trieber  and  mother  and  Mrs.  Gaus,  Annie 
Kendig  Peirce,   '80,  Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  '79,  Avila 


Grubbs  Fales,  '99,  Catherine  Cann,  Ethel  Wilde,  '07, 
Martha  Laurens,  '07,  Katharine  Swett,  Elise  Scott 
Mackintosh,  '99,  Maie  Straight  Adams,  '06,  Clemen- 
tina   Butler,  Alice    Gilbert,  Bessie  Robinson,    Abble 

Congdon  Hall. 

♦     — 

Under  the  Hammer, 

Room  E,  Karandon  House  seems  to  be 
undergoing-  a  highly  decorative  scheme  in 
American  Beauties  and  Huyler's.  Rather 
early  in  the  year  is  it  not,  to  be  indulging-  so 
heavily  in  these? 

Misses  Betty  Love  and  Esther  Starr  are 
now  taking  special  courses  in  Fine  Arts,  a 
most  absorbing  topic,  whether  its  specimens 
come  from  the  Boston  Museum  or  Indian- 
apolis ! 

After  excessive  research  and  meditation, 
we  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the 
wild  hilarity  at  the  French  Table  is  caused 
by  a  reaction  from  the  scientific  and  psyco- 
logical  facts  recently  discussed  there. 

The  old  girls  have  been  highly  edified 
and  entertained  by  the  valuable  information 
and  helpful  criticism  given  them  by  a  few 
of  the  new  girls. 

How  many  contributions  Miss  Nutt's  lit- 
tle basket  of  "excuses"  could  offer  up  to  the 
Joke  Editor !  Many  a  doleful  one's  sad 
countenance  could  not  help  being  made  to 
smile  once  more  at  the  peculiarly  interesting 
wording  of  these  small  offerings. 

Miss  E.  L.  T.  of  Cambridge,  Mass.,  has 
kindly  suggested  a  few  topics  for  lectures 
and  debates  which  go  as  follows : 

1.  "Is  it  folly  to  think  that  the  word 
Dandy  will  finally  be  abolished  from  the 
school  dictionary?" 

2.  How  a  Cooking  School  Course  will 
make  a  happy  home. 

3.  The  city  of  Newton  and  suburbs; 
their  healthful  atmosphere  as  demonstrated 
by  scientists. 

4.  Junior  vs.  Senior  Privileges. 

5.  Glimpses  of  Army  Life,  or  what  a 
Military  Training  may  do. 
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Sept.  24. — The    new  girls 


began 


to 


arrive  in  the  morning  and  continued  to 
come  all  day.  There  were  not  many 
old  girls  to  welcome  them,  but  each  one 
did  her  best  to  make  them  feel  at  home. 

Sept.  25. — Arrival  of  the  "old  girls." 

Sept.  26. — Mr.  Leon  Vincent  lec- 
tured to  us  on  "John  Ruskin."  It 
was  a  very  interesting  and  instructive 
lecture. 

Later    in  the  evening    the  old    girls 
serenaded  their  new  schoolmates. 
Sept.  27. — The  Deer  House  was  painted,  Oct.    7. — A    large  party  visited    Bunker 

in  the  afternoon,  a  beautiful  green  with  '08      Hill  Monument  and  the  Navy  Yard. 


in  large  white  figures  on  all  sides.      Score  1 
for  the  Seniors. 

In  the  evening  after  dinner  the  Seniors 
announced  their  officers  from  the  Crow's 
Nest.  They  are  as  follows:  President, 
Leona  Benner;  vice-president,  Charlotte  Ry- 
der; secretary,  Lela  Goodall;  treasurer,  Ma- 
deline Lovitt ;  yell  leader,  Elizabeth  Love. 

Sept.  30. — About  forty  girls  enjoyed  a 
very  delightful  trip  to  Nantasket  with  Dr. 
Bragdon. 

Oct.  1. — First  Prayer-meeting. 

Oct.  3. — Mr.  Vincent  lectured  on  Char- 
lotte Bronte. 

Oct.  4. — Meeting  of  Christian  Endeavor 
Society  election  of  officers :  President  Ruth 
Sykes;  vice-president,  Edith  Houghton;  sec- 
retary, Annie  Crow;  treasurer,  Madeleine 
Lovitt. 

October  5. — Annual  reception  and  wel- 
come given  by  the  old  girls  to  the  new.  •— - — 

Oct.  6. — A  large  majority  of  the  girls  at-  We  are  proud  of  our  two  Seniors  who  re- 

tended  the  dedicatory  services  of  the  newly      ceived  such  high  marks  and  commendation 
repaired  Congregational  church.  in  the   department  of  business    law.       The 


Oct.  9. — First  meeting  of  the  Athletic 
Association. 

Oct.  12. — The  first  Symphony  Concert 
was  held — about  eighteen  of  the  girls  at- 
tended it. 

Oct.  14. — A  very  enjoyable  trip  to  Lex- 
ington and  Concord  was  made  by  nearly 
eighty  girls  with  Dr.  Bragdon. 

Oct.  10. — Dr.  and  Mrs.  Vincent  were  out 
to  dinner,  after  which  we  listened  to  a 
most  interesting  lecture  on  Macauley  by  Dr. 
Vincent. 

Oct.  8. — Mr.  and  Mrs.  Shepherd  cele- 
brated the  40th  anniversary  of  their  wed- 
ding. We  all  enjoyed  a  look  at  that  won- 
derful cake,  made  in  honor  of  the  occasion. 

Oct.  q. — Mrs.  William  Wagner  has  re- 
turned from  a  delightful  visit  to  her  old 
home  in  Williamsport,  Penn. 
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examination  would  have  done  credit  to  any 
man,  and  it  is  worth  while  to  receive  the  rec- 
ommendation of  Lawyer  Allen,  who  declar- 
ed that  Martha  Laurens  and  Ethel  Wilde  he 
would  gladly  recommend  as  candidates  for 
the  Harvard  Law  School.  He  says  it  was 
a  "stiff  examination." 


What  Makes  the  Difference  ? 
I. 

In  the  morning  when  I'm  hurrying, 

And  upon  the  stairs  I  land, 

While  one  button  holds  my  shirtwaist, 

And  my  belt  is  in  my  hand, 

Then  the  gong  with  awful  clamor 

Sends  its  notes  upon  the  air, 

"Why  does  that  bell  ring  so  quickly?" 

I  exclaim  in  wild  despair. 

n. 

In  the  evening  when  I'm  studying, 

Comes  a  sound  like  some  dread  knell. 

From  my  seat  I  rise  in  horror, 

"There  goes  that  9.30  bell! 

Oh,  where  has  the  evening  gone  to 

Why,  I  just  sat  down  it  seems, 

What  makes  that  bell  ring  so  quickly?" — 

Unlearnt  lessons  haunt  my  dreams. 

m. 

When  I'm  seated  in  the  class  room, 
Downcast  eyes  and  sober  mien, 
Time  lags  on  with  leaden  footsteps, 
Bells  are  neither  heard  nor  seen. 
Then  (to  myself)  I  say,  sighing, 
"Oh  dear,  shall  we  ever  go? 
At  Lasell,  the  time  seems  hoodooed, 
Why  is  this  old  bell  so  slow?" 


M.  L.  '08. 


The  Nantasket  Trip. 

The  morning  of  September  thirtieth  was 
fair,  that  is  it  was  not  raining  but  still  dull 
clouds  obscured  the  sunshine.  We  had  all 
been  looking  forward  to  the  trip  to  Nan- 
tasket, and  were  glad  when  the  clay  came 
for  us  to  go.  Lunch  was  served  earlier 
than  usual,  and  we  left  Auburndale  soon  af- 
ter half  past  eleven,  and  as  the  train  was  a 
little  late  in  arriving,  we  had  a  very  swift 
walk  to  Rowe's  wharf  where  we  took  a  boat. 
Before  leaving  our  chaperone    told    us    we 


might  have  to  make  close  connections,  so 
we  were  prepared  to  make  a  stampede  down 
Atlantic  Avenue. 

When  the  boat  started  we  settled  down 
to  enjoy  the  sights  of  the  harbor  as  best 
we  could.  To  the  north  we  saw  the  navy 
in  the  distance,  and  as  our  course  was  al- 
most due  east  until  we  reached  Nix's  Mate 
we  had  a  splendid  chance  to  see  the  different 
kinds  of  boats  that  sought  the  shelter  of  the 
harbor.  There  were  any  number  of  fish- 
ing boats,  freight  boats,  small  craft  of  va- 
rious sizes,  ferry  boats  and  at  different 
places  we  saw  dredgers  doing  what  seemed 
to  be  almost  an  endless  task. 

Nix's  Mate  attracted  our  special  atten- 
tion as  we  recalled  the  sad  story.  This 
mate  had  been  accused  of  some  crime  by 
his  captain,  and  was  condemned  to  be  hung 
so  when  the  ship  reached  this  small  island 
on  which  stood  a  solitary  tree,  the  captain 
cast  anchor  and  took  the  condemned  man 
ashore.  The  mate  firmly  maintained  that 
he  was  innocent,  and  said  that  the  island 
would  be  washed  away  to  prove  his  inno- 
cence. Now  there  is  nothing  but  a  black 
wooden  pyramid  on  a  rock  for  the  rest  of 
the  island  is  submerged. 

After  passing  Nix's  Mate  we  saw  Fort 
Warren,  which  claims  the  honor  of  protect- 
ing the  harbor  from  any  possible  foes. 

Our  course  then  turned  to  the  southeast, 
and  after  we  called  at  Pemberton  we  were 
very  much  interested  in  the  winding  way 
we  had  to  go  to  reach  Nantasket.  At  some 
points  there  didn't  seem  to  be  enough  room 
for  the  boat  to  turn  in  its  length,  but  our 
able  pilot  soon  made  evident  his  skill.  Af- 
ter disembarking  we  spent  a  glorious  af- 
ternoon on  the  beach,  and  rocks,  watching 
the  great  breakers  come  rolling  and  tumbling 
in,  and  we  could  not  have  found  a  more 
extensive  place  to  see  such  a  spectacle  as 
Nantasket   Beach.        Some  of  our  number 
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put  formality  aside  and  waded  in  the  surf, 
but  it  was  too  cold  to  be  very  enjoyable. 
Dr.  Bragdon  took  some  of  the  girls  on  a 
trolley  ride  but  the  majority  were  content  to 
stay  on  the  beach.  Towards  the  end  of  the 
afternoon  a  certain  fruit  booth  proved  very 
popular  as  we  were  beginning  to  realize 
that  we  had  had  our  lunch  rather  early. 

On  our  homeward  trip  the  clouds  began 
to  break  and  we  got  beautiful  glimpses  of 
the  sun  shining  on  some  distant  island, 
building  or  ship.  We  met  the  man-of- 
war  'Illinois'  starting  out  to  sea  to  do  some 
errand  for  her  (?)  his  country.  Every 
inch  of  the  gigantic  protector  was  shining 
and  spotless  and  every  man  was  at  his  post. 
Another  object  that  attracted  our  attention 
was  a  children's  home  which  was  on  quite 
a  high  island  which  was  destitute  of  a  sin- 
gle shrub  or  tree,  and  the  only  visible  living 
thing  was  a  horse  which  did  not  look  very 
thriving.  Why  this  particular  island 
was  chosen  for  a  children's  home  has  puz- 
zled many  of  us. 

We  reached  the  Seminary  in  time  for 
dinner  and  we  were  a  tired  but  very  happy 
and  grateful  company.  I  think  this  would 
be  a  good  opportunity  to  express  our  grati- 
tude to  our  worthy  principal  who  takes  so 
much  trouble  to  plan  so  many  things  for 
our  pleasure  and  edification.  L. 


Exchanges 


The  following  are  Commencement 


num- 


bers received  during  the  summer. 

Bates  Student  - — Your    June    number    is 
very  good  and  interesting. 


Polytechnic — WHEN  will  you  have  an 
exchange  column?  The  Bible  speaks  of 
forgiving  seventy  times  seven, — you  have 
487  more  chances. 

Teacher — "Why  didn't  Caesar  use  force 
in  this  case  " 

Pupil  A  bright  Soph. — "Because  his 
grocer  was  in  all  probability  out  of  that 
article."' — Ex. 

Kemper  Hall  Kodak — Your  "Adventures 
of  a  Phaeton"  is  good,  but  you  are  some- 
what vague  as  to  whether  there  were  a 
flood  in  Bamfield  or  not. 

Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy — Your  June  number 
instead  of  being  better  than  usual,  did  not 
seem  to  come  up  to  the  customary  high 
standard. 

"Are  you  sick,  Pat?"  asked  the  doctor. 

"Sick,  is  it?  Faith,  and  I  laid  spachless 
seven  long  weeks  in  the  month  of  August, 
and  did  nothing  but  cry  'wather!  wather! 
all  the  time." — Ex. 

Usonian — You  are  always  up  to  your 
best,  it  seems.  May  you  be  as  good  as,  if 
not  better  than,  you  now  are,  when  you  are 
the  Oracle-Usonian.  Best  wishes  for  suc- 
cess. 

Good  for  you,  Iris,  you  are  the  only 
paper  so  far  that  has  found  room  for  an 
exchange  column ! 

Academe — Your  June  number  is  inter- 
esting and  your  jokes,  good. 

School  Life — You  are  fine  this  month, 
too;  and  so  are  you,  Quill,  (Staten  Island.) 

Overheard  in  Recitation  Room  4  at  1  P. 
M.,  one  Wednesday. 

Teacher — "Why  is  verse-making  difficult 
for  most  people?" 

Pupil — "Because  they  don't  know  what 
to  do  with  their  feet." — Ex. 

So  far  few  exchanges  for  this  year  have 
been  received,  but  we  hope  they  will  come 
later  on. 
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Bates  Student — "His  Story"  in  your 
October  number  is  certainly  worthy  of  hav- 
ing received  first  prize!  You  lack  an  ex- 
change column,  however;  and  this  lack 
mars  your  good  paper. 

Racquet —  You  began  your  year  finely 
— the  stories  are  good,  and  your  editors 
certainly  don't  seem  to  shirk. 


Gift  to  the  Library. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Farley,  guardian  of  our  new 
friend  and  student,  Grace  Brocklebank,  has 
presented  the  library  recently  with  a  hand- 
somely illustrated  book  on  birds,  which  we 
are  glad  to  place  on  our  shelves,  and  for 
which  we  heartily  thank  the  donor.  This 
book  is  entitled,  "Useful  Birds  and  Their 
Protection,"  and  is  copiously  illustrated.  It 
is  issued  by  the  Mass.  Board  of  Agriculture. 
It  should  be  examined  by  every  bird-lover 
in  the  school,  and  those  who  read  its  care- 
fully written  chapters  will  add  much  there- 
by to  their  knowledge  of  the  incalculable  ser- 
vices performed  for  us  by  our  feathered 
neighbors,  of  the  dangers  threatening  them, 
and  of  methods  whereby  they  may  be  pro- 
tected by  us.  Among-  the  chapter  headings 
are  these:  I,  The  Value  of  Birds  to  Man; 
II.,  The  Utility  of  Birds  in  Woodlands; 
IV.,  Song  Birds  of  Orchard  and  Woodland; 
X.,  Birds  of  Marsh  and  Waterside;  XII., 
The  Protection  of  Birds.  Look  this  book 
through,  girls.  You  should  all  know  about 
these  things.  It  bears  especially  on  the 
birds  of  Massachusetts. 


Ignorant  "Freshie"  —  "Why  is  it  that 
when  I  stand  on  my  head  that  all  of  the 
blood  of  my  body  rushes  to  it  and  when  I 
stand  on  my  feet  the  blood  circulates  nor- 
mally?" 

Wise     "Soph."  —  "That     is    easily 
plained.       Your  feet  are  not  empty." 


Miss  P.  has  a  wonderful  Ivy  from  Yale 
campus.    Ask  her  about  it. 

In  Civil  Gov.  Miss  R. — Your  "man,"  Miss 
Rogers,  probably  collects  the  city  taxes. 

Miss  R.  says:  Illinois  and  Indiana  are 
slow  states. 

How'd  you  like  to  be  a  probate  judge? 
They  sit  the  year  round. 

Miss  R.  says:  "boy  is  a  young  mascu- 
line:" also  a  "son  is  a  person's  boy." 

*      m 

A  Constant  Lover. 

Sweet  blue-eyed  maid,  with  golden  hair 

And  snowy  skin  of  rose  pink  flush, 
With  pouting  lips  and  piquant  air, 

A  look  betwixt  a  laugh  and  blush — 
How  can  I  help  but  sigh  for  you, 

You  fairy  sprite,  you  dainty  elf? 
And  beg  you  take  with  passion  true 

This  dear  surrender  of  myself? 
Oh,  stately  maid  with  nut-brown  hair, 

And  clear,  pure  eyes  that  shine  like  stars, 
Whose  pride,  must  needs  turn  to  a  prayer, 

Whose  calm  no  worldly  tumult  mars. 
How  can  I  help  but  you  adore, 

Fair  saint,  whose  brow  a  halo  earns, 
And  plead  with  you  to  gently  pour 

The  peace  for  which  my  spirit  yearns? 
Dark  maiden,  with  your  coal-black  hair, 

And  flashing  eyes  of  star-lit  night, 
All  radiant  in  your  loveliness, 

Now  passion -stirred,  now  dancing  light, 
How  can  I  help  but  worship  you? 

Alas,  what  can  my  heart  befall? 
To  each  in  turn,  I  feel  I'm  true. 

How  can  I  help  but  love  you  all? 

— Baltimore  American. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 

AND 

HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 


ex- 


Special  attentiou  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  &:  Oo., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
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Jokes. 

New  girl — "Dear  me,  I  am  so  homesick." 
Old  Girl — "There  must  be  an    attraction 
at  home." 

New  girl — "Oh  no!       I  came  here    to 
get  one." 

A  lesson  in  Math. — V2  joke,  Love;  V2 
joke,  Emerson;  one  whole  joke,  love  Emer- 
son. 

•       m 

At  the  Symphony. 

"A  lady  told  me  the  other  night  that  she 
had  sat  directly  in  front  of  our  girls  for  four 
years,  and  that  she  had  often  spoken  of  how 
much  better  they  behaved  than  many  of  the 
grown  people  in  the  audience.  She  has 
never  seen  the  slightest  thing  in  their  con- 
duct to  criticize,  and  enjoys  watching  them 
come  in.  She  is  a  woman  whose  opinion 
you  can  value,  so  this  pleased  me  very 
much." 

Mixing  Facts. 

Here  are  a  few  facts  (?)  gleaned  from 
Evanston,  111.,  High  School  pupils,  that 
have  helped  fill  a  "blunder  book!" 

"Plato  founded  the  epidemic  system  of 
philosophy  and  taught  the  immorality  of  the 
soul."  ' 

"Magna  Charta  originated  in  Austria 
and  was  taken  from  the  magnate,  meas- 
ured on  a  chart." 

"The  object  of  Burgoyne's  expedition 
was  to  acquire  territory  and  become  gover- 
nor. The  battles  of  New  Orleans  and 
Lexington  ruined  him.  General  Howe 
commanded  the  army  against  him." 

"Solon  was  a  Roman  consul  of  the  Fifth 
Century,  B.  C.,  noted  for  his  toleration  of 
the  Christian  religion." 

"Champollion  was  a  Frenchman  who 
accompanied  Alexander  into  Egypt.  He 
deciphered  the  inscription  written  in  demo- 
niac." 


|$£A\I5  &  JEWETT, 

(EALEES  IN 

Wall  Papers 


Dorp<?5tic 

Mouldings,  Buckrams,  Burlaps,  Plain, 
Stained  and  decorated.  All  the  latest 
Colors  and  Designs. 

Muslin    and    Bobinet    Curtains,     Drap- 
eries,  Portieres,    Window   Shades. 
Office  &0<l  SAlesroonj  : 

Bray  Block,  Newtoo  Center 

Chapel  St.,  Needrjarn,  /*\»ss- 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS, 


IN  BOSTON,  564  WASHINGTON  ST.,  2nd  FLOOR 

Is  located  the  Largest  SAMPLE 
SHOE  STORE  in  the  East  High 
Grade  $3,  $4,  and  $5  Sample  Slip- 
pers, Oxfords  and  Boots,  Men's  and 
Womens,  there  are  sold  for  $2  &  2.50. 

OPPOSITE     ABlfflS    HOTEI 

SHOE  FACTORY  OUTLET  Co. 


LADIES'  WEAR 

Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

A.  SHU/HAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Qirls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seruinarj .  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Yeal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone   Connection. 

Auburndale  Cash  Grocery  Go 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  Canned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Huntley  &  Palmer's  Crackers 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 

.A^rtlmr  13.  Dorr  Ac  OO. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MUTTON,  LAMB,  VEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  GAME 

We   cordially  invite  an   inspection    of    our   coolers    and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3,  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

331     AUBUPMH    ST.,  AUBURJNDALE,    A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in    - 

SCHOOL  BOORS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


Dry  Goods.  Srp&ll  Wares,  Stationery, 

China  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

H  .     I*T  .     CHILD'S 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO. 

3GS  AtBl'ltX    STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 
Allil  IIVIItLF.,     n»»* 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p.  m. 

DEALER  IN 

F^io"v^isi03srs_ 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

itmnn / ',   Auburndale,  Mass. 

K.     V.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  iu 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 1 2  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,    BOSTON 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School   Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE,  ■  -  MASS. 
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Telephone  Cobb. 


C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 
Address,    NEWTON    LOWER    FALLS,    JIASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


SOCIETY  ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


WAVERLEY,  MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  BIdg, 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED    1823. 

) 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


TEL.  1376  ffAY: 

I3Pemberton  Sq 

(Just  off  Tremont  St.) 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 
OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond. 


LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjple  Place  &o<West  Street 


SPARROW  fe>  ARTHUR, 

A\H-LINERY 

37  Tenjple  Place,    Bostorj. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHM  OND"  884 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cbeese  and  Eqqs 

2  &n4  4  P&o^uil  Hall  A\arH?t,  Boston,  ^\ass. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 


Woodward  &  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canoed  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 


Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market.  Boston. 


C.  H.  Cummins 


H.  F.  Rice. 


W.  S  Gliddeo 
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COBB, 
ALDRIC 
&  CO. 


Corner 
W  asliin  gton 
sine!  Kneeland 
Streets,  Boston 

Always  have  iu  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Confections 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

P&ncy  Cra.cKer5  of  ?v?ry  description.  Also  a  foil  Iirje 

of   Stuff««l  Olives,   Pirrj-OI&s,   Fancy  PicHles, 

P"re5«rve5       arj«I     cor><Iirrjerjt5      ^specially 

a<lApt««l  to  dinner  ao<l  «ver>ipg  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.    All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces— Stuffed 

Prunes— Salted  Almonds — Pecans  and   Peanuts — Violets — 

Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 

Chocolates — Nougatines— Marshmallows— Opera 

Caramels — etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


JtT 


4* 


"S^ 


**&. 


w  imlflptttg  % 
4  $nnitttg  \y 
%    Enlarging   jf 

am- 


.§w2#5w2^ 


We  have  an  established  agency 
for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 


CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Waltham.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 


Preferred  5tocH 


HIGH  GRADE 

^-v    /^\    T™3^    i"— "*■    r*: 

<L^  \lj  r— '  t"**  fcr 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 


PURITY 


STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


Fsr  Sale  by  ail  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

artin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


Chrysanthemums 


Are  the  flowers 
for  October  and 
November. 


A  Nice 
Tern 

or  Fern  Dish 
wo  u 1 d  make 
your  room  more 
homey,  '  ' 
wouldn't  it?  We 
have  a  large 
assortment. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lasell 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


girls 


Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     F|  HDKT       TELEPHONE 
low  prices       *  LvJKlij  I    rone  deliver 


FREE  DELIVERY 


Lasell  Violets 
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HN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

ETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE, WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  rices 


Greetings  to  Lcisell 

We  extend  our  compli- 
ments to  the  students  and 
cordially  invite  them  to  call 
on  us  whenever  they  visit 
Boston.  The  latest  and 
best  in  music  awaits  their 
inspection. 

.  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.    A  &  B.  Park  St. 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO,, 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


5PEC1AL  GOOD5 


L 


/holesale  ^Retail       summer  si, 

eJEWEiER9c.rST0N' 


NUT   DOOR 

.F.HOVEY&CO. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

flo  good?  but  good  goods  at  any 
price 


BRASS  BOOK  RACKS 


CLASS  PINS 


JEWELRY  NOVELTIES 


BELT  BUCKLES 


SIGNET  RINGS 


BRACELETS 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 


ASELL 
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LASELL   LEAVES. 


Editorial. 

Dear  Girls — This  is  an  appeal  to  you.  Is 
it  not  a  fact  that  anything  you  own  and  in 
which  you  have  an  interest,  is  always  bet- 
ter to  your  eyes  than  something  that  another 


person  possesses 


And  even  if  it  is  not 


quite  as  good  as  the  other  person's  property, 
won't  you  be  as  proud  of  it,  and  won't  you 
strain  every  nerve  to  make  your  own  espec- 
ial possession  superior  to  all  around  it? 
Now  wont  you  apply  that  to  the  "Leaves;'* 
it  is  your  paper,  written  for  you  and  meant 
for  your  enjoyment,  which  it  strives  hard  to 
get. 

If  you  have  any  criticism  which  you  think 
will  benefit  the  paper,  wont  you  tell  some  one 
on  the  Editorial  staff?  Perhaps  you  know 
of  some  means  by  which  the  "Leaves" 
might  be  advanced;  don't  be  selfish  with 
your  knowledge,  put  it  to  some  account,  and 
you  may  be  proud  of  the  result.  Some 
people  like  to  see  "Leaves"  falling,  but  we 
prefer  to  keep  ours  up  in  the  air,  where 
they  belong,  and  we  are  going  to  use  every 
means  to  hold  them  in  their  proper  place. 
At  this  season,  we  see  out  of  doors,  rain- 
bow colored  leaves,  shining,  sparkling 
glistening  in  the  sun;  cannot  we  imitate  na- 
ture in  a  feeble  way  by  making  our 
"Leaves"  shed  forth  some  radiance  caught 
from  the  pens  of  Lasell  students? 

Also,  girls,  if  you  have  suggestions  to 
make  please  come  to  headquarters  with  them ; 
don't  scatter  them  by  the  wayside  where 
they  will  wither  and  die,  but  sow  them  in 
suitable  furrows,  where  they  really  will  bear 
fruit.  Don't  be  discouraged  because  you 
are  not  a  Macaulay  or  a  Dickens,  but  forge 
ahead  with  your  essays  and  your  bits 
of  verse,  by  which  in  some  leisure  minute 
you  may  be  inspired,  and  who  can  tell  what 
the  results  may  be  in  the  future.  Anyway, 
they  vitally  concern  the  editor  in  the  pres- 
ent, by  aiding  her  to  build  her  paper.     We 


expect,  and  truly  we  hope  not  in  vain,  to 
gain  the  eager  interest  and  assistance  of 
every  Lasell  girl. 


It  is  said  that  "Silence  is  Golden,"  but  we 
Lasell  girls  seem  to  forget  all  about  this 
proverb  at  the  time  when  it  is  most  needed — 
in  chapel.  At  the  beginning  of  the  year 
we  pledged  ourselves  not  to  talk  in  chapel, 
and  I  am  sure  we  really  had  good  inten- 
tions, but  something  has  overpowered  them 
and  we  have  failed  many  times.  It  is  a 
privilege  to  be  put  on  our  honor,  but  we 
don't  seem  to  appreciate  it  in  this  matter — - 
at  least  some  do  not.  We  have  had  to  be 
reminded  of  our  pledge  many  times  by  the 
leader  in  chapel — sometimes  by  verbal  re- 
proof, or  by  the  tap  of  a  pencil,  and  more 
times,  perhaps,  by  a  disappointed  look. 

Do  we  ever  stop  in  our  busy  school  life 
and  try  to  realize  how  much  all  those  in 
authority  are  doing  for  the  up-building  of 
our  characters?  If  we  want  to,  we  can  see 
many  things  and  it  seems  to  me  the  most 
important  trait  they  are  trying  to  develop  in 
us  is  self-control.  We  are  not  aiding  any 
when  we  do  not,  at  least,  refrain  from  speak- 
ing to  our  mates  for  the  fifteen  minutes  we 
are  in  chapel  at  noon.  From  now  on  let  us 
show  our  appreciation  of  being  on  our  hon- 
or, and  the  endeavors  of  those  older  and  wis- 
er who  are  striving  for  our  betterment.       L. 


Figuratively  Speaking. 
Though  they  had  never  met  be  4 

What  cause  had  she  2  care? 
She  loved  him  10  derly  because 

Lie  was  a  1,000,000  aire. — Ex. 


"I  am  homesick  Miss  Nutt,  dear," 
Said  Mary  in  tears  and  blubbers, 
"Oh!  foolish  child  to  stand  in  tears, 
Without  a  pair  of  rubbers." 
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A  Passadena  New  Years  Day. 

As  T  was  eating-  my  breakfast  on  New 
Year's  morning,  my  thoughts  wandered  to 
the  beautiful  San  Gabriel  valley,  lying  peace- 
fully at  the  foot  of  the  blue  Sierra  Madres. 
In  that  sunny  vale  it  was  three  hours  earlier 
than  where  I  was,  and  in  fancy  I  saw  the 
sun  rising  like  a  ball  of  fire  over  Old 
Baldy's  snow-capped  heights,  and  shedding 
a  ruddv  glow  on  the  encircling  mountains 
and  the  peacefully  sleeping  valley.  I 
could  see  the  beautiful  light  ever  changing  on 
the  mountains  as  it  rose  higher  and  higher, 
until  finally,  when  it  burst  in  full  glory  from 
behind  the  distant  peak,  they  became  a  deep, 
dull  purple.  In  the  sky  there  was  hardly  a 
cloud,  only  a  few  airy  fleeces,  that  settled 
around  the  top  of  Mt.  Harvard,  but  soon 
gave  themselves  up  to  the  winds,  and  floated 
out  of  sight.  Before  the  sun  had  reached 
this  point  in  the  heavens,  however,  all  the 
"Crown  of  the  Valley"  was  astir,  for  was 
not  this  New  Year's  Day,  the  day  of  days  in 
Pasadena? 

In  the  pretty  city,  young  and  old  alike 
were  working  busily,  decorating  some  bi- 
cycle, carriage,  or  tally-ho  with  the  exquisite 
flowers,  of  which  all  the  gardens  in  town 
had  been  robbed.  The  down-town 
streets  became  more  and  more  crowded  with 
visitors  from  all  parts  of  the  country,  who 
flock  by  thousands  to  see  the  wonderful 
sight,  for  at  no  other  place  in  the  world  is 
there  a  tournament  of  roses  on  New  Year's 
Day.  Occasionally  a  prancing  steed,  gaily 
caparisoned,  or  a  small  boy  on  a  wheel  al- 
most hidden  by  flowers,  flashed  past,  but 
most  of  these  took  the  side  streets,  so  as  not 
to  be  seen  by  the  crowd  until  they  came 
with  the  parade  itself.  Down  on  Orange 
Grove  the  flower  pageant  is  forming,  and 
such  confusion,  and  such  a  host  of  beautiful 
flower-decked  equipages,  one  could  hardly 
imagine.       At    last    all  is    ready,  and    the 


grand  marshal  gives  the  command  for  the 
parade  to  start.  The  impatient  onlookers 
hear  a  burst  of  music  from  the  Herald's  clar- 
ion, and  at  almost  the  same  minute  see  him 
appear  over  the  Colorado  street  hill,  dress- 
ed in  robes  of  gold  and  silver,  and  riding 
a  prancing,  white  charger.  Following  him 
come  the  grand  marshal  and  his  aides  and 
then,  in  due  order,  the  rest  of  the  magnifi- 
cent array.  It  is  a  gorgeous  spectacle,  with 
its  mad  riot  of  glorious  colors,  and  a  fitting 
pageant,  indeed,  for  a  land  of  flowers,  sun- 
shine and  gladness. 

Near  the  head  of  the  procession  come  the 
Queen  and  her  twenty  court  maidens,  in  a 
float  of  rare  beauty  drawn  by  twelve  snow- 
white  horses,  and  artistically  trimmed  in 
flowers  of  the  royal  colors,  purple  and  gold. 
At  the  back  of  the  float,  on  a  raised  platform 
sits  the  queen  in  her  robes  of  state,  while  be- 
fore her  on  descending  tiers  of  seats,  sit  the 
ladies  of  the  court,  dressed  in  fluffy  gowns 
of  yellow  silk  inulle,  and  with  short  veils 
caught  to  their  hair  by  clusters  of  yellow 
ostrich  plumes. 

Behind  this  come  the  school  turn-outs, 
tally-hos,  floats  and  automobiles,  all  beauti- 
fully trimmed  in  bright  colors;  after  these, 
the  equestrians,  their  steeds  daintly  laden 
with  flowers,  and  arching  their  necks  proudly 
as  if  already  sure  of  winning  prizes.  The 
fire  department  which  always  makes  a  mag- 
nificent showing,  brings  up  the  rear. 

The  "mile  of  beauty"  wends  its  way  along- 
other  miles  of  crowded  street,  until  it  comes 
to  its  destination  at  Tournament  Park, 
where  the  prizes  are  awarded.  After  this 
excitement,  when  the  winners  have  gone  off 
with  their  blue,  red  and  yellow  banners 
floating  proudly  in  the  breeze,  the  throng 
amuses  itself  with  lunch.  In  the  center 
of  the  field  is  pitched  a  large  tent,  where 
you  can  buy  sandwiches,  cake,  pie,  lemonade 
and  coffee ;  and  to  this  everybody  crowds  up 
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for  refreshment,  after  the  exciting  and  beau- 
tiful event  of  the  morning. 

At  two  o'clock  the  park  is  filled  to  over- 
flowing with  a  crowd,  which  is  if  anything, 
more  enthusiastic  than  that  which  greeted 
the  floral  pageant  in  the  morning.  The 
band  begins  to  play  promptly,  and  this 
mingled  with  the  shrill  cry  of  the  lemonade 
and  peanut  venders,  and  the  newsboy's  loud 
"e-x-t-r-i-,"  only  serving  to  heighten  the 
excitement. 

Shortly  after  two,  the  bugler  announces 
the  first  heat  of  the  chariot  races,  at  which 
all  is  again  in  wild  confusion.  Every  eye 
is  turned  toward  the  southwest  gate,  and  as 
the  first  chariot  with  its  dancing  four  wheel 
upon  the  track,  a  mighty  cheer  arises  from 
the  crowd,  and  another  still  louder  as  the 
second  chariot  and  four  come  thundering  to 
the  starting  point.  How  picturesque  they 
look,  the  eight  high-strung  thoroughbreds, 
caparisoned  in  gay  colors,  tossing  their  heads 
and  champing  their  bits,  each  four  drawing 
a  light  chariot  and  skillfully  handled  by  an 
experienced  driver,  dressed  in  the  costume  of 
old  Roman  days,  his  toga  fluttering  in  the 
January  breeze!  At  last  the  first  heat  is 
really  on.  All  eyes  are  fixed  on  the  flying 
dashes  of  color;  the  drivers  are  loosening 
on  the  reins;  the  horses  are  straining  every 
nerve,  their  heads  outstretched  and  their 
bodies  swaying  close  to  the  ground  with  each 
stride.  At  first  it  is  hard  to  tell  which  will 
win,  since  first  one  leads  and  then  the  other; 
but  soon  we  see  the  blue  chariot,  drawn  by 
four  graceful,  magnificently  built  grays,  get 
the  lead  from  the  red  and  its  mettlesome 
team  of  blacks,  and  a  half  a  minute  later  the 
blue  dashes  across  the  line — victorious.  The 
horses  do  not  stop  here,  however,  but  race 
half  way  around  the  track  again  before 
their  driver,  with  the  aid  of  a  mounted  va- 
quero  can  get  them  under  control.  The 
next  heat  is  very  much  like  the  first,  and  in 


this  a  charioteer  dressed  in  burnished  gold 
and  driving  four  Arabians  is  winner. 

Late  in  the  day,  when  the  sun  is  sinking 
across  the  sandy  arroya,  comes  the  third  and 
last  heat,  which  will  decide  who  is  to  be  vic- 
tor of  the  day.  Of  course,  this  is  the 
event,  for  this  the  crowd  has  been  waiting  all 
the  afternoon,  and  as  the  two  chariots  draw 
up  before  the  grand  stand  for  the  start,  all 
sit  breathless ;  but  as  the  two  teams  dash  over 
the  line  neck  to  neck,  a  cheer  breaks  from 
the  throng  and  rings  out  above  the  loud 
beating  of  the  racing  hoofs.  When  they 
pass  the  stand  for  the  first  time  they  are 
still  side  by  side  and  both  drivers  are  en- 
couraging their  steeds  to  do  their  best,  but 
slowly  and  surely  the  beautiful  grays  push 
on  to  victory.  There  is  no  need  for  their 
driver  to  urge  them,  they  are  doing  their 
best,  as  if  they  knew  the  prize  at  stake.  The 
white  Arabians  are  working-  too,  but  their 
endurance  is  less  than  that  of  the  western 
bred  grays,  and  they  are  slowly  losing 
ground.  As  the  last  bend  is  made  they 
make  a  final  effort,  but  the  blue  thunders 
over  the  line  half  a  length  ahead,  amid  the 
wild  cheering  of  the  multitude. 

After  the  excitement  has  somewhat  sub- 
sided and  the  "victor"  has  gone  off  the 
field,  the  crowd  begins  to  disperse,  and  soon 
the  seats  but  a  short  time  before  so  crowded, 
stand  empty  and  desolate,  waiting  for  an- 
other event  which  shall  fill  them  again. 

This,  it  seems,  should  be  enough  for  one 
day;  but  apparently  it  is  not.  In  the  bril- 
liantly lighted  ball-room  of  the  Hotel  Green, 
the  New  Year's  ball  is  in  progress  and  all 
Pasadena's  society  people  are  there  in  their 
most  beautiful  attire.  A  bright  picture  it 
presents,  the  beautiful  ladies  in  delicate, 
shimmering  gowns  and  the  men  in  evening 
clothes,  gliding  gracefully  to  the  lively  music 
of  the  band,  while  the  Queen  holds  court  at 
one  end  of  the  large  room. 
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But  from  all  this  brightness  and  beauty 
my  thoughts  presently  wandered  back  to  my 
own  little  room,  with  the  moonlight  stream- 
ing softly  in  at  the  western  window,  far 
away  from  the  scene  of  that  half  Oriental 
pageantry  and  pomp.  I  was  enjoying  this 
year  a  quieter,  a  less  glowing  and  richly 
colored  New  Year — one  in  the  East. 

K.  Wadsworth. 


The  Broken  Doll. 


It  was  a  bright  and  beautiful  afternoon  in 
spring;  out  of  doors  the  birds  were  gaily 
singing,  the  grass  and  leaves  seemed  hourly 
greener,  the  very  air  bore  a  thrilling  whis- 
per of  joy.  In  a  pretty  room  of  a  modest 
home  bright  sunbeams  coming  through 
daintily  curtained  windows  lighted  up  the 
sweet,  tender  face  of  a  young  woman  sitting 
in  a  low  chair  by  the  open  window,  hum- 
ming a  soft  tune  as  she  sewed  busily. 

After  a  while  glancing  anxiously  at  the 
clock,  she  said  to  herself :  "Why  doesn't 
Marjorie  come?  She  has  been  out  for  a 
long  time.'*'  Just  then  the  door  opened,  and 
looking  up,  expecting  to  see  her  baby  dance 
happily  into  the  room,  she  saw  instead  a 
very  tearful  little  girl  walking  slowly  to- 
ward her,  holding  in  her  apron  what  had 
once  been  a  beautiful  doll,  but  was  now 
broken  into  fragments. 

"Oh,  mamma,"  sobbed  the  child,  burying 
her  head  a  minute  later  in  her  mother's  lap, 
"Dollie  failed  right  onto  the  sidewalk,  and 
got  all  broke!  Tan't  00  mend  her,  mam- 
ma? 'Tause  if  00  tan't,  I's  'fraid  she'll 
die,"  and  she  began  to  sob  anew  as  if  her 
little  heart  were  broken. 

Her  mother  tried  to  comfort  her  by  tell- 
ing her  that  she  should  have  a  new  and 
much  nicer  doll,  but  for  some  time  in  vain. 
At  last,  thinking  thus  to  divert  the  little 
mourner,  she  carefully  gathered  up  the  pieces 
and  put  them  away  in  a  dainty  box  on  a 


bed  of  freshly  gathered  violets,  and  taking 
Marjorie  with  her  went  upstairs  to  the  child's 
little  room,  and  there  with  much  ceremony 
deposited  the  box  in  a  snug  corner  of  the 
small  chest  of  drawers  that  held  the  baby"s 
belongings.  A  soft  bed  of  cotton  was  pre- 
pared for  it,  and  a  pretty  little  silky  scarf  of 
pale  blue  was  folded  about  it.  This  odd  lit- 
tle imitation  of  interment  pleased  Marjorie's 
childish  fancy  and  comforted  her;  and  when, 
a  few  days  later,  her  mother  gave  her  a 
fine  new  doll,  she  had  no  thought  for  any- 
thing but  the  new  prize,  for  though  child- 
hood's sorrows  are  grievous,  they  are  soon 
forgotten. 

A  year  passed.  Again  it  was  a  beautiful 
spring  day;  outside  the  birds  were  singing, 
and  the  flowers  were  beginning  to  bloom. 
A  solitary  ray  of  sunshine  stole  through 
closely  drawn  curtains,  across  a  little  white 
bed.  Beside  it  knelt  the  mother,  her  face 
white  and  drawn  with  anxiety  and  suffering. 
The  little  form  on  the  bed  moved  slightly, 
and  the  big  blue  eyes  opened.  Oh,  could 
it  be  possible  that  little  Marjorie,  her  baby, 
her  darling,  was  to  be  taken  from  her  so 
soon ! 

She  could  not  repress  a  sob,  and  bowed 
her  head  to  hide  the  scalding  tears. 

The  sunbeam  became  dim,  then  disap- 
peared. Then  through  the  hush  a  sweet 
voice  whispered,  "Don't  cry,  mamma; 
please  don't!  Don't  00'  member  my  dollie 
'at  got  broke?       Oo  touldn't  mend  her,  but 

00  gived  me  a  new  one  'at  I  loved  more'n 

1  did  the  first  one.  God  tan't  mend  me, 
but  I  fink  He  will  send  00  anuzzer  'ittle  girl, 
'at  00  will  love  more'n  00  do  me.,  Don't 
00  fink  so,  mamma  dear?"  The  sweet 
voice  grew  faint,  fainter,  trailed  off  into  si- 
lence. The  mother  clasped  the  tiny  form 
to  her  breast,  but  the  little  soul  had  taken  its 
flight. 

Slowly  she  rose  to  her  feet,  and  unstead- 
ily crossing  the  room  and  unlocking  a  draw- 
er, took  out  a  little  box  in  which  she  saw, 
through  tears,  a  broken  doll  lying  on  a  bed 
of  faded  violets.  E.  Q 
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The  Connecticut  Valley  Lasell 
Association. 

It  was  a  delightful  success.  The  easy- 
grace  of  President  Frances  Thomas  Fiske, 
the  cordial, way  of  every  one  of  the  forty 
splendid  Lasell  women,  the  informal  flow  of 
greeting  and  reminiscent  talk  just  pleased 
the  Principal,  who  was  more  than  glad  he 
was  there. 

The  Honorary  President,  Maria  Warren 
Hayden,  '58,  was  an  inspiration  to  younger 
women  to  try  to  become  as  she  is.  Stella 
Smith  Strong  was  another  type  for  imita- 
tion, and  every  one  was  as  jolly  as  could  be. 

Ruby  Blaisdell  Carter  and  Rena  Day  Ful- 
ton came  from  Chicopee  and  Springfield, 
proving  how  wise  was  the  new  departure  of 
this  year  to  have  this  Reunion  for  the  Con- 
necticut Valley,  instead  of  for  Connecticut 
only.  Doubtless  next  year  more  Valley 
girls  will  follow  Ruby  and  Rena's  example. 

There  was  a  nerve  and  chic  (who  says  I 
don't  know  French?)  about  the  whole  meet- 
ing that  was  fatal  to  any  possible  stiffness  or 
waiting.  At  each  plate  in  the  perfectly  ar- 
ranged banquet  table  was  the  cutest  little 
Teddy  Bear  with  a  Lasell  blue  L  on  his 
white  coat.  And  the  President  further  fa- 
vored the  Principal  with  a  vest  pocket  elec- 
tric lighter  which  lig-hted  twice.  That  and 
the  Teddy  Bear  came  home  with  him  as  sou- 
venirs of  one  of  the  best  Reunions  he  has 
ever  attended. 

The  half  hour  before  the  Banquet  was 
spent  in  greetings  and  introductions.  The 
Principal  spoke  of  Lasell  happenings,  refer- 
ring to  the  translation  of  Miss  Carpenter  and 
Mrs.  Potter.  On  adjourning  about  4.30, 
part  of  the  company  called  on  Mr.  Shep- 
herd's foreign  curios  at  The  Allen  House, 
when  much  that  was  rare  and  beautiful  stir- 
red the  covetousness  of  us  all. 

Would  the  trains  allow  a  meeting-  at  1.00 


o'clock,  instead  of  1.30?       The  social  time 


is  so  precious 


Carol  Maude  Case,  '99,  was  elected  Presi- 
dent for  the  coming  year. 

The  report  of  the  Treasurer  showed  mon- 
ey in  the  bank  and  all  bills  paid. 

A  splendid  success  every  way. 

Besides  the  above  mentioned,  the  follow- 
ing were  present : — Rebecca  C.  Shepherd  and 
Mabel  Case  Viot,  '94;  Sara  Hayden  Carlton, 
'95;  Ruth  K.  Merriam,  '98;  Elsie  Burdick, 
'99;  Anne  E.  Ives,  '00;  Lelia  Walker  Saun- 
ders, '01;  Bessie  Y.  Fuller,  '02;  Bertha  Hay- 
den King  and  Mary  Goodwin  Olmsted,  '03  ;- 
Edna  H.  Strickland,  '07;  Bessie  L.  Brain- 
ard,  Bessie  L.  Comstock,  Laura  R.  Corn- 
stock,  Jessie  W.  Hayden,  Marjorie  E.  Flall- 
aday,  Alida  S.  Walter,  Emily  M.  Hale, 
Helen  Merriam  Cornell,  Jessie  L.  Abrams, 
Sue  I.  Gallup,  Eva  C.  Robertson,  Florence 
M.  Corbin,  Fanny  L.  MacKenzie,  Lucy  W. 
Miller,  Sarah  Dyer,  Maude  A.  Beaumont, 
Margaret  Sanders  Lincoln,  Genevra  H. 
Strong,  Jennie  M.  Johnson,  Winifred  L. 
Smith,  Marie  M.  Eaton,  Alice  Holmes  Abbe, 
Florence  M.  Smith. 


What  Women  Do  For  a  Living 

That  the  four  million  women  workers  in 
the  United  States  are  engaged  in  no  less 
than  292  distinct  occupations  will  be  sur- 
prising news  to  some,  says  Harper's  Week- 
ly. No  women,  naturally,  are  reported  as 
United  States  soldiers,  sailors,  or  marines; 
nor  were  any  reported  as  members  of  the 
fire  department,  or  as  street-car  drivers 
(though  two  were  reported  as  motormen), 
or  as  telegraph  and  telephone  linemen,  or 
as  apprentices  or  helpers  to  roofers  and 
slaters,  or  as  helpers  to  steam-boiler  makers 
or  to  brass-workers.  But  the  reader  may 
note  with  interest,  and  perhaps  with  some 
astonishment,  that  five  women  are  em- 
ployed as  pilots;  that  on  steam-railroads  10 
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were  employed  as  baggagemen,  3 1  as  brake- 
men,  7  as  conductors,  45  as  engineers  and 
firemen,  and  26  as  switchmen,  yardmen, 
and  flagmen;  that  43  were  carriage  and 
hack  drivers;  that  6  were  reported  as  ship- 
carpenters,  and  2  as  roofers  and  slaters; 
that  as  many  as  185  were  returned  as  black- 
smiths, and  508  as  machinists;  that  8  were 
boiler-makers;  that  31  were  charcoal,  coke, 
and  lime  burners ;  and  that  1 1  were  well- 
borers.  Of  course  these  figures  have  little 
significance  beyond  indicating  that  there  are 
few  kinds  of  work  from  which  the  female 
sex  is  absolutely  debarred,  by  either  nature, 
law,  or  custom.  There  were  125  occupa- 
tions employing  over  1,000  women  each,  and 
63  employing  over  5,000. 


The  Other  Side  of  the  World. 

(Concluded  from  last  month.) 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Tuck  invited  us  to  their 
pretty  home.  Mrs.  Tuck  is  sister  of  the 
Marguerite  Wong,  the  Chinese  girl 
who  was  at  Lasell  one  winter. 
Mrs.  Tuck  was  educated  at  the  Mission 
school  in  Foochow.  She  speaks  English 
very  well,  and  is  most  fascinating  and  at- 
tractive in  every  way.  Dr.  Tuck  is  a 
practising  physician  in  Penang.  He  is  a 
graduate  of  Cambridge  University,  of  Ox- 
ford Medical  College,  and  also  won  a  schol- 
arship at  Oxford.  He  is  young  and  good- 
looking,  wears  European  clothes,  and  does 
not  wear  a  que,  but  Mrs.  Tuck  always  wears 
very  dainty  and  becoming  Chinese  dress. 

Mrs.  Tuck  took  us  to  call  on  a  friend  of 
hers,  a  bride,  a  pretty  little  girl  only  six- 
teen years  old.  In  China,  when  a  son  mar- 
ries he  brings  his  bride  home  to  live,  and 
as  there  were  a  great  many  sons  in  this  fam- 
ily, they  had  a  very  large  house,  with  many 
wings  for  the  different  sons,  and  there  were 
twenty-five  grandchildren  living  in  the 
house.       They   showed   us   all   around    the 


house  and  then  the  bride  took  us  to  see  her 
rooms  that  had  been  gorgeously  trimmed  for 
the  wedding.  The  bed  was  covered  with  a 
beautiful  lace  spread,  and  many  pillows,  and 
from  the  top  hung  a  canopy  that  the  bride 
embroidered,  and  there  were  some  beautiful 
solid  gold  ornaments  hanging  down  in  front. 
In  two  large  cases,  with  shelves  and  glass 
doors,  like  bookcases,  were  the  bride's  and 
bridegroom's  wedding  clothes.  The  bride 
had  dozens  of  skirts  on  one  shelf  and  waists 
on  another.  Some  of  these  were  made  of 
gold  embroidery,  the  skirt  alone  costing 
$150.00.  She  showed  us  her  beautiful  jew- 
elry of  which,  those  who  have  not  seen  it, 
can  have  no  idea  as  the  jewelry  they  use  is 
very  heavy  and  massive,  and  full  of  dia- 
monds. Instead  of  the  tiny  collar  pins  we 
wear,  they  use  pins  about  four  inches  in 
diameter,  and  lots  of  chains  and  elaborate 
head  dresses.  We  were  served  with  tea, 
cake  and  jelly,  and  then  we  saw  all  the  food 
that  was  arranged  by  courses  in  front  of  the 
ancestral  tablets  to  feed  the  spirits  of  their 
grandfathers.  The  bridegroom  spoke 
English  and  explained  all  these  things  to  us. 
Another  woman  was  at  the  house,  and  she 
asked  us  all  to  come  to  her  house  and  see 
her  jewels.  She  is  said  to  be  the  wealthiest 
woman  in  Penang,  and  there  are  many  very 
wealthy  Chinese  there.  She  had  a  large 
safe  packed  full  of  jewels.  There  were  a 
great  many  very  heavy  gold  chains,  some  as 
large  or  larger  than  a  lead  pencil,  and  two 
yards  long,  while  others  were  shorter  and 
hanging  from  them  every  little  way  were 
pendants.  There  were  elaborate  head 
pieces  to  wear  over  the  forehead  and  many 
sets  of  ornaments  for  the  hair,  most  of  them 
set  with  diamonds.  A  married  woman 
always  wears  seven  of  these  hair  ornaments 
and  an  unmarried  woman  wears  five.  There 
was  in  the  safe  besides,  a  tea  set,  betle-nut 
set  and  candle  sticks  all  of  gold. 
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In  Singapore  we  were  most  fortunate  in 
having  a  chance  to  attend  a  Malay  'Moham- 
medan wedding.  The  bride's  father  said 
he  could  not  tell  the  exact  hour  of  the  wed- 
ding, but  as  soon  after  six  o'clock  as  the 
bridegroom  came,  so  we  hurried  our  dinner 
and  got  started  about  eight  o'clock,  but  it 
was  a  long  way  and  we  had  trouble  getting 
rickshaw  men,  so  we  arrived  at  a  quarter  oi 
nine,  however,  the  bridegroom  had  not  come 
and  the  bride  was  not  yet  dressed.  There 
were  Japanese  lanterns  on  either  side  of  the 
path  to  the  house,  and  we  were  ushered  in- 
to a  big  room  with  new  matting  on  the 
floor,  and  some  gorgeous  pictures  on  the 
walls,  but  no  other  furniture.  This  is 
where  the  men  were  sitting  and  we  were 
taken  up  some  stairs  into  another  room 
where  the  women  were.  We  all  sat  on  the 
floor  and  waited  for  the  bridegroom  and 
every  one  but  us  chewed  betle-nut  to  pass 
the  time  away.  At  one  end  of  the  room 
there  was  a  sort  of  throne,  built  of  wood, 
and  covered  with  red  cloth  and  gilt  braid, 
and  on  it  was  piled  a  lot  of  pillows.  This 
is  where  the  ceremony  took  place.  First, 
the  bridegroom  came  and  put  his  hands  on  a 
pillow  and  his  grooms-man  sat  next  him, 
then  the  father  of  the  bride  sprinkled  rose 
water  on  him  and  anointed  both  his  hands 
with  red  ointment  and  then  a  priest  came 
and  did  the  same  thing.  The  bridegroom 
was  then  taken  back  into  the  other  room, 
and  the  stairs  taken  away  so  he  could  not 
get  back,  then  a  curtain  was  drawn,  showing 
the  bride  in  her  wedding  finery.  She  was 
so  covered  with  jewels  that  you  could  only 
see  only  her  face  and  arms,  as  she  sat  on 
the  throne.  Her  head  was  so  heavy  with 
its  fixings  that  she  had  to  have  a  woman 
stand  behind  her  and  hold  her  head  up. 
They  went  through  with  the  same  cere- 
mony with  her  and  then  the  curtain  wa3 
drawn  and  she  could  not  speak  to  any  one. 


After  the  ceremony  we  were  served  with 
tea,  sponge  cake  and  jelly.  The  natives 
all  sat  around  and  watched  us  Americans 
eat  and  kept  offering  us  more  but  would  not 
eat  themselves  until  we  were  through.  This 
ceremony  takes  place  three  nights  in  suc- 
cession, and  on  the  second  night  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  see  each  other  for  the  first 
time. 

Manila,  except  in  the  suburbs,  seems  quite 
like  an  American  city.  There  are  fine,  wide 
streets,  and  everything  is  very  clean  and 
well  kept,  but  one  deserves  something  nice 
after  crossing  the  China  Sea,  for  this  is  said 
to  be  the  roughest  body  of  water  in  the 
world,  and  after  crossing  we  don't  doubt  this 
at  all.  On  the  steamer  on  which  we  cross- 
ed, two  of  the  sailors  were  thrown  and  had 
their  arms  broken,  and  another  had  his 
head  hurt.  Our  steamer  chairs  were  lashed 
to  the  railing  and  we  were  holding  on  to 
both  arms  as  tight  as  we  could  to  keep  from 
rolling  out,  when  the  Japanese  First  Officer 
came  by  and  said  "Good  morning.  Fine 
weather  we  are  having.  Sometimes  it  is 
very  rough  down  here."  The  Philippines 
are  cleaner  people,  and  even  the  poorest 
class  live  in  decent  little  houses,  and  are  not 
crowded  together  the  way  they  are  in  India 
and  China. 

One  of  the  most  striking  characteristics 
of  China  is  its  walls.  There  are  walls 
everywhere.  The  houses  are  walled  in,  the 
cities  are  walled  and  China  itself  is  walled. 
The  city  walls  are  all  very  massive  and 
thick,  most  of  them  as  wide  as  an  ordinary 
road,  on  the  top.  Peking  has  three  walls, 
one  within  another.  The  wall  of  the  Tartar 
city  is  sixteen  miles  long,  a  square  of  four 
miles  on  each  side.  Within  this  is  the 
Imperial  city,  and  within  the  Imperial  city, 
the  Forbidden  city,  where  the  Royal' Fam- 
ily live.  We  rode  around  the  wall  of  the 
Tartar  city  on  donkeys  and  from  the  top 
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you  can  see  all  the  country  on  every  side 
of  Peking,  as  well  as  the  city  itself,  for  there 
are  no  buildings  any  higher  than  the  wall, 
and  few  trees. 

We  went  onto  the  great  wall  of  China  at 
Shan-hai-quan,  near  where  it  goes  into  the 
ocean.  Near  here  the  wall  crosses  a  moun- 
tain so  steep  that  a  Chinaman  who  lives 
there  told  me  that  he  and  his  friends  had 
tried  to  climb  the  mountain  and  had  found 
it  impossible,  and  yet  there  stands  that 
great  wall,  built  three  hundred  years  before 
Christ  was  born. 

Since  the  Boxer  trouble  Peking  has  been 
much  improved.  The  streets  have  been 
widened  and  are  kept  clean. 

In  Canton  and  Foochow  one  sees  typical 
Chinese  cities.  The  only  way  of  getting 
around  these  cities  is  in  chairs,  carried  by 
coolies.  In  places  the  streets  are  so  narrow 
that  two  chairs  cannot  pass  and  the  roofs  of 
the  houses  meet  over  head.  The  houses 
are  crowded  so  close  together  that  not  a  ray 
of  sun  can  ever  touch  them,  and  even  the 
daylight  is  almost  shut  out,  and  into  these 
houses  the  people  are  crowded.  On  the 
river  are  thousands  of  boats  where  people 
have  lived  from  generation  to  generation, 
never  knowing  any  other  home.  The 
Chinese  are  the  most  ingenious  people  in  the 
world  and  they  use  every  scrap  of  everything 
in  some  way.  Every  old  tin  can  is  saved 
and  made  into  a  lamp,  an  oil  can  or  a  tea- 
pot. All  the  bits  of  broken  glass  are  col- 
lected, remelted  and  made  into  hair  orna- 
ments. Every  bone  is  saved  and  made  in- 
to a  comb,  and  each  tooth  sawed  by  hand. 
They  work  for  hours  doing  what  we  do  in 
one  minute  with  a  machine. 

The  Japanese  love  beauty  and  grace  and 
ceremony.  In  every  school  where  the 
higher  class  of  girls  are  educated  the  tea 
ceremony  and  the  flower  ceremony  are 
taught.  We  were  fortunate  in  being  in 
Japan  at  the  time  of  the  Cherry  Blossom 
Festival.       This  takes  place  in  one  of  the 


theatres  in  Kyoto,  every  spring.  It  was 
a  very  stormy  night,  but  what  cared  we,  for 
we  were  tucked  into  nice  dry  jinrickshaws 
and  the  rickshaw  men  fairly  flew  through  the 
brightly  lighted  streets.  After  putting  on 
our  sandals  we  were  taken  up  tiny  flights  of 
stairs  to  a  waiting  room  that  said  "For  Eu- 
ropeans only.  Here  we  waited  for  a  long 
while,  until  finally  a  Japanese  who  spoke 
English  appeared  and  told  us  the  tea  cere- 
mony was  about  to  begin,  and  ushered  us 
into  a  large  room  on  the  floor  below.  An 
elaborately  dressed  girl  appeared,  and  with 
very  slow  and  graceful  motions,  went 
through  the  tea  ceremony.  Each  dish  was 
heated  with  hot  water,  and  then  dried  and 
finally  the  tea  powder  put  into  a  bowl,  boil- 
ing water  poured  on,  and  then  beaten  with 
a  peculiar  little  beater  that  they  have  for  the 
purpose.  After  the  tea  was  served  we  went 
down  to  the  theatre  where  the  geisha 
dance  was  to  be.  The  girls  who  play  the 
samisms  sit  in  two  long  rows  on  the  right 
and  left  hand  sides  of  the  theatre,  and  the 
music  is  of  a  most  peculiar  kind.  The 
dancing  is  simply  a  series  of  slow  and  grace- 
ful motions,  but  the  bright  costumes  and 
pretty  stage  setting  make  it  most  attractive. 
Dear  little  Japan  with  its  beautiful  scenery, 
cunning  little  houses  and  dainty  little  people 
can't  help  but  charm  all  those  who  visit 
there. 

RUTH  K.  MERRIAM, 

Lasell,  '98. 

m       « 

Marriages. 

Cecil  M.  Baker  to  Mr.  Ernest  L.  Botkin 
on  Tuesday  evening,  October  15th,  at 
Hastings,  Neb.  At  home  after  Nov.  15th, 
Osborne,  Kansas. 

Carolyn  E.  Kneeland  to  Mr.  John  C. 
Cratsley  on  Wednesday,  the  23rd  of  October, 
at  Warren,  Ohio.  At  home  after  Novem- 
ber 20th,  Cottage  4,  Mahoning  Court. 

Christine  Stephens  to  Mr.  Harold  S.  Os- 
borne on  Thursday,  the  24th  of  October. 
At  home  after  November  15th,  321  W. 
1 06th  Street,  New  York  City. 
^  Fanny  I.  Thatcher,  '06,  to  Mr.  Tarrant 
Sibley  on  Tuesday  evening,  the  fifth  of  No- 
vember. At  home  after  Nov.  15,  Benning- 
ton, Vt. 
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Eleanor  Fillebrown  is  attending-  Miss 
Low's  school  in  Stamford,  Conn.  She 
will  probably  visit  us  some  time  during  the 
year. 

Florence  Halberstadt  expects  to  pay  us  a 
visit  next  month. 

Helen  Hinckley,  whose  mother  has  been 
very  ill,  is  in  hopes  of  being  with  us  soon — 
probably  next  term. 

Anna  Andrews  Barris  is  going  to  have  a 
fine  trip.  She  accompanies  Mr.  Barris  on 
a  business  errand,  Mr.  Barris  having  been 
commissioned  some  time  ago  by  Pres.  Jose 
S.  Zelaya,  of  Nicaragua,  to  go  to  Central 
America.  A  greater  portion  of  the  trip 
will  be  made  by  way  of  mail  steamers  on  the 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  oceans,  the  railroad 
facilities  of  the  "canal  zone"  and  fully  two 
hundred  and  fifty  miles  of  the  journey  will 
be  covered  over  a  wild  mountainous  and 
picturesque  country  on  the  backs  of  mules. 
Port  Limon,  Costa  Rica,  is  the  only  port 
which  will  be  touched  during  the  two  thous- 
and mile  sea  trip  from  Boston,  which  begun 
Nov.  9. 

Prof.  Alexander  Hogg,  of  Fort  Worth, 
Texas,  author  of  "The  Railroad  in  Educa- 
tion" and  father  of  three  Lasell  girls,  and 
foster-father  of  many  more,  for  whom  La- 
sell  owes  him  a  debt  of  gratitude,  puts  us  un- 
der renewed  obligations  to  him  by  forward- 
ing a  contribution  of  the  Hogg-Powell  fam- 
ily, showing  our  matronly  Julia,  '94,  and  her 
three  bright  eyed,  alert  and  up-to-date  chil- 


dren, Margaret,  Thomas  and  Alexander 
Powell. 

Miner  Robinson,  electrician,  and  Mrs. 
Robinson  spent  their  honeymoon  at  Mano- 
met,  going  back  and  forth  in  his  fine  "two- 
horse"  automobile. 

We  are  anticipating,  with  much  pleasure, 
the  recital  on  November  18,  by  Professors 
Hills  and  Goldstein. 

Helen  Heath,  '07,  has  been  heard  from, 
enjoying  a  visit  from  Lois  Blaisdell,  and 
covets  a  peep  into  the  chapel  when  we  are 
all  there.  Sends  her  love  to  every  Lasell 
girl,  old  and  new. 

At  the  Samaroff  concert  saw  Susie  Gal- 
lup of  Norwich,  Conn.,  Jennie  Drew  of 
Colebrook,  N.  H.,  and  Martha  Laurens,  '07, 
of  Charleston,  S.  C. 

Saw  Kate  Bruce  at  the  Sembrich  concert 
the  other  night;  she  looked  about  the  same, 
only  she  has  new  clothes. 


Deaths. 

Jessie  Vilas  Miller,  '92,  of  Oak  Park, 
Illinois,  has  our  sympathy  in  the  recent 
loss  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  A.  H.  Vilas.  It 
seems  that  Jessie  and  her  mother  came  East 
during  the  summer,  hoping  to  derive  bene- 
fit from  the  change.  The  funeral  was  on 
October  15,  and  interment  at  Forest  Home. 

We  offer  our  heartiest  sympathy  to  the 
dear  Blackstock  family  in  the  most  unex- 
pected and  severe  blow  which  came  to  them 
in  the  taking  away  of  the  father,  Rev.  John 
Blackstock,  on  July  1st.  Isabelle,  '03,  and 
Anna,  '06,  were  in  India,  but  Constance  and 
Esther  were  here  and  bravely  bore  their 
share  of  the  load  alone.  Dr.  Blackstock  had 
been  for  eighteen  years  in  charge  of  the 
Boys'  Orphanage,  at  Shahjahanpore,  and  all 
that  time  without  a  furlough.  Had  this 
spring  been  thinking  it  would  be  wise  to  get 
a  leave  of  absence  of  a  year,  and  meant  to 
come  to  America,  but  the  Lord  ordered  his 
furlough  and  called  him  home.  A  rich  life, 
strong  work  and  a  mighty  reward. 
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Oct.  1 6. — Miss  Williams  gave  a  very 
interesting  exhibition  of  difficult  and 
fancy  strokes  in  swimming. 

Oct.  17. — Mr.  Vincent's  last  lecture 
on   "American   Humorists." 

Oct.  19. — Second  Symphony  Con- 
cert. 

Oct.  20. — Miss  Packard  spoke  at 
Vespers  on  Missions. 

Oct.  21. — A  party  went  to  Mt.  Au- 
burn and  Cambridge.  Election  of 
Glee  Club  officers.        President,    Ruth 


Sykes ;  secretary  and  treasurer,  Florence 
Rogers;  librarian,  Leah  Gans. 

Oct.  22. — The  Seniors  appeared  in  their 
caps  and  gowns  for  the  first  time. 

Dr.  Stark  spoke  to  us  in  Prayer  Meeting. 

Oct.  26. — Third  Symphony  concert. 

Oct.  27.— Miss  Bertha  Fowler  of  Phila- 
delphia spoke  to  us  at  Vespers  on  Home 
Missions. 


Oct.  28. — A  party  of  about  twenty-four 
went  to  Salem. 

Oct.  31. — Halloween. 

Nov.  2. — The  Hallowe'en  entertainment 
was  in  the  form  of  a  country  fair. 

Nov.  6. — Dr.  Moore,  president  of  Pen- 
nington Seminary,  New  Jersey,  gave  us  a 
very  interesting  talk  at  chapel  time. 

Nov.  7. — A  party  went  to  Madam  Seim- 
brich's  recital  at  Symphony  Hall. 


Miss  Packard  publishes  the  following  list 
of  topics  for  the  year : 

/.     My  Bible. 

(a)  Why  should  I  study  it? 

(b)  Whence  did  it  come? 

(c)  Is   it  the  Old  or  the  New   Testa- 

ment ? 

(d)  How  may  I  learn  to  love  it? 

77.     My  Bible. 
(a) — and  Flistory. 
(b) — and  Geography, 
(c) — in  Literature  and  Art. 
(d) — as  Literature. 


(a) 
1 
2 

3 

4 

5 
6 

(b) 
1. 

2 

(c)' 
1. 
2. 


III.     Bible  Studies. 
The  Christ. 
His  life  in  outline. 
His  early  years — A  Child  Study. 
As  a  preacher — Bible  Sermons. 
As  a  teacher — Parables. 
As  a  healer — Miracles. 
As  a  victor — Holy  Week. 
The  Development  of  the  Church. 
The  places  of  worship. 
The  offerinp-s. 
Bible  Commands. 
In  the  Old  Testament. 
In  the  New  Testament. 
IV.     Bible  Stories. 


36 


LASELL   LEAVES. 


Thanksgiving. 

Should  you  ask  me,  why  this  feasting? 

Why  this  good  cheer  and  this  dinner, 

With  the  orders  of  the  turkey, 

With  the  gravy  and  rich  dressing, 

With  the  curling  steam  of  pudding, 

With  the  fruit  and  tempting  sauces, 

And  the  merry  conversation, 

As  the  girls  chat  with  their  friends  dear? 

I  should  answer,  I  should  tell  you, 

Long  ago  in  this  New  England, 

In  the  land  of  old,  old  Plymouth, 

The  brave  Pilgrims,  our  forefathers 

Set  aside  a  day  for  feasting, 

And  a  time  for  great  thanksgiving 

For  the  gracious  bounty  to  them 

Of  their  Leader,  their  kind  Father. 

That  is  why  there  is  good  feeling 

And  our  hearts  are  full  of  gladness. 

As  we  gather  all  together 

On  this   day  in  bleak  November 

To  observe  our  own  Thanksgiving; 

For  the  blessings  of  our  school  life, 

And  to  sing  our  praises  loudly 

Of  Lasell,  our  Alma  Mater. 

F.  S.,  '09. 


Hallowe'en  at  Lasell. 

On  November  the  second  Lasell  celebrat- 
ed Hallowe'en  and  a  great  occasion  it  was. 
The  weather  used  every  contrivance  to  give 
us  an  appropriate  night,  for  the  rain  made 
everything  out  doors  dark  and  dreary,  and 
the  wind  howling  and  groaning  around  the 
chimney  corners  like  lost  souls,  made  a  per- 
fect setting  for  the  witches  that  were  abroad, 
and  for  the  bats  that  filled  the  air.  When 
we  went  down  into  the  dining  room  all  was 
dark  except  for  the  ghastly  glare  of  the 
skulls  of  many  an  innocent  pumpkin,  vic- 
tims of  some  recent  persecution.  But  they 
had  probably  been  teachers  in  life,  for  their 
lights  still  shone.  Besides  these  decorations 
the  tables  were  ornamented  with  appropriate 
souvenirs  and  place  cards.  At  seven  fifteen 
the  grand  reunion  of  all  the  talent  and 
beauties  of  Podunk  and  vicinity  took  place 
in  the  gymnasium  while  all  world  waited 
with  abated  breath,  the  newspaper  reports 


of  this  festive  occasion.  And  an  equal  gath- 
ering of  elegant  ladies  and  healthy  babies  has 
never  before beenbeheld.  It  was  with  difficulty 
that  the  judges,  although  skilled  through 
long  experience  in  such  weighty  questions, 
determined  the  best  of  each  variety.  But 
they  finally  settled  upon  the  winners  and 
awarded  them  prizes  of  unspeakable  value. 
A  prize  was  also  given  to  the  contributor  of 
the  most  elaborate,  clever,  and  difficult  piece 
of  needlework.  After  this  ceremony  an  en- 
tertainment was  given  by  the  Podunk  talent 
which  was  once  local,  but  since  the  war  of 
1812,  has  been  world-famous.  All  the 
freaks,  (that  is,  geniuses)  of  nature  took 
part,  and  many  a  girl  found  her  calling  that 
night.  We  were  favored  by  several  bril- 
liant and  thrilling  recitations  and  vocal  ex- 
ercises. There  was  one  row  of  such  in- 
spired individuals  that  you  can  tell  by  mere- 
ly looking  at  their  signs,  what  voices  they 
had.  In  the  audience  there  was  one  young 
lady,  known  as  Edna  Rogers,  when  she  re- 
sided in  Podunk  center,  but  who  has  since 
been  called  to  greater  countries  to  display 
her  talent.  She  created  quite  a  sensation  by 
mounting  the  stage  herself  and  rendering  her 
hearers  in  ecstacies  with  a  spark  from  the 
fire  of  her  inspired  soul.  Then  Madam 
Patter-piano-ski,  a  relative  not  many  times 
removed  of  Paderewski,  brought  the  house 
down  with  a  wonderful  nocturne  of  head 
shakings,  feet  flyings,  hand  Singings  and 
hair  stormings,  accompanied  by  an  occasion- 
al sad,  far-away  note  on  the  piano.  But 
the  house  was  immediately  brought  up  again 
by  the  last  act.  This  was  committed  by  the 
African  orchestra  of  five  black,  but  very 
shining  members.  Their  costumes  were  in 
perfect  red-pepper  taste,  no  two  harmoniz- 
ing shades  or  colors  being  worn.  So  great 
is  their  musical  skill  that  in  less  than  ten 
minutes  of  quarreling  they  had  decided  who 
should  lead,  and  in  less  time  than  that  all 
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the  instruments  came  within  seven  half-notes 
of  being  in  the  same  key.  They  played  and 
sang-  in  a  way  the  audience  will  not  soon  for- 
get. Often  these  five  genuses  struck  six 
different  notes  at  a  time.  Throughout  the 
whole  selection  and  encore  the  house  kept 
rising  higher  and  higher  till,  by  the  time 
the  final  lost  chord  was  returned  to  the  own- 
er who  offered  reward,  the  house  was  on 
edge.  Then  ensued  a  merry  dance  till  the 
bells  pealed  out  the  midnight  hour  at  nine- 
thirty,  and  the  moaning  wind  died  away,  and 
all  was  quiet  in  Poclunk. 

F.  E.,  '09. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families  :  Misses 
Wythe,  Emigh,  Booth,  Baer,  Levi,  Rhein- 
strom,  Farr,  Hall,  Merrill,  Warner,  Gard- 
ner, Hudson,  Chappell,  Nelson,  Eldredge, 
Stryker,  Harvey,  Wetsel,  Terrenes,  Moffatt, 
Woodward,  Harrower,  Sharp,  Martin, 
Crafts,  Webb,  Young,  Flynn,  Goodridge, 
Hamilton,  Serviss,  Whitney,  Newhall,  Pur- 
till,  Swartwout,  Pautot,  Reimold,  Wilson, 
Goodall,  Wheaton,  Alley,  Fowler,  Carhart, 
Hale,  Freedman,  Blethen,  Becker,  Shuttle- 
worth,  Davis,  Degen,  Wells,  Trieber,  Fiske, 
Moore,  Funkhouser. 

Former  pupils  called: — Annie  Kendig 
Peirce,  '80;  Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,  '79; 
Avila  Grubbs  Fales,  '99;  Grace  Huntington, 
'89;  Gladys  Burt,  Ada  Wells,  '05;  Mabelle 
Whitney,  '03;  Ethel  Wilde,  '07;  Katharine 
Swett,  Elise  Scott  Miackintosh,  '99;  Mae 
Straight  Adams,  '06;  Alice  Gilbert,  Bessie 
Robinson,  Mabel  Sawyer  Miller,  Helen  W. 
Cooke,  Martha  Laurens,  '07;  Edna  Thurs- 
ton, Mabel  Sawyer  Rogers,  '95 ;  Helene  Lit- 
tle Peck,  Violet  Irene  Wellington,  Florence 
Lane,  '07;  Ethel  McCorkindale,  Mabel 
Pooler,  '03;  Myrna  Lamson  Tyng,  Ethel 
Loud,  '96;  Miriam  Nelson,  '05;  Agnes  Wy- 
lie,  '05,  Laura  and  Bessie  Comstock,  Annie 


Judson  Hannigan,.  Susan  Griggs  Wilson, 
Eloise  Keith  Simpson,  Helen  Leavitt,  Fern 
Dixon,  '07;  Urania  Cooley  Taylor,  Edna 
Rogers,  '05;  Etta  Thayer,  '07;  Nellie  Al- 
bright, Helen  Jackson,  Helen  Darling,  '05; 
Helen  Carter,  '06;  Katharine  Washburn, 
'06;  Maude  Simes,  '06;  Jennie  Bicknell 
Marcy,  Abbie  Congdon  Hall,  Ruth  Sommer, 

Delia  Tripp. 

«, — <» 

Under  the  Hammer. 

The  Lasell  Zoo  of  strange  animals  is  now 
in  good  running  order.  Those  wishing  to 
enter  its  ranks,  please  apply  to  Misses  Bull, 
Wolfe  or  Baer. 

Miss  Sophie  Mayer  is  greatly  interested  in 
the  English  Lake  Poets  this  year,  especially 
"Shelley!" 

May  we  ask,  "Does  the  Rule  of  Three 
consist  in  Woodward,  Malone  and  Galla- 
her?" 

Persons  wishing  to  have  a  try  at  the  word 
Paderewski,  had  better  first  take  the  Tem- 
perance pledge,  or  by  a  use  of  too  many  let- 
ters, they  may  encounter  something 
''strong" 

The  Rubber  Trust  must  be  constantly  get- 
ting a  larger  corner  on  that  commodity, 
judging  from  the  scarcity  of  rubbers  every 
Sunday  at  Lasell ! 

Miss  Rand,  in  Bible — "What  four-foot- 
ed animals,  was  it  considered  unlawful  to 
eat  ?" 

M.  Lovitt— "Ducks" ! 

We  think  it  would  really  benefit  the  Jun- 
ior class  to  take  a  course  in  Nerve  Training, 
so  that  in  the  most  provoking,  humiliating 
and  awesome  moments,  when  their  angry 
passions  or  wondering  fear  are  tempted  to 
rise,  they  might  keep  that  equipose  of  man- 
ner and  cool  judgment  that  should  charac- 
terize such  a  class. 

Japan  is  in  need  of  so  many  churches, 
how  does  it  get  along  with  two  such  import- 
ant Chappclls  removed? 
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Exchanges 


Quill,  (Staten  Island). — Your  October- 
November  number  is  very  good,  with  its 
fine  stories  and  interesting  editorials. 

"And  why  should  we  celebrate  Washing- 
ton's birthday  more  than  mine?"  asked  the 
teacher.  "Because  he  never  told  a  lie!" 
shouted  a  very  little  boy  in  the  back  row. — 
Ex. 

A  cordial  welcome  to  you,  Scroll,  Jour- 
nal and  Crimson  and  Blue;  you  cause  one  to 
anticipate  great  pleasure  and  amusement 
from  a  perusal  of  your  numbers.  Would 
not  two  columns,  however,  make  a  page  ap- 
pear better? 

Teacher — "What  is  the  Hague  Tribunal, 
Willie?" 

Willie— "The  Hague  Tribunal  ar— " 

Teacher — "Don't  say  'the  Hague  Tribunal 
are,'  Willie,  use  'is.'  " 

Willie — "The  Hague  Tribunal  isbitrates 
national  controversies." — Ex. 

What  is  wrong,  Advance?  You  are 
rather  starved  looking  this  month,  not  near- 
ly so  thick  as  usual ;  your  stories,  fewer  and 
less  good. 

Your  November  number,  Bates  Student, 
is  fine,  and  your  stories  excellent;  but  why 
not  tuck  in  an  exchange  column  somewhere  ? 
This  addition  would  greatly  enhance  the  val- 
ue of  your  paper,  and  the  absence  as  greatly 
detracts. 

Your  cuts  are  very  good,  Tattler;  and 
to  you  also  may  be  made  the  suggestion  that 
two  columns — 'like  two  heacte — are  better 
than  one. 

Every  dog  has  its  day,  but  the  cat  has  the 
monopoly  of  the  nights. — Ex. 


J3EA\I5  &  JEWETT, 

!c  Wall  Papers 


Dorf3<?stic 

Mouldings,  Buckrams,  Burlaps,  Plain, 
Stained  and  decorated.  All  the  latest 
Colors  and  Designs. 

Muslin  and  Bobinet  Curtains,  Drap- 
eries,  Portieres,    Window   Shades. 

Offic<?  <m}<!  5&lesroorr) : 

Br&y  Block,  Newton  Center 

Chapel  St.,  Needbarn,  f^ass- 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS, 


IB  BOSTON,  564  WASHINGFOH  ST.,  2ad  FLOOR 

Is  located  the  Largest  SAMPLE 
SHOE  STORE  in  the  East  High 
Grade  $3,  $4,  and  $5  Sample  Slip- 
pers, Cxfords  and  Boots,  Men's  and 
Womens,  there  are  sold  for  $2  &  2  50. 

OPPOSITE     ADAMS    HOTEI 

SHOE  FACTORY  OUTLET  Co. 


Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

.  SHUMAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 


Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  front 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 
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Minced. 

Offley — "I  see  the  President  cabled, 
'How  are  you?'  to  a  friend  who  had  been 
wounded  in  that  Moro  battle  in  the  Philip- 
pines." 

Botts — ''Yes,  and  the  friend  cabled  back, 
'Fine,  thanks !'  You  see  he  was  a  bit  cur 
up  over  some  trouble  he  had  had  with  a  bo- 
lo  man." — Ex. 

Professor — "How  do  you  find  the  size  ol 
a  triangle?" 

Student  (mumbling  to  himself)  :  "What 
a  fool  that  professor  is!  How  should  1 
know?" 

Professor — "What's  that?  Please  re- 
peat, you  may  be  right." — Ex. 

Polytechnic — Some  of  the  language  used 
in  "The  (19)10  Commandments"  is  far 
from  refined. 

He — "A  wise  man  is  never  sure;  a  fool  is 
always  certain." 

She — "Are  you  sure?" 

He — "I  am  certain!" — Ex. 

Your  June  number  is  interesting,  Tallozv 
Dip;  and  your  cuts,  good;  but  how  can  it 
be  that: 

As  a  general  rule  there  must  be  two  peo- 
ple or  things  bc'hveen  which  to  go. 

Angry  customer — "Haven't  you  any- 
thing good  at  this  hotel?" 

Clerk — "Well,  we  have  a  minister." — 
Ex. 

(If  Mrs.  Martin  had  been  there  she  might 
have  remarked  in  her  jolly  manner  that 
"Something  good  is  surely  coming!  Hur- 
ray!" 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 

AND 

HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  £e  Co., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  CO. 

We  are  now  showing  our 
FALL      ASSORTMENT 


OP 


Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Suits, 

Coats,  Waists,  Millinery, 

Gloves  and  Underwear 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 

DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston     St. 

Old  Jewels 

OLD  BOKHARA  RUGS 
OLD  DUTCH  BRASSES 
OLD  ITALIAN  CARVINGS 
OLD  SHIP  PICTURES 

Beautitful  Old  Jewels, 

Rings,   Pendants,  Brooches, 

Chains,  Rosaries,  etc.,   etc, 

WM.T.  SHEPHERD 

548  BOYLSTON  ST. 

Recently  returned    from    6   months   foreign    travel. 
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Jokes. 


An  appropriate  notice  for  the  joke  edi- 
tors door.  "Office  hours  from  9  to  11, 
when  all  jokes  in  the  previous  number  of  the 
Lasell  Leaves,  will  be  carefully  explain- 
ed." 

Old  Girl — "Fortune  until  this  year  has 
always  smiled  on  the  "Lasell  Leaves/' 

New  Girl — "Well  that  was  before  the 
comic  (?)  supplement  was  added." 

"Will  you  kindly  'inter'  my  daughter, 
wrote  a  fond  parent  to  the  principal  of  a 
boarding-  school.  The  quick  witted  profes- 
sor answered,  "Dear  Madam,  I  shall  be  most 
happy  to  undertake  your  daughter." — Ex. 


A. 

F. 

F. 

I. 

N. 

I. 

T. 

I. 

E. 

S. 


j  Bull. 
(  Sykes. 
j  Woodward. 
I  Gallaher. 
j  Levy. 
I  Ryder. 
j  Porter. 
1  Love. 

Sanders. 

Benner. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 

FLEISGHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE 


JOHN  J.  SULLIVAN 


DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO., 

Commission   Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  &  63  Quincy  Market  &  Basement  II'  South  Side 
Quincy  Market,  Boston.    Tel.  Richmond  40. 

Compliments  o{  FARMER'S  CANDY  STORE 
101  Moody  Street,  Waltham. 


DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER  FOOTWEAR 

FOR  WOMEN 
$4.00  to  $10.00 


Dress  Shoes 
Evening  Slippers 
Skating  Boots 
Gymnasium  Shoes 
Waterproof  Walking  Boots 


For  all  possible  occasions  we 
supply  the  correct  footwear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place  15  West  Street 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Elie  J.  Moneuee,  Pres.  Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 

DUPARQOET,  HUOT  t  MONEUSE  COMPANY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 
Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 
Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen   Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Manager  N.  E.  States.  88  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 

GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High.  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE    FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.  Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc., 
78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO, 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Yeal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 

Auburndale  Casb  Grocery  Co 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  fanned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Huntley  Sc  Palmer's  Craekers 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 

.Arthur  E-  Dorr  Ac  OO. 

Purveyors  o£ 

BEEF,  MOTTON,  LAMB,  YEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  SAME 

We   cordially  invite  an   inspection    o£    our   coolers    and 

freezers    . 
Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 
10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

I0HNS0N  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

33 1     AUBURN    ST.,  AUBURNDALE,    A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printeks 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SDPPLIES 


Dry  Goods.  Srrjall  Wares,  Stationery, 

Cb«oa  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

H  .    M  .    O  H  I  I:j  I>  »  S 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANOY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO. 

30S    tl'BI'IU'    STREET,  corner   **H    KTttEET 
Ai:ill'lt.»l>.4LE.     Ml** 

WILBUR  F    HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Ta\  lor  Block,         -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p.  m. 

"XT.    -A-.    IFMLiTJT.A. 

DEALER  IN 

i^zRovisioisrs- 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

Mim     i .. Auburndale,  Mass. 

K.    \L.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS   1 1 1  AND  1 12  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,    BOSTON 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE,  •  -  MASS. 


DECEMBER,  1907 


EtaEiL  \mrts 


VOL.  XXXIII,  Mo.  3 


Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn. 

C  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 
Address,    NEWTON    LOWER    FALLS,    F1ASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


WAVERLEY,  MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED    1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


IS  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SOCIETY  ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


TEL.  1 376  MAX 

I3PembertonSq- 

(Just  off  Tremont  St.) 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Macs 

Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond. 

LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AND  HANDKERCHIEFS 

AT 

Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Tenjple  Place  and  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

niLLUSERY 

3?  Terrjple  Place,    Boston. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHMOND"  884 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  and  Eqqs 

2  &r>4  4  F&r)«uil  HMI  /VirH«t,  Boston,  /A&ss. 

Sole  Receiyers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  &  Batstooe 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Fiirber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits  and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market.  Boston. 

C.  H.  Cummins  H.  F.  Rice.  M\  S  Glidden 


LASELL  LEAVES. 


4i 


COBB, 
ALDRICII 
&  CO. 


Corner 
Washington 
and  Kneelaud 
Streets,  Boston 

— — — »— ■  1—^1    11 1  in 

Always  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Confections 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

Fancy  Cr&cHerj  of  «v«ry  description-  Also  &  full  line 

of  Stuff?*!  Olives.  Pinj-OIas,   Fancy  Pickles, 

Prey^rve5       &n<l     con<lirnent5      especially 

&<Iapt?<I  to  dinner  &n<I  evening  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.    All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces—S  tuffed 

Prunes— Salted  Almonds — Pecans  and  Peanuts — Violets — 

Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 

Chocolates— Nougatines— Marshmallows— Opera 

Caramels— etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


^^ 


%. 


3» 


imln  ping  ^jf. 
Printing 
^Enlarging   .5 


We  have  an  established  agency 

for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 


CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Waltham.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 

— ——  ■  III  —I  IWII HW  ■IHIIIH  I  III  'III  II 


Preferred  5tocH 


HIGH  GRADE 

klj  r~*  r— '  tr 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 


PURITY 


STRENGTH 


FLAVOR 


F«r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

artin  L.  Hail  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


Chrysanthemums 

Are  the  flowers 
for  October  and 
November. 


A  Nice 
fern 

or  Fern  Dish 
wo  u  1  d  make 
your  room  more 
'  '  homey,  ' ' 
wouldn't  it?  We 
have  a  large 
assortment. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lascl  i  girls 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Fletcher  of  Auhrndale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     PI  ADKT        TELEPHONE 
LOW  PPIfFS         I  IA/KU  I      pdpp  nPLiVEl! 


FREE  DELIVERY 


Lasell  Violets 
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JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE,  WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  rices 


\  Greetings  to  Lcisell  J 

We  extend  our  compli- 
ments to  the  students  and 
cordially  invite  them  to  call 
on  us  whenever  they  visit 
Boston.  The  latest  and 
best  in  music  awaits  their 
inspection. 

C.  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.    A  &  B.  Park  St. 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  P.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


J  EWELERs  a 


SUMMER  ST., 
BOSTON. 


NEXT    DOOR 

.F.HOVEY&CO. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
1 1  than  quantity,  style 
rather^  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

fto  good?  but  good  good?  at  arjy 
price 


SPECIAL  GOOD5 


BRASS  BOOK  RACKS 


CLASS  PINS 


JEWELRY  NOVELTIES 


BELT   BUCKLES 


SIGNET  RINGS 


BRACELETS 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 


!»■ 


IXsell  \m/ts 


it 


DUX    FEA\IfiA    FACTI." 


Lasell  Seminary,  Auburndale,  Mass.,  December,  1907. 


Vol.  XXXIII. 


Number  3 


Published  monthly  during  the  School  year  by  the  Lasell  Publishing  Association. 


President 
FRANCES  EBERSOLE,  '09 


FLORENCE  SWARTWOUT,  '09 


LIST    OP    OFFICER? 


Editor-in-chief 
MADELEINE  LOVITT,  '08 

Associate  Editors 
LEAH  GANS 


Secretary 
GRACE  EMERSON,  '08 


ANNIE  CROWE 


Local  Editor 
RUTH  SYKES  '08 


Exchange  Editor 
CAROLINE  STEINMETZ,  '09 


Business  Manager 
LELA  GOODALL,  '08 


Subscription   Agent 
FLORENCE    ROGERS,  '09 


TERMS,  in  Advance:    One  copy,  one  year   (including  Postage),  $1.00       Single  copies,  15  cents. 


ADVERTISING       RATES. 

SPACE. 

3  months 

6  months 

9  months 

SPACE. 

3  months 

6  months 

9  months 

1-8  Column 

1-6        "              .... 
1-4                       .... 

$2.00 
3.00 
4.00 

$3.75 
5.00 
6.50 

$5.00 
6.50 
9.00 

1-2  Column,    .... 
3-4        "            .... 
1           "            .... 

$6.50 

9.00 

12.00 

$11.00 
15.00 
19.00 

$15.00 
20.00 
25.00 

The  Editors  will  be  glad  to  receive  from  the  students  and  Alumnx  any  communications  and  items  of 
interest  to  the  school. 

CONT9NTS 


Editorials      ..... 

44 

Passed  Away 

53 

Men  from  Small  Colleges     . 

44 

Marriages 

53 

Mrs.  Morgan's  Christmas  Gift 

45 

With  Hammer  and  Saw 

53 

In  Memoriam            . 

47 

A  Bit  of  Christmas  Holly     . 

54 

About  Women          .... 

48 

Locals 

56 

The  Fighting  Blood  of  Eva  Booth 

49 

Exchanges     . 

57 

Queer  Marriage  Notices 

50 

What  Others  Think  of  Us 

58 

Under  the  Hammer 

.       51 

Jokes 

60 

Personals       ,,.,,, 

52 

Pupils  1907-1908       . 

61 

44 


LASELL   LEAVES. 


Editorial. 

Once  more  we  are  nearing  the  Christmas 
season,  the  very  name  of  which  calls  up  in 
our  minds  our  happy  journeys,  greetings 
with  our  loved  ones  and  all  the  fun  and  ex- 
citement which  go  to  make  up  this  festive 
time.  At  present,  we  are  all  agog  with 
what  presents  we  shall  give  our  friends,  and 
in  wondering,  perhaps,  what  we  shall  re- 
ceive ourselves.  In  all  this  hustle  and  bustle 
of  Christmas  shopping,  let  us  stop  for  a  min- 
ute and  turn  our  attention  to  those  in  less 
fortunate  circumstances  than  ourselves.  To 
these  the  gayety  and  splendor  of  the  highly 
decorated  shops  so  fascinating  to  us,  is 
sometimes  a  pathetic  mockery,  or  merely 
a  means  of  gaining  a  few  pennies. 

It  is  the  active  part  we  take  in  remember- 
ing others  at  Christmas,  that  makes  it  so 
pleasant  and  interesting.  Has  anyone  of 
you  ever  decorated  a  tree  for  mission  school 
children,  or  made  them  candy  bags,  and 
helped  fill  their  stockings  ?  Did  a  wee 
speck  of  happiness  creep  into  your  heart,  at 
the  sight  of  the  children's  joy  and  appre- 
ciation for  what  you  had  done  for  them  ? 
No  wonder  people  feel  ashamed  when  they 
think  how  little  it  takes  to  make  some  poor 
home  bright  and  cheery  at  Christmastide, 
and  how  that  little  is  many  times  given 
carelessly  or  not  at  all.  Some  persons  are 
too  easily  discouraged,  and  ask  what  good 
can  their  small  gifts  do,  when  their  richer 
friends  can  so  much  more  easily  give  from 
their  abundance.       This  is  purely  a  pesssi- 

mistic  view-point,  for  it  does  not  take  a 
great  deal  to  make  our  poorer  neighbors 
happy;  just  a  little  flower  or  a  kind  word 
may  do  wonders  in  this  line. 

We  have  all  experienced  at  some  time  that 
great  reward  of  a  small  kindness  that  we 
have  exercised  to  a  person  more  needy  than 
we  are.  Perhaps  it  was  the  time  when  we 
left  a  little  Christmas  box  on  the  poor  little 


cripple's  doorstep,  or  carried  some  toys  to 
the  washerwoman's  children  —  something 
which  didn't  cost  us  much,  but  which  made 
those  others  so  happy.  Our  little  kind- 
nesses have  a  reflex  action,  they  return  to  us 
bringing  back  to  us  three-fold  the  joy  felt  by 
the  recipient  of  our  little  deeds,  truly  exem- 
plifying the  verse  "It  is  more  blessed  to  give 
than  to  receive."  We  do  not  have  to  go 
far  to  find  opportunities  for  doing  good. 
Let  us  this  year,  if  never  before,  turn  our 
thoughts  and  talents  to  the  benefit  of  others; 
thus  we  shall  become  fully  imbued  with  the 
true  spirit  of  Christmastide. 

At  Christmas,  the  best  time  of  all  the 
year,  the  giving  of  gifts,  feasting  and  mak- 
ing merry  with  friends  is  uppermost  in  our 
minds.  All  this  is  very  well,  but  do  we  not 
really  forget  the  true  meaning  of  Christ- 
mas; whose  birthday  it  is  ?  The  thought 
probably  comes  to  us  that  we  are  remember- 
ing that  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  in 
Bethlehem  many  years  ago,  but  we  spend 
very  little  time  thinking'  of  this,  the  real  ser- 
ious meaning  of  Christmas.  Then  for  this 
coming  Christmas  day,  let  us  raise  our 
prayers  of  thanksgiving  and  our  Christmas 
carols  for  the  best  gift  of  all. 


Men  from  Small  Colleges. 

A  recent  examination  of  the  membership 
of  a  college  organization  having  over  10,000 
members,  drawn  from  over  60  colleges  and 
universities,  disclosed  some  striking  facts  re- 
garding the  success  attained  by  men  from 
different  colleges,  and  some  limitations  upon 
success  peculiar  to  some  professions.  A 
table  was  prepared  showing  the  total  number 
of  members  drawn  from  each  college  and  the 
number  who,  according  to  popular  judg- 
ment, had  achieved  success.  The.  list  of 
colleges  was  then  arranged  in  order  accord- 
ing to  the  number  of  successful  men  that 
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each  had  contributed  to  the  organization,  and 
the  first  striking-  thing  seen  from  the  list  was 
the  fact  that  the  three  colleges  at  the  head 
of  the  list  which  had  the  largest  number  of 
successful  members  were  DePauw  Univer- 
sity, Ohio  Wesleyan  University,  and  Alle- 
gheny College,  each  of  them  comparatively 
small  Methodist  colleges  in  the  Middle  West. 
The  first  contributed  yi  successful  members 
to  the  organization,  the  second  53,  and  the 
third  44;  while  their  percentages  of  success 
were,  respectively,  17,  13,  and  11. 

Out  of  the  first  d'ozen  on  the  list  10  were 
small  church  colleges  and  only  two  were 
state  universities,  the  University  of  Virginia 
being  fourth  on  the  list,  and  Indiana  Univer- 
sity being  ninth.  Both  of  these  institutions, 
however,  have  had  during  most  of  their  ex- 
istence a  comparatively  small  attendance,  and 
have  really  been  colleges  of  extremely  high 
rank  instead  of  universities.  The  other 
places  were  held  as  follows :  Fifth,  Wash- 
ington and  Jefferson  College;  sixth,  Buck- 
nell  University;  seventh,  Dickinson  College; 
eighth,  Northwestern  University;  tenth, 
Wittenberg  College;  eleventh,  George  Wash- 
ington University,  District  of  Columbia; 
twelfth,  Lafayette  College. 

The  first  large  university  in  the  list  was 
the  University  of  Pennsylvania,  in  thirteenth 
place,  which,  out  of  a  membership  of  270, 
had  contributed  20  members,  or  about  seven 
and  one-half  per  cent,  to  the  list  of  promi- 
nent and  successful  men.  Next  to  it,  in  the 
fourteenth  place,  was  Johns  Hopkins  Uni- 
versity, which,  out  of  a  total  membership  of 
133  drawn  from  a  college  attendance  never 
more  than  one  fourth  or  one  fifth  as  large  as 
that  at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania,  had 
contributed  the  same  number  to  the  list  of 
successful  members,  so  that  its  percentage  of 
success  was  twice  as  great. — Guy  M.  Walk- 
er, in  Leslie's  Weekly. 


Mrs.  Morgan's  Christmas  Gift. 

"O  mama  dear,  are  you  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Clause  ?"  Little  Edith  rushed  into  the 
room  and  nearly  tumbled  over  several  bun- 
dles of  unwashed  clothes  and  dirty  children 
in  her  eagerness  to  reach  her  mother.  One 
glance  at  her  mother's  face,  however, 
stolidly  bent  over  the  washtub,  was  enough 
to  cause  her  own  to  fall,  and  as  she  turned 
to  pick  up  one  of  the  screaming  children 
she  continued  in  a  sad  little  voice.  "  'Cause 
if  you  are,  mama,  he's  a  kind  gentleman 
who  gives  little  girls   dolls   and  things" — 

"Who  told  you  about  him  ?"  asked  her 
mother  abruptly. 

Edith  shifted  the  baby  that  she  might 
talk  more  easily.  "Why,  the  whole  alley 
is  talking  about  him,  mama  dear,"  she  said, 
the  joy  of  hearing  news  getting  the  better 
of  her  disappointment.  "Tim  Flanagan 
and  Agnes  Moriarty  said  he  was  an  awfully 
jolly  gentleman  and  he  must  be  a  school  di- 
rector 'cause  teacher  gives  him  our  letters 
and  tells  him  when  we're  bad;  and  this  year 
he's  going  to  have  a  great  tree,  all  shiny, 
with  dolls  and  things,  down  at  the  mission, 
and  O  mama  dear,  don't  you  think  that  I 
could  go  ?     Why,  it's  Christmas  ! ': 

The  last  words  reached  the  mother's  ears 
through  the  screaming  of  the  children  and 
the  splashing  of  the  water,  and  caused  her 
to  check  her  impatient  refusal  with,  "Well, 
take  the  children  for  a  walk,  Edith,  and  I 
will  see." 

The  room  was  quiet,  now,  save  for  the 
monotonous  rub-rub  which  seemed  to  echo 
Edith's  last  words  !  'Tis  Christmas !  'Tis 
Christmas!  Christmas  indeed!  That  time 
was  the  witness  of  all  the  joys  and  sorrows 
of  Mrs.  Morgan's  life.  It  had  been  a 
bright  Christmas  day  when  she  had  left  her 
father's  house,  a  happy  bride,  and  it  was  a 
Christmas  when  she  had  first  known  the  joy 
of   motherhood.      But  alas,  it  was  a  bleak 
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Christmas  night  when  she  had  closed  the 
door  in  her  husband's  face,  all  bloated  and 
red  with  drink,  and  resolved  never  to  open 
it  again  to  him  until  he  had  given  up  his 
evil  ways.  He  had  never  come  back — that 
much  was  to  his  credit — she  thought,  miser- 
ably. 

Of  late,  he  had  sent  her  money  and  a  note 
saying  that  he  had  been  saved,  but  how,  or 
by  whom  he  did  not  say.  So  she  had 
worked  harder  and  resolved  never  to  use  the 
money  which  might  have  been  dishonestly 
obtained.  Now  it  was  Christmas  and  her 
income  left  nothing  for  presents  for  her  lit- 
tle ones.  Could  she  allow  them  to  accept 
charity  ?  Why  not  ?  She  had  often 
heard  of  the  mission  and  the  work  it  had 
done.  She  had  even  known  men  to  have 
been  saved  through  its  agency.  Would 
they  pray  for  her  husband  ?  It  was  worth 
trying  anyway. 

Christmas  night,  the  Nelson  Street  Mis- 
sion room  was  a  cheerful  picture.  The 
lights  twinkled  brightly,  and  the  fire  burned 
noisily,  challenging  the  cold  and  snow  with- 
out. The  human  beings  gathered  there 
of  every  type  imaginable — the  gambler,  the 
drunkard,  the  sorrowful — but  tonight  there 
was  no  distinction;  the  assembly  proclaimed 
the  universal  brotherhood  of  man.  How- 
ever, the  majority  of  the  company  were 
merry,  happy  children,  bubbling  over  with 
good  spirits  and  excitement.  From  time 
to  time  they  glanced  at  a  large,  green  tree 
in  the  centre  of  the  room  and  then  besieged 
their  elders  with  questions. 

One  little  girl  was  at  a  fever-heat  of  ex- 
citement. To  her  the  tree  was  wonderful. 
"Isn't  it  lovely,  mama  dear?"  she  cried. 
Isn't  that  doll  lovely  Do  you  think  I  will 
get  it?"  Further  questions  were  pre- 
vented by  the  appearance  of  a  fat,  round 
gentleman  with  a  long  white  beard  who  re- 
quested the  children  to    gather    round    the 


tree.  Edith,  her  eyes  all  shiny,  took  her 
stand  near  the  wonderful  man  and  held  Her 
breath  as  present  after  present  found  an 
owner  in  some  happy  little  girl  or  boy. 
The  tree  was  stripped  now,  save  for  the 
lovely  doll,  and  Edith  nearly  burst  with  joy 
when  she  found  herself  its  possessor.  As 
the  crowd  of  merry,  happy  children  drew 
away,  Edith  went  up  to  the  jolly  giver  of 
happiness  and  timidly  touched  his  arm. 
"Haven't  you  anything  for  mama?"  she 
asked  him  in  a  troubled  voice. 

The  big  man  stooped  down  and  picked  up 
the  wee  pleader.  "Where  is  your  mother, 
dear,"  he  asked  pleasantly,  and  Edith 
pointed  to  her  mother  standing  apart  from 
the  crowd,  staring  at  them.  As  the  man 
gazed  at  the  pale  face  and  recognized  it,  he 
drew  back,  but  seeing  forgiveness  and  love 
written  there,  he  kissed  the  child.  "Do  you 
think  I  would  do,  little  one?"  he  said 

I.  G.  '09 

«, — **, 

Squarely  on  top  of  the  signs  of  a  hard 
winter  which  we  have  seen  expressed,  comes 
the  Kennebec,  Me.,  Journal  with  the  news 
that  muskrats  have  not  even  begun  to  build 
their  winter  quarters.  Ducks  have  been 
slow  in  migrating.  Deer  have  their  thin 
fall  suits  on;  the  beaver  have  not  begun  cut- 
ting their  winter  wood  supply;  the  owls 
have  not  yet  withdrawn  to  the  forrest 
depths;  the  songbirds  have  not  all  sailed 
southward;  toadstools  have  few  or  no  wrin- 
kles; corn  husks  are  not  thick;  the  'possum 
has  only  one  curl  in  his  tail  this  fall;  the 
wild  geese  are  still  sojourning  on  northern 
lakes;  jack  rabbits  have  not  yet  begun  to 
drum  on  hollow  logs ;  there  is  no  thick  down 
under  the  chicken's  feathers,  nor  any  bony 
growth  on  her  feet;  black  cats  have  no 
whites  under  their  eyes;  the  gooseberry  is 
fair  and  unspotted.  This  is  cheering  at 
least  until  the  deep  snow  and  bottomless 
temperature  comes  along  to  smite  it. 
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In  Memoriam. 

Lasell  paid  a  beautiful  tribute  to  the  mem- 
ory of  its  loved  teacher  and  principal,  Miss 
Carpenter,  at  the  afternoon  chapel  service  of 
Sunday,  November  17th.  There  were 
present,  resident  teachers  and  pupils,  also 
Miss  Packard  and  perhaps  six  of  the  old 
girls.  Not  only  was  the  hour  one  of  ben- 
efit and  beauty  to  those  whose  privilege  it 
was  to  have  known  Miss  Carpenter  either 
as  a  teacher,  co-worker  or  friend,  but  the 
new  girls,  too,  who  knew  her  only  from  the 
mouths  of  others,  anticipated  and  enjoyed 
the  service.  By  telling  them  more  of  the 
life  of  one  so  universally  revered  and  loved, 
it  enabled  them  the  more  surely  to  follow 
her  in  the  paths  of  goodness  and  wisdom, 
from  which  her  feet  had  never  strayed 
throughout  their  long  walk  thro'  life. 

The  meeting,  conducted  by  Leona  Ben- 
ner,  president  of  the  Senior  class,  was 
opened  with  the  singing  of  the  processional, 
"For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labors 
rest,"  one  of  Miss  Carpenter's  favorite 
hymns.  How  well  those  words  apply  to 
her !  At  the  close  of  it,  the  leader,  in  par- 
ticularly well-chosen  words,  stated  the  pur- 
pose and  plan  of  the  service.  The  purpose 
— to  express  our  love  and  admiration  for 
her,  who  had  now  passed  on, — to  tell  in  part 
of  the  great  beauty  of  her  life  that  had  so 
deeply  influenced  ours,  and  in  thus  paying 
tribute  to  her  memory  to  render  thanks  for 
the  privilege  of  having  been  counted  one  of 
her  friends.  The  plan  in  general — the 
reading  of  that  part  of  scripture,  and  the 
singing  of  some  few  hymns,  "loved  by  her, 
by  those  that  loved  her,"  and  the  hearing  of 
messages,  either  personal  or  by  letter,  from 
some  of  those  that  had  known  and  loved  her 
well.  "Peace,  perfect  peace"  was  then 
sung,  followed  by  a  prayer  from  Miss  Pot- 
ter. There  was  no  one  in  the  room,  I  am 
sure,  that  did  not  join  with  her  in  her  ear- 


nest appeal  that  many  lives  might  be  lived 
after  the  example  of  the  beloved  dead. 

The  first  chapter  of  James,  that  part  of 
the  Bible  most  frequently  read  by  Miss  Car- 
penter from  the  chapel  desk,  was  read  in 
concert.  Messages  from  Maude  Simes, 
president  of  the  senior  class  of  '06,  and 
from  Martha  Haskell  Clark,  president  of 
'05,  were  heard,  also  one  from  a  former  pu- 
pil, but  now  a  co-worker.  All  served  to 
recall  more  vividly  to  our  minds  many  of 
the  rare  virtues  of  this  wonderful  woman 
and  to  tell  as  anecdote  or  other  illustra- 
tion of  others,  that  we  believed  might  and 
must  be  hers,  but  which  less  intimate  con- 
tact had  not  revealed. 

The  part  taken  by  the  seniors  in  the  ser- 
vice was  markedly  impressive  and  beauti- 
ful. Knowing  her  as  a  class  better  than 
the  other  students,  they  had  had  greater  op- 
portunity to  profit  from  communication 
with  the  great  soul.  As  the  last  verse  of 
the  hymn  "O  love  that  will  not  let  me  go" 
was  being  sung,  they  left  their  seats  and 
grouped  themselves  on  the  platform  about 
the  small  table  on  which  stood  a  framed 
photograph  of  her  to  whom  now  they  would 
pay  their  tribute  of  praise.  Each  in  turn 
in  a  few  words,  either  emphasized  some  es- 
pecially beautiful  or  noteworthy  trait  in  her 
character,  or  else  read  a  verse  of  scripture, 
motto  or  quotation  that  fittingiy  applied  to 
her  life.  One  of  the  most  beautiful  of  the 
latter  was  expressed  in  these  words:  "So 
fine  was  she,  that  in  her  presence  all  others 
became  almost  fine  themselves."  This  has 
been  for  several  years  one  of  Lasell's  favor- 
ite mottos.  As  each  senior  concluded,  she 
placed  the  white  rose  that  she  carried,  in  a 
vase  upon  the  table  bearing  the  photograph. 

The  last  time  that  Miss  Carpenter  led  in 
chapel  she  read  the  "Song  of  the  Syrian 
Guest."  That  same  morning  by  special 
request  Glenna  Hebb  sang  "I  was  a  Wan- 
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dering  Sheep."  We  were  glad  to  hear  her 
sing  this  beautiful  hymn  again,  one  of  Miss 
Carpenter's  greatest  favorites.  Dr.  Brag- 
don's  message  was  eagerly  awaited,  for 
with  the  leader,  many  believed  that  he 
"knew  and  loved  her  best  and  longest."  Al- 
though Dr.  Hills  and  Miss  Blaisdell,  through 
longer  acquaintanceship  with  Miss  Carpen- 
ter, disproved  a  part  of  this  statement,  we 
still,  in  spite  of  Dr.  Bragdon's  doubt,  believe 
that  he  loved  her  best,  for  his  every  act, 
word  and  thought  concerning  her  bore  un- 
mistaken  evidence  of  the  fact.  Dr.  Win- 
slow,  though  feeling  he  knew  her  not  as  well 
as  many  others,  was  yet  able  to  tell  us  much 
of  new  beauty  and  interest,  through  contact 
with  her  as  friend  and  co-worker.  It  was 
the  privilege  of  Miss  Packard  to  have 
known  Miss  Carpenter,  not  only  in  the  close 
and  friendly  relationship  of  service  to 
Lasell,  but  some  years  before,  she  like  many 
of  her  hearers  "had  known  what  it  was  to 
listen  to  words  of  wisdom  from  the  lips  of 
this  gifted  woman.  Her  message  was 
therefore  rich  in  interest,  giving  as  it  did 
more  of  the  manifold  means  by  which  Miss 
Carpenter  bound  all  hearts  to  her.  She 
closed  by  reading  a  message  to  the  class  of 
'07,  written  by  Miss  Carpenter  in  response 
to  a  basket  of  flowers  sent  by  that  class 
shortly  after  the  commencement  of  her  sick- 
ness, but  not  before  she  knew  that  her  time 
had  come,  as  the  words  will  show.  "Dear 
Seniors :  Thank  you  for  the  beautiful  bas- 
ket of  flowers.  Their  fragrance  cannot 
possibly  express  all  the  love  that  will  be 
wafted  back  to  you  from  across  the  great 
white  way.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet 
again."  The  "Glory  Song"  brought  the 
meeting  to  a  close. 

The  uplift  and  inspiration  that  this  ser- 
vice gave  to  all  who  were  present,  will,  I 
am  sure,  live  long  in  their  hearts  and  minds. 

M.  R.  L.  '07 


About  Women. 

Miss  Kate  Barnard,  of  Oklahoma  City, 
was  elected  State  Commissioner  of  Chari- 
ties at  the  recent  State  election  in  Okla- 
homa. 

Miss  Edith  Hemphill,  aged  23,  is  post- 
master at  Allegheny,  has  172  men  subordi- 
nates, and  supervises  the  distribution  of 
mail  for  a  population  of  275,000.  She  is 
also  auditor  and  cashier. 

Miss  Adelaide  J.  Thompson,  of  Jefferson 
City,  has  been  appointed  a  member  of  the 
Missouri  State  Library  Commission  by 
Governor  Folk. 

Miss  Belle  Kearney,  of  Mississippi,  has 
recovered  from  her  late  severe  illness,  and 
is  about  to  re-enter  the  lecture  field,  where 
she  does  such  good  work  for  reform.  A 
large  number  of  engagements  are  already 
awaiting  her. 

Princess  Clementine,  of  Belgium,  young- 
est daughter  of  Leopold,  is  credited  with 
having  the  most  wonderful  collection  of 
dolls  in  the  world.  Among  them  are  speci- 
mens from  Babylon,  bone  dolls  from  Green- 
land, a  wooden  one  from  Peru,  a  paper  doll 
from  India,  Greek  dolls  with  wardrobes, 
even  dolls'  houses,  with  furniture  and  dishes 
in  them. 

Dr.  Esther  Pohl  has  been  elected  city 
health  officer  of  Portland,  Oregon.  She 
will  receive  a  salary  of  $3,000  a  year.  She 
was  the  first  woman  to  enter  the  Oregon 
Medical  College,  and  since  being  graduated 
has  taken  post-graduate  courses  in  Balti- 
more and  New  York.  She  has  also  taken 
a  degree  in  the  Vienna  University. 

Mrs.  Mary  Jane  Holmes,  author  of  about 
forty  novels,  died,  October  6,  at  her  home 
in  Brockport,  N.  Y.,  aged  76  years.  Her 
first  article  was  written  and  published,  when 
she  was  fifteen.  It  is  stated  that  next  to 
E.  P.  Roe,  she  has  been  the  most  popular 
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of  American  authors,  2,000,000  copies  of 
her  books  having-  been  sold. 

Mrs.  Sheldon  Leavitt,  the  wife  of  one  of 
Chicago's  most  noted  physicians,  has  started 
a  circulating  art  gallery  for  the  hospital 
patients  of  that  city.  She  has  made  a  large 
collection  of  paintings  and  these,  through 
a  central  agency,  will  be  moved  from  hos- 
pital to  hospital,  for  the  enjoyment  of  the 
needy  sick.  "I  have  grown  tired  of  the 
aimless  round  of  society,"  Mrs.  Leavitt  is 
reported  as  saying. 

Miss  Marjorie  Breeden  recently  gradu- 
ated with  honors  from  the  law  department 
of  the  South  Dakota  State  University. 
She  is  the  first  woman  in  the  state  to  grad- 
uate in  law. 

Mrs.  Richard  B.  Chew,  of  Washington, 
who  will  have  a  share  in  the  $90,000,000 
Baron  Springer  estate,  is  the  originator  of 
the  Teddy  bear.  She  is  a  native  of  Ken- 
tucky, graduate  of  law,  and  an  accomplished 
woman. 

Mrs.  Mary  K.  Michael,  of  Hamilton,  O., 
is  an  expert  plasterer  and  paper-hanger. 
Her  husband,  a  plasterer  is  a  hard  worker, 
and  is  sometimes  so  pressed  with  business 
that  he  cannot  get  through  it  all.  Then 
Mrs.  Michael  leaves  her  household  labors 
and  helps  him. 

Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Richards  said,  in  a  recent 
address :  "Much  of  the  criticism  of  woman 
in  professions  is  based  upon  an  incorrect 
idea  about  marriage.  One  would  think 
that  all  women  meant  every  woman.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  there  are  only  two  classes  in 
which  all  women  marry — the  very  poor  and 
the  very  rich.  As  Miss  Thomas'  commit- 
tee has  shown,  and  this  independently  of 
whether  they  go  to  college  or  not,  only  50 
per  cent,  of  the  great  middle  class  marry. 

Miss  Evelyn  Longman  has  taken  the 
prize  for  the  best  design  for  the  great 
bronze  door  of  the  Annapolis  Naval  Acad- 


emy Chapel.  She  will  receive  $14,000. 
There  were  33  other  competitors,  all  of 
them  men.  Miss  Longman  studied  at  the 
Art  institute  in  Chicago,  but  now  lives  in 
New  York.  One  of  the  best  things  she 
has  done  was  the  great  Winged  Victory 
that  topped  the  dome  of  Festival  Hall  at  the 
St.  Louis  Exposition. 

Mr.  Choate  has  charge  of  the  memorial 
fund  which  is  to  commemorate  the  work  of 
Mrs.  Pearl  Craigie,  better  known  as  "John 
Oliver  Hobbes."  Money  is  being  collected 
both  in  this  country  and  in  England,  and  it 
is  hoped  there  will  be  enough  to  erect  por- 
trait tablets  of  her,  both  in  her  Alma  Mater 
in  London  and  in  some  place  in  the  United 
States.  The  committee  further  hopes  to 
establish  scholarships  in  English  literature 
in  both  countries. 

Following  the  example  of  their  English 
sisters  in  London  on  October  5,  a  great  pro- 
cession of  Scotch  women  walked  through 
the  streets  of  Edinburgh  to  show  their  de- 
sire and  determination  to  get  the  ballot. 
The  women  represented  all  classes — ladies 
of  title,  wives  of  professional  men,  Univer- 
sity students,  trades'  women,  laboring  wo- 
men, old  women,  young  women,  rich  wo- 
men and  poor  women. 


The  Fighting  Blood  of  Eva  Booth. 

(From  Article  by  Hugh  C.  Wier.) 

Eva  Booth  might  well  be  said  to  be  invin- 
cible for  has  she  not  come  out  victorious 
from  all  her  battles,  even  winning  to  her 
side  those,  who  at  first,  were  her  worst  eni- 
mies.  One  of  the  many  incidents  that  are 
told  about  her  is,  while  still  in  her  'teens, 
she  was  praying  on  a  street  in  London  when 
a  policeman  came  up  to  her  and  said,  "You 
are  under  arrest.  You  are  disturbing  the 
peace,"  and  started  to  take  her  off.  The  in- 
dignant crowd  immediately  surrounded 
them  and  the  officer  was  soon  overpowered 
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and  would  probable  have  received  worse  in- 
juries than  he  did,  had  not  the  young  girl 
pleaded  for  his  release,  forgetting  that  he 
intended  to  have  taken  her  to  court.  During 
the  weeks  that  he  was  confined  to  the  hos- 
pital, the  young  girl  paid  him  daily  visits 
and  when  this  •:*  jly  policeman  recuperated 
he  was  one  of  her  staunchest  friends  and 
supporters. 

She  seems  to  be  daunted  by  nothing.  On 
one  instance  she  refused  to  leave  the  home 
of  a  member  of  the  English  parliament  until 
he  should  listen  to  her  business,  which  he 
did.  The  result  was  that  this  member  pub- 
licly pleaded  for  measures  regarding  the 
army. 

One  of  her  greatest  battles  was  the  four 
months  she  spent  in  the  London  slums, 
dressed  in  rags  and  selling  matches  that  her 
identity  might  be  concealed.  All  those  four 
months  she  cared  for  the  sick  and  dying, 
gave  help  here  and  there,  was  the  peace- 
maker between  drunken  fathers  and  their 
families.  At  the  end  of  that  time,  when  she 
allowed  her  identity  to  be  made  known,  the 
impressions  she  made  on  the  people  were 
manifested  by  the  crowds  that  attended  the 
Army  meetings  in  the  slums.  The  immedi- 
ate result  to  herself  was,  that  she  was 
stricken  for  many  weeks  with  brain  fever 
that  almost  proved  fatal.  Since  that  time 
she  has  had  to  put  aside  her  army  bonnet 
because  of  its  weight  on  her  head. 

Another  time  she  requested  the  superin- 
tendent of  one  of  the  most  dangerous  Cor- 
nish mines,  to  allow  her  to  go  down  the 
shaft  and  talk  to  the  men.  He  was  horri- 
fied at  the  idea  but  she  was  so  firm  that  he 
finally  consented.  He  accompanied  her  him- 
self and  in  the  dark  descent  something  went 
'wrong  in  the  lowering  of  the  basket  and 
they  were  suspended  many  feet  above  the 
level  of  the  mine,  not  knowing  what  would 
happen  next.       Then  out  of  the  awful  si-  ■ 


lence  and  darkness  was  heard  the  young 
woman's  sweet  voice  singing,  "Nearer,  My 
God,  to  Thee."  When  they  reached  the 
bottom  in  safety,  the  superintendent  was  the 
first  of  many  converts. 

The  question  keeps  rising  in  our  minds 
where  this  wonderful  woman  gets  her  great 
executive  abilities,  fighting  powers  and 
seeming  lack  of  fear.  If  we  consider  a 
moment  who  is  her  father  and  that  on  his 
recent  American  trip,  how  he  astonished  the 
people  by  his  activity,  despite  his  seventy- 
eight  years,  and  enumerated  the  extensive 
plans  he  hoped  to  carry  out.  It  is  the 
father  repeated  in  the  daughter.  She  is 
now  commander  of  the  work  of  the  Salva- 
tion Army  in  America,  and  she  has  reached 
this  position  by  starting  at  the  bottom  and 
working  up.  L. 


Queer  Marriage  Notices. 

The  following  queer  marriage  notices 
have  been  culled  from  old  newspapers  pub- 
lished within  the  last  hundred  years.  Some 
of  them  seem,  it  must  be  admitted,  to  have 
been  made  up  for  the  occasion,  and  we  do 
not  vouch  for  the  fact  that  any  one  of  the 
notices  is  genuine,  except  the  first,  which  re- 
ports the  marriage  of  one  of  the  most  fam- 
ous of  New  Hampshire  politicians. 

In  Concord,  N.  H.,  February  3,  1814, 
Mr.  Isaac  Hill,  one  of  the  editors  of  the 
Patriot,  to  Miss  Susan    Ayer,    daughter  of 

Captain  Richard  Ayer. 

As  I  walked  out  the  other  day, 
Through  Concord  Street  I  took  my  way; 
I  saw  a  sight  I  thought  quite  rare — 
A  Hill  walked  out  to  take  the  Ayer, 
Since  earth  and  air  have  met  together 
I  think  there'll  be  a  change  of  weather. 

In  Haverhill,  Mass.,  August,  1829,  Cot- 
ton K.    Simpson  of    Pembroke,    N.    LI.,    to 

Miss  Sarah  R.  Marble. 
An  old  calculation  of  gain  and  loss 
Proves  a  stone  that  is  rolling  will  gather  no  moss; 
A  happy  expedient  has  lately  been  thought  on 
By  which  Marble  may  gather  and  cultivate  Cotton. 
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In  Bozrah,  Conn,,  August,  1819,  Mr. 
John  Bate  of  Williamstown,  Mass.,  to  Miss 
Mar}'-  Ann  Bass  of  the  former  place,  after 
a  courtship  of  one  hour. 

Is  this  not  angling  well,  I  ask, 

Such  tender  bait  to  take? 
He  caught  in  one  short  hour  a  Bass, 
The  Bass,  though,  caught  the  Bate. 

In  West  Springfield,  Mass.,  December, 
1826,  Stephen  Bumprey,  aged  76,  a  Revolu- 
tionary pensioner,  to  Miss  Sarah  Dewey, 
aged  38. 

In  '76  he  fought  and  bled; 
At  76  he  woo'd  and  wed. 

In  Washington,    May    17,    1834,   Joshua 

Peck  to  Miss  Amelia  Bushel. 

Alzookers,  bobs  and  wedding  cakes! 
What  changes  of  measures  marriage  makes; 
Quick  as  a  thought,  at  Hymen's  beck, 
A  Bushel  changed  into  a  Peck. 

At  Herculaneum,    Mo.,    May    23,    1821, 

John  W.  Honey,  Esq.,  to  Mary  S.  Austen. 
From  sweet  flowers  the  busy  bee 

Can  scarce  a  drop  of  honey  gather; 
But  oh,  how  sweet  a  flower  is  she 

Who  turns  to  Honey  altogether! 


CHRISTMAS   EVE. 
It  is  dark,  the  hearth-fire  burning, 
Shows  a  dim  and  reddened  light, 
On  the  walls  and  pictures  dancing, 
Many   a   goblin   and   weird   sprite. 

In  the  gloaming  two  long  shadows 
Hang  beside  the  fire-place  there; 
Two  black  stockings- flapping,  skinny, 
Toes  turned  down  in  mute  despair. 

Soon   into  the  room   comes  running, 
A  small  fairy  all  in  white, 
Seeming  like  a  imy  angel 
Carried  down  in  snowflakes  white. 

Down  she   sits  filled  with  excitement 
In  the  big  old  red  arm-chair, 
Blue  eyes  shine  in  expectation, 
Santa  Claus  will  soon  be  there. 

But  the  golden  head  droops  lower; 
Sandman  wields  his  magic  black 
Down  the  chimney  creeping  softy 
Comes  old  Santa  with  his  pack. 

N'er  was  heard  the  noise  of  sleigh-bells, 
Nor  the  reindeer  on  the  roof. 
Santa  Claus  is  sly  and  cunning, 
That  he  came  there,  we  have  proof. 

And  he  did  descend  the  chimney! 
For  the  morning  sun-beams  show 
Those  two  stockings   bulging  oddly, 
By  an  art  the  fairies  know. 


Under  the  Hammer. 

Query — Why  does  Miss  Hudson  like  to 
sit  in  Reading  room  so  much  ? 

M.  P.  W. — Because  perhaps  some  day 
she  aspires  to  be  a  "Youth's  Companion." 

There  has  lately  come  into  prominent 
fame,  Mademoiselle  Francesca  Ebersolevna, 
who  invokes  lofty  and  some  stirring  strains 
from  that  instrument  known  as,  the  radia- 
tor pipe. 

The  Misses  Bull  and  Brannan  have  set  up 
a  new  doctrine  of  physical  culture  in  rivalry 
to  Mrs.  Martin,  and  may  often  be  seen  in 
the  gymnasium  at  8.40  a.  m.,  expounding 
their  teachings  to  those  around. 

Has  Miss  Becker  had  any  trouble  with 
her  teeth  lately  ?  A  visit  to  the  dentist 
might  not  prove  a  very  dreadful  thing  ! 

One  must  indeed  be  Rich  to  take  an 
active  part  in  luncheon  auctions  at  Concord. 

During  this  slippery  season  many  odd  and 
strangely  interesting  gymnastic  exercises 
may  be  witnessed  to  and  from  Karandon 
House,  Clark  Cottage  and  Cushman  Hall. 

We  were  glad  to  notice  the  breathless  ex- 
citement, and  spellbound  attention  which 
characterized  the  Lasell  portion  of  the  audi- 
ence, at  the  "Chateau  Historique"  the  other 
evening,  and  delight  of  each  girl  as  she  im- 
bibed each  ivord  of  the  play;  no  witticism 
or  brilliant  remark  escaped  notice. 


M.  L.,  '08. 


Former  pupils  called:  Bessie  Fuller,  '02; 
Bertha  Warren,  Florence  Lane,  '07;  j  Mae 
Straight  Adams,  '06;  Edna  Thurston,  Edna 
Rogers,  '05;  Martha  Laurens,  '07;  Mabelle 
Whitney,  '03;  Etta  Stafford  Vaughan,  '86; 
Ada  Langley  Briggs,  Mabel  Brodbeck,  Nel- 
lie Packard  Draper,  '84;  Lizzie  Benyon 
Bourne,  Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80;  Mabel 
Sayles,  Ethel  McCorkindale,  Lois  Blais- 
dell,  Emma  Fernald  Brock,  Bessie  Robin- 
son. 
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Mrs.  Myron  MacMillan  (Bess  House)  is 
very  happy  at  home  in  St.  Paul,  looking 
after  her  husband  and  attending  to  her 
household  affairs. 

Louise  McCarty  is  attending  the  Misses 
Rayson's  School  in  New  York  city. 

Cecil  Baker  Botkin  sends  her  subscrip- 
tion to  the  leaves  and  best  wishes  to  all 
Lasell  girls,  past  and  present.  She  hopes 
if  any  Lasell  girls  are  ever  in  the  vicinity 
of  Osborne,  Kansas,  that  they  will  either 
call  or  let  her  know  where  they  are. 

One  of  the  pleasant  happenings  of  the 
month  was  the  call  of  President  Frank 
Moore,  of  Pennington  Seminary,  New  Jer- 
sey, with  his  wife.  President  Moore's  lit- 
tle talk  in  chapel  went  right  to  the  spot,  and 
Mrs.  Moore's  interest  in  everything  made  us 
know  that  she  must  be  doing  her  share  in 
the  successful  management  of  that  famous 
seminary. 

A  loyal,  loving  letter  from  Mary  Masters, 
'07,  full  of  news  concerning  old  girls,  and 
the  confession  of  a  bit  of  homesickness  for 
Lasell.  Florence  Miller,  Edith  Harber, 
'05,  Marion  Stahl,  Frances  Avery,  Bess 
Judson,  '07,  and  Edna  Matthews  had  in 
turn  been  her  guests.  Mary  adds,  "It  did 
seem  so  good  to  see  them  and  talk  Lasell." 
She  makes  enthusiastic  reference  to  the 
Lasell  luncheon  which  she  attended  in  Chic- 
ago. 

The  Norwich  Evening  Record,  of  Satur- 
day, Nov.  1 6th,  announces  in  pleasing  terms 
the  engagement  of  Elsie  M.  Davenport  to 
Mr.  Edward  K.  Hilliard,  of  Boston. 


Ida  and  Edna  Sisson  are  at  home  this 
year  studying  music.  Ida,  ensemble  and 
harmony;  Edna,  violin. 

Argenta  MacDonald  and  Mr.  T.  S.  Caro- 
thers  will  be  married  January  14th,  '08,  in 
Los  Angeles,  California. 

We  were  all  so  sorry  to  have  Bess  Trieber 
leave  us  and  hope  we  may  see  her  here  be- 
fore June. 

Miriam  Nelson,  '05,  was  here  for  the 
French  play. 

Florence  Stark  has  returned  home  from 
the  west  and  we  hope  to  see  her  here  soon 
after  Christmas. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Silas  Peirce  and  family  will 
spend  the  winter  in  Pasadena,  California. 

Helen  E.  Carter,  '07,  has  gone  to  Chicago 
to  spend  the  greater  part  of  the  winter. 
She  intends  to  study  music  there. 

Christine  Ryrie  expects  to  sail  for  Europe 
early  in  the  spring  to  be  gone  three  months. 

Elsie  Lamade  is  attending  Fairmont 
Seminary,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Bess  Beno  was  in  Portland,  Oregon,  for  a 
few  weeks  this  fall. 

Louise  Grunewald  visited  Margarita 
Buehner  for  six  weeks  this  fall. 

Bess  Hayward  is  teaching  school  in  Ever- 
ett, Maine. 

Anna  Deane  Newhall  lives  in  Assonet 
Village,  and  has  three  little  children. 

Emma  Ferris  is  "bookkeeping"  in  Bos- 
ton. 

Isabel  Ginn  intends  to  remain  home  in 
Belfast,  Maine,  this  winter. 

Mary  Dodge  is  very  much  interested  in 
her  work  at  Mt.  Holyoke  and  receives  her 
degree  in  June. 

Mabel  Deming  has  regained  her  health 
and  she  with  Fanny  McKenzie  and  Mary 
Dodge  spent  a  week  with  Eva  Robertson 
last  summer. 

Mrs.  Orville  V.  Thomas  (Emily  Eaton) 
has  moved  from  489  N.  Clark  St.,  Chicago, 
111.  to  411  17th  Ave.,  Maywood,  111. 
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The  Chicago  Lasell  Club  held  its  annual 
luncheon  on  Tuesday,  October  the  twenty- 
second  at  the  Chicago  Athletic  club.  The 
following  persons  were  present:  Miss  Jen- 
nie Maxwell,  Mrs.  Rousseau,  Miss  Loretta 
Salmon.  Mrs.  Margaret  Coon  Browne,  Mrs. 
Ethel  Cornell  Lewis,  Miss  Mona  I.  Ryan, 
Miss  Ella  Ebeling,  Mrs.  Bertha  Hax  Auld, 
Miss  Julia  Funkhouser,  Miss  Mary  Masters, 
Miss  Bessie  Judson,  Mrs.  Helen  Holman 
Moore,  Mrs.  Martha  Fowler  Sherman,  Mrs. 
Mary  Hanson  McArthur,  Mass  Mildred 
Johnston,  Miss  Eleanor  Ellwood,  Miss 
Frances  Bragdon,  Misses  Mabel  and  Ida 
Jones,  Miss  Flora  Gardner,  Mrs.  Annette 
Paley  Matthews,  Miss  Marjorie  Blackman, 
Miss  Charlotte  Thearle,  Miss  Imo  Blake- 
stad,  Mrs.  Emily  Eaton  Thomas,  Mrs.  Jessie 
McCarthy  Hadley,  Mrs.  Jeanette  Knights 
Peterkin,  Miss  Agnes  S.  Lowe,  Miss  May 
Florine  Thielens. 

Courtney  Harlan  Fifer  spent  the  summer 
in  Wyoming. 

Bernadine  Johnson  Monaghan  of  Omaha 
writes  a  cheery  letter;  has  heard  from  Uran- 
ia Cooley  Taylor  since  her  marriage.  Ur- 
ania claims  to  be  very  happy.  It  is  a  good 
idea,  for  we  have  seen  her  when  she  did  not 
seem  to  be  just  that  way. 


Marriages. 

Arline  Northam  to  Mr.  Walter  Bliss  on 
Tuesday,  December  3.  New  home,  after 
February  1,  No.  166  Sigourney  St.,  Hart- 
ford, Conn. 

Mary  Adeline  Childs  to  Mr.  Irving  O. 
Clement  on  Thursday,  the  14th  of  Novem- 
ber, at  East  Hampton,  Conn. 

Irma  Ruth  John  to>  Mr.  Amos  K.  Gordon, 
on  Wednesday,  the  20th  of  November.  At 
home  after  December  20,  No.  1238  Herbert 
St.,  Beaumont,  Texas. 

Genevieve  Edna  Maine  to  Mr.  Eugene  G. 
Rexford,  on  Wednesday,  December  11. 
At  home,  after  February  1,  No.  2103  No. 
Delaware  St.,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


Passed  Away. 

We  note  with  sincere  sympathy  the  pass- 
ing on  of  a  lovely  woman  and  a  loyal  friend, 
Mrs.  Baalis  Sanford,  mother  of  our  Irene 
Sanford,  of  the  class  of  '79,  which  occurred 
at  Hotel  Brunswick,  Boston.  The  funeral 
was  in  Brockton,  the  real  home  of  the  San- 
fords,  which  was  thronged  with  the  friends 
of  her  delightful  life  time.  The  separation 
must  be  exceedingly  painful  to  Irene,  who 
has,  in  the  years  past,  been  with  her  mother 
so  steadfastly,  and  attended  her  in  her 
search  for  better  health  with  a  constancy 
and  tenderness  seldom  seen.  When  I  last 
saw  Irene,  the  plan  was  to  spend  the  winter 
in  Southern  California.  A  better  thing 
has  come. 


With  Hammer  and  Saw. 

Almost  everyone  has  an  inclination  for 
some  special  kind  of  work;  in  some  this  is 
for  business,  in  others  for  the  professions, 
and  in  others  still,  for  those  more  unique  oc- 
cupations which  it  pleases  the  world  to  call 
fads.  Thirty  years  ago  certain  vocations 
were  thought  to  belong  exclusively  to  men; 
now  nearly  all  occupations  are  open  to  both 
sexes,  and  woman  is  fast  engaging  in  them. 
I  count  myself  fortunate  in  having  adopted 
one  of  these  so  called  fads,  that  of  cabinet- 
making,  as  my  ambition  and  life  work. 
Some  have  thought  it  extremely  odd  to  find 
a  girl  in  this  branch  of  work,  and  have 
called  me  odd,  singular,  peculiar,  unique 
and  the  like. 

It  would  be  rather  difficult  to  say  just 
what  started  me  in  this  work.  Even  in 
early  childhood,  whittling  and  sawing  ap- 
pealed to  me  much  more  strongly  than  dolls 
and  sewing.  It  was  I  who  made  the  doll 
houses  and  furniture,  while  my  sister  owned 
the  dolls.  This  fondness  for  wood-work 
continued  under  the  careful  and  loving  in- 
structions of  my  father,  until  I  entered  the 
high  school,  where  I  took  up  the  first  year 
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work  in  manual  training,  consisting  of  plain 
bench  work,  which,  since  some  may  not 
know,  I  will  explain  is  learning  to  use  the 
most  common  carpenter's  tools.  Familiar- 
ity with  these  tools  gave  me  the  chance  of 
making  something  more  worth  while  than 
fancy  cutting  patterns.  As  a  result  I  pres- 
ently designed  and  made  an  oak  settee,  used 
in  our  home,  perfectly  fitting  a  niche  in  the 
stairs. 

After  learning  to  use  the  lathe,  I  dropped 
the  manual  work,  and  began  making  fur- 
niture in  earnest;  several  oak  and  mahog- 
any picture  frames,  book  racks,  tabourets, 
tables  and  a  grandfather's  clock,  all  made  to 
order,  being  products  of  this  period. 

With  the  finishing  of  an  article  comes  the 
rub,  both  mental  and  physical.  This  to  me 
is  the  only  hard  part,  not  at  all  on  account 
of  the  labor  involved  in  it,  though  this  is 
often  severe,  but  chiefly  because  of  the  crit- 
ical nature  of  this  stage  of  the  process. 
Every  time  a  piece  is  ready  for  staining,  the 
fear  of  spoiling  it,  haunts  me  until  the  work 
is  safely  accomplished.  It  is  indeed  hard 
work,  too,  for  finishing  an  article  means 
that  it  must  be  thoroughly  sand-papered, 
stained,  sand-papered  again,  given  several 
coats  of  surfacer,  then  one  of  crude  oil  and 
powdered  pumice  thoroughly  rubbed  in. 

The  designing  is  an  especially  interesting 
part  of  this  occupation.  Particularly  is  it 
so  when  a  customer  wants  a  certain  piece 
of  cabinet  work,  yet  has  but  the  vaguest 
idea  of  what  sort  of  a  design  would  please 
him.  Then  must  the  designer  draw  and 
draw,  again  and  again,  in  the  attempt  to 
give  some  definiteness  to  his  hazy  notions; 
but  this  is  as  much  fun  as  trouble.  Origi- 
nal designing  is  of  course,  much  the  most 
interesting,  since  one  is  always  most  ab- 
sorbed in  what  is  entirely  and  solely  one's 
own. 

Lasell,    I    find    seems  to  be  a  leader    in 


nearly  every  branch  of  practical  work,  that 
one  could  expect  in  such  a  school,  but  my 
favorite  one,  in  which  to  excel  is  my  am- 
bition, is  disregarded.  Some  day  I  hope 
to  hear  of  many  fine  pieces  of  cabinet-work 
being  made  by  our  girls,  perhaps  a  specialty 
will  be  made  of  grandfather's  clocks. 

S.  G.  B. 

♦    » 

WHAT    WAS   IT? 
Johnny  bought  a  present  for  his  mother  dear, 
And  to  tell  this  secret,  he  had  not  a  fear. 
His  mother  just  to  tease,  questioning  him,  said, 
"Won't  you  tell  me  Johnny,  what  is  in  your  head?" 
"No,  I  cannot  tell  you,"  replied  her  smiling  son, 
''You  must  wait  till  Christmas  just  like  every  one, 
All  I'll  tell  you  now,  my  dearest  mother  mine, 
It  is  for  the  mantel  and  just  ticks  all  the  time!" 

F.  S.,  '09. 


A  Bit  of  Christmas  Holly. 

Patsy  Muggs  stood  with  his  nose  pressed 
against  the  window  of  Harrow  &  Jardiner's 
big  dry  goods  store.  It  was  not  because  the 
window  afforded  any  warmth  to  his  blue 
nose  and  chapped  hands,  but  he  was  en- 
tranced, transported  into  another  world  by 
the  sight  there  presented  to  him.  An  ath- 
letic youth  in  wonderful  and  terrifying 
costume  of  the  football  battle  ground  was 
there  presented  to  the  gaze  of  passers  by,  in 
all  the  glory  of  "face  guards,"  "shin  pads," 
spiked  shoes  and  other  essentials.  Under 
his  arm  was  a  big  brown  football,  a  thing  of 
beauty  and  a  joy  forever! 

Anyway  that's  what  Patsy  thought,  and 
he  would  have  given  anything  in  his  power 
to  gain  possession  of  that  wonderful  foot- 
ball costume. 

The  question  was,  how  could  he  gain  the 
necessary  money;  over  this  question  Patsy 
had  puzzled  many  a  weary  hour.  If  some 
one  would  but  leave  him  a  million  dollars — 
but  at  this  point  in  his  meditation  he  was 
aroused  by  a  sharp  tap  on  his  ragged  shoul- 
der, and  a  shrill  voice  said  in  his  ear,  "Lit- 
tle boy,  do  you  want  to  help    a    poor    old 
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woman?"  Turning  around,  Patsy  beheld 
a  shrivelled-up  lady  with  bright  red  cheeks 
and  snapping  black  eyes.  "Why,  yes'm," 
he  stammered.  "Then  take  my  arm,"  was 
the  answer,  "and  be  quick  about  it  for  I  do 
get  so  put  out  with  this  hurry-scurry,  it's 
a  wonder  I  don't  get  run  over." 

Patsy  offered  his  tattered  coat  sleeve  to 
the  irate,  little  old  dame,  and  down  the  busy 
street  they  started.  The  boy  was  reminded 
of  a  bright  little  robin,  by  the  way  that  the 
lady  scanned  him  from  head  to  foot  with 
her  snapping  black  eyes.  "It  appears  to  me," 
she  said  at  length,  "you  haven't  got  many 
clothes  for  this  winter  weather."  "No'm," 
answered  Patsy,  skillfully  guiding  her  over1 
slippery  pavement  and  crowded  crossings, 
"this  here  suit  has  been  patched  and  darned 
so  much  that  the  cold  seems  to  know  where 
it  kin  git  in,  but  then  'tain't  always  so  cold 
as  'tis  today." 

The  old  lady  had  given  Patsy  a  house 
number,  to  which  she  wished  to  be  con- 
ducted. "It  is  not  my  real  home,"  she 
said,  "but  then  I  haven't  any  real  home,  and 
I  don't  know  where  I  am  going  to  spend 
Christmas  this  year,  for  I  have  no  near 
friends  or  relatives  who  care  about  me." 
A  tear  glittered  in  her  eye  as  she  spoke,  for 
this  old  lady  though  rich  in  worldly  goods, 
had  not  a  soul  to  whom  she  could  turn  for 
love  and  sympathy.  At  that  moment  they 
passed  a  florist's  window,  gay  with  holiday 
plants,  chief  of  which  stood  forth  gleaming 
with  its  red  berries  —  the  bright  holly. 
Patsy  had  but  a  penny  in  his  pocket,  with 
which  he  intended  to  buy  two  buns,  for  he 
was  almost  faint  from  hunger.  His  loving 
little  heart  was  so  touched  by  the  old  lady's 
sad  remark,  that  he  determined  to  cheer  her 
up  with  a  tiny  gift,  so  hastily  dropping  her 
arm  he  rushed  into  the  shop,  purchased  a 
spray  of  holly  with  his  penny,  and  presented 
it  to  his  charge. 


Tears  came  into  the  old  lady's  eyes ;  "You 
blessed  boy,"  she  said,  "I  feel  as  if  I  at  last 
have  a  friend.  But  I  am  not  going  to  let 
sentiment  make  me  look  foolish.  Now, 
boy,  tell  me  your  name."  "Patsy  Muggs, 
ma'am."  "And  what  would  you  like  most 
for  a  Christmas  present?"  Her  cavalier 
hesitated,  blushed  and  at  last  blurted  out, 
"Well — well — I  sure  think  that  that  foot- 
ball suit  would  seem  mighty  good  to  me." 

"Well,  Patsy,"  said  the  old  lady,  "you 
and  I  will  make  up  a  party  of  two  to  enjoy 
Christmas  dinner  together." 

Sure  enough  on  Christmas  day  in  her  big 
house  a  sly  observer  might  have  seen  a  hap- 
py old  lady  sitting  at  the  big  dining  table 
opposite  a  shining-faced  Patsy,  before 
whom  was  heaped  all  sorts  of  Christmas 
goodies.  And  what  is  that  piled  on  a 
chair,  surelv  not  a  football  costume,  on 
which  the  tall  butler  smiles  with  calm  dis- 
dain? M.  L.  '08 


AS    SEEN   BY    A    JUNIOR. 
I  stood  upon  a  mountain, 
I  gazed  upon  the  plain; 
I  saw  a  lot  of  green  stuff 
That  looked  like  waving  grain. 
I  took  another  look  at  it, 
And  thought  it  must  be  grass. 
But — goodness!     To  my  horror, 
It  was  the  Freshman  Class. — Ex. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with 
calls  from  members  of  their  families: 
Misses  Wrebb,  Wilson,  Flynn,  Baer,  Proc- 
tor, Congdon,  Merrill,  Von  Ende,  Fowler, 
Harvey,  Porter,  Ballard,  Trieber,  Guething, 
Paisley,  Moore.  Jefferies,  Harrower,  Che- 
ney, Shuttleworth,  Warner,  Stanton,  Mac- 
Donald. 


Santa  Claus  is  going  to  have  difficulty 
this  year  in  getting  into  some  homes,  on 
account  of  the  scarcity  of  money.  We 
must  all  turn  to  and  help  him  out. 
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Nov.  10.  Dr.  Bates  of  Tufts  College 
spoke  to  us  at  Vespers. 

Nov.  14.  Mr.  Bailey  gave  a  very  in- 
teresting lecture  on  Palestine,  illustrated 
with  stereopticon  views. 

Nov.  16.     Symphony  Concert. 

Nov.  17.  A  very  impressive  mem- 
orial service  for  Miss  Carpenter  was 
held. 

Nov.  18.  Professors  Goldstein  and 
Hills  gave  a  very  delightful  concert  in 
the  gym. 

Nov.  21.     The  Misses  White  lectured  on         Nov.  28.     A  most  enjoyable  Thanksgiv- 
and  sang  a  number  of  the  "Songs  of  the     ing  di  with  s  afterward  in 

Stuarts    and     the    Georges.  lhe    vocal 


gym- 


numbers   were   accompanied   by    Miss    Sue 
M.  Lum. 

Nov.  22.     Yale-Harvard  Glee  Club  Con- 
cert at  Symphony  hall. 

Nov.  24.    Annual  Rescue  Mission  Service 
at  the  Congregational  church. 

Nov.  27,  Nov.  29. 
tion. 


Thanksgiving  vaca- 


nasium. 

Dec.  1.  Miss  Dudley  from  the  Denison 
Settlement,  spoke  to  us  about  the  Settle- 
ment at  Vespers. 

Dec.  4.  "Ma  Bonne"  given  by  the 
French  Club,  with  "Chansons  du  Vieux 
Temps." 


Dan  Cupid  is  a  marksman  poor, 

Despite  his  love  and  krs; 
For,  although  he  always  hits  the  mark, 

He's  always  making  Mrs. — Ex. 


She  who  knows  not  and  knows  that  she 
knows  not  is  a  Freshman.    Teach  her! 

She  who  knows  not  and  knows  not  that 
she  knows  not,  is  a  Sophomore.     Pity  her ! 

She  who  knows,  and  knows  not  that  she 
knows,  is  a  Junior.    Wake  her ! 

She  who  knows,  and  knows  that  she 
knows,  is  a  Senior.    Honor  her ! 


One  of  the  German  text  books  in  our 
school  contains  the  following  quotation : 

A  German  gentleman  writes  a  masculine 
letter  to  a  neuter  young  lady.  His  letter 
of  feminine  love  is  written  with  a  feminine 
pen  and  feminine  ink  on  masculine  sheets  of 
neuter  paper,  enclosed  in  a  masculine  envel- 
ope and  addressed  to  his  friend,  though 
neuter,  Maria. 


"Didn't  you  take  Ctesav  last  year?" 
"Yes,  but  faculty  encored  me." — Ex. 
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Exchanges 


In  Genesis  we  hear  much  of  the  begin- 


Again  have  three  new  papers  appeared  in 
our  midst.  "Good  'cess  to  ye,"  Raysonian, 
Item,  and  Tattler!  May  the  suggestion  be 
made  that  an  Exchange  Editor  would  prove 
a  useful  addition   to  your  staff,  Raysonian? 

Miss  Sedate : — "In  Alaska  they  have  rein 
deer." 

Mr.  Newy. — "Yes,  but  oftener  they  have 
snow,  darling." — Ex. 

Vail-Deane  Budget,  why  do  you  not  have 
an  Exchange  Column  in  your  October  num- 
ber?   Your  story  "The  Fool"  is  very  good. 

Lawyer. — "Do  you  solemnly  swear  that 
you  know  more  than  half  this  jury?" 

His  Victim. — "Yes,  sir;  and  now  that  I've 
had  a  good  look  at  them,  I'll  swear  that  I 
know  more  than  all  of  them  put  together." 
—Ex. 

Your  one,  lone  story  is  pretty  good, 
Shamokin  High  School  Review. 

We  don't  want  to  buy  your  dry-goods, 

We  don't  like  you  any  more; 
You'll  be  sorry  when  you  see  us, 

Going  to  some  other  store. 
You  can't  sell  us  any  sweaters, 

Four-in-hands  or  other  fads; 
We  don't  want  to  trade  at  your  store*, 

If  you  don't  give  us  your  ads. — Ex. 

The  arrangement  of  your  paper  is  very 
poor,  Tattler.  Why  not  have  the  Edito- 
rials in  the  middle  of  the  book;  and  all  the 
literary  matter  together,  and  on  the  first 
pages?  Otherwise  you  are  interesting  and 
enjoyable. 

For  the  benefit  of  the  five  Bible  classes 
the  following  has  been  inserted. — 

Proofs  of  the  Ancient  Origin  of  Base  Ball. 


ning. 


Eve  stole  first,  Adam  stole  second. 

Cain  made  a  base  hit. 

Abraham  made  a  sacrifice. 

Noah  put  the  clove  out  on  a  fly. 

The  Prodigal  Son  made  a  home  run. 

David  struck  out  Goliath. 

We  hear  much  of  foul  flies  in  Pharoh's 
time. 

We  know  that  Rebecca  was  in  company 
with  a  pitcher. 

Judas  was  a  base  man. 

Jehu's  team  was  highly  praised. 

We  hear  of  the  Egyptions  short  stop  near 
the  Red  Sea. 

Ruth  and  Naomi  did  good  work  in  the 
field. 

A  slave  fanned  Pharaoh. — Ex 

You  certainly  have  a  great  deal  of  impu- 
dence, Crimson  and  Blue,  to  print  other 
schools'  stories  in  your  paper !  Your  school 
must  lack  spirit,  if  you  can't  get  its  members 
to  contribute !  Are  your  Editors  so  fond  of 
seeing  their  names  in  print,  that  their  signa- 
tures appear  with  their  articles?  One  can 
readily  ascertain  who  wrote  the  various 
comments — if  indeed  the  said  comments  be 
worth  the  trouble — by  referring  to  the  list 
of  names  on  the  Editorial  page. 

American  (looking  into  the  crater  of  Ves- 
uvius) : — "How  much  it  reminds  me  of 
Plades !" 

Englishman  (in  genuine  amazement)  :— 
"Gad!    How  you  Yankees  do  travel!" — Ex. 

Why  not  put  the  list  of  the  "Board  of 
Editors"  in  the  middle  of  your  paper,  Kem- 
per Hall  Kodals,  with  the  "Editorials?" 
It  would  improve  the  appearance  greatly. 
Your  cover  is  very  artistic  and  neat. 

"Who  gave  the  bride  away?" 

"Her  little  brother.  He  yelled  out  during 
the  ceremony,  'Hurrah!  Fannie,  you've  got 
him  at  last !'  "—Ex. 
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Those  who  hate  geometry  and  have  ex- 
pressed a  wish  to  know  to  whom  they  are 
indebted  for  this  beloved  (?)  study,  may 
now  learn  whom  they  are  to  blame. 

Blank : — "Who  originated  the  first  geom- 
etry proposition?" 

Block :— "Noah." 

Blank:— "Hows  that?" 

Block: — "Didn't  he  construct  an  ark  B. 
C.  ?"— Ex.  ("Old  Man  Noah  knew  a  thing 
or  two,"  says  a  late  (?)  song). 

Yours  is  an  excellent  paper  Iris,  and  your 
cuts  clever  and  appropriate;  truly,  "a  thing 
of  beauty  is  a  joy  forever." 

The  village  carpenter  had  given  gener- 
ously of  his  services  and  sound  advice 
toward  rebuilding  the  little  memorial  chapel 
that,  when  it  was  completed,  all  the  sum- 
mer people  agreed  that  he  should  be  asked 
to  speak  after  the  luncheon  which  was  to 
follow  the  dedication  exercises. 

The  day  and  the  carpenter's  turn  came 
duly. 

"Ladies  and  gentlemen — dear  friends — " 
he  began,  his  good  brown  face  very  red  in- 
deed. I  am  a  good  deal  better  fitted  for  the 
scaffold  than  for  public  speaking!" 

Then,  realizing  what  he  had  said,  he  sat 
down  amid  roars  of  laughter. — Youth's 
Companion. 

A  word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient: — 

Lines  of  Cicero  remind  us, 
We  can  make  our  lives   sublime, 
And  by  asking  silly  questions, 
Take  up  all  the  teacher's  time. — Ex. 

May  one  humbly  suggest,  Kemper  Hall 
Kodak,  to  your  contributors,  that  they  would 
show  a  better  knowledge  of  English,  if  sep- 
arate conversations  were  recorded  in  separ- 
ate paragraphs?  Otherwise  your  Thanks- 
giving number  is  good. 

Alice : — "Don't  you  think  a  cook  book  is 
fascinating  reading  ?" 

Clara: — "Yes,  indeed!  There  are  so 
many  stirring  incidents  contained  in  it!" — 
Ex. 


What  Others  Think  of  Us. 

"Lassell  Leaves  is  a  good  magazine,  par- 
ticularly considering  that  it  is  issued  month- 
ly."— Tallow  Dip. 

"Lassell  Leaves,  we  suggest  that  you 
shorten  your  personal  column  and  make  it 
mroe  to  the  point." — Kemper  Hall  Kodak. 


Teacher. — "Go  to  the  map  and  find  Rus- 


sia. 


Tommy. — "I  thought  Russia  was  off  the 
map." 

Teacher : — "Nonsense !  Russian  soldiers 
are  the  cream  of  fighters." 

Tommy: — "Sort  of  whipped  cream,  I'm 
thinking." — Ex. 


A  Problem  in  Geometry 

Given : — A  cat  and  no  cat. 
To  prove. — A  cat  has  three  tails. 
Proof : — No  cat  has  two  tails.    A  cat  has 
one  tail  more  than  no  cat. 

Hence. — A  cat  has  three  tails. — Ex. 

Your  football  story,  Red  and  Black 
(Reading,  Pa.),  is  very  exciting,  and  the 
"Character  Study"  shows  thought  and  care 
on  the  part  of  the  writer,  but  "The  Day 
After"  is  utterly  foolish,  and  might,  from  its 
worth,  be  considered  the  prdouct  of  the  pen 
of  a  grammer  school  pupil,  not  a  high  school 
senior. 

Journal.  Your  November  number  is 
good,  the  cover  artistic  and  pleasing. 

A  FRESHMAN'S    DREAM. 

I'd  like  to  go  to  Heaven 

And  all  its  glories  see 
They  say  there  are  no  unknowns 

To   pester   you  and  me. 
There's  not  a  zero  to  be  seen 

In   the   blessed   home  on   high, 
And  no  one  ever  flunks,  they  say, 

In  the  world  beyond  the  sky; 
And  there  will  be  no  minus  signs 

When  into  bliss  I  pass, 
And  what  is  better  than  the  rest, 

There'll  be  no  Latin  class. — Ex. 

Your  cover  is  neat  and  appropriate,  New 
Trier  Echoes.  You  have  certainly  im- 
proved in  appearance,  but  you  still  give  too 
little  space  to  the  Exchanges. 
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You  are  good,  Advance,  but  why  not 
have  your  stories  together,  without  notes  or 
jokes  intervening? 

Yield  not  to  flirtation, 

For  flirting  is  sin; 
No   sister  will  help   you 

Her  sister  to  win. 
Fight  girlfully  onward, 
Dark  lashes  subdue; 
Don't   flirt   with   the   boys,   girls, 
Let  them  flirt  with  you. — Ex. 

The  following  formular  will  aid  the  cas- 
ual observer  in  ascertaining  of  what  class, 
the  scholar  he  meets  is  a  member : — 

Freshman — Irresponsible. 

Sophomore — Irrepressible. 

Junior — Irresistible. 

Senior — Irreproachable. — Ex. 

"Talking  about  natural  pictures,"  said  a 
home  artist,  "I  painted  a  hen  on  a  scrap  of 
paper  so  naturally  that  when  I  threw  it  into 
the  basket  ft  laid  there." — Ex. 

Your  November  number,  Vail-Dean 
Budget,  is  good,  but  it  would  be  far  better  to 
have  the  stories  together,  instead  of  scat- 
tered throughout  the  book,  or  separated  by 
advertisemnts. 

Your  December  number  is  good,  Bates 
Student,  but  why  did  not  the  author  of 
"Brother  Felitus"  choose  a  less  frequently 
used  plot.  This  is  at  least  the  third  time  we 
have  seen  that  story,  once  in  a  magazine, 
and  twice  in  school  papers.  Be  more  orig- 
inal ! 

THE  ORIGIN  OF    'SALLY  IN  OUR  ALLEY." 
(This  may   interest   Lasell  girls   after  the   Misses 
White's  Recital,  Nov.  21.— Ed.) 

Please  tell  me  the  author  of  the  old  English  song, 
"Sally  in  Our  Alley."  H.  J. 

This  familiar  English  ditty,  which  has  never  lost 
its  popularity,  was  written  by  Henry  Carey,  who  died 
in  1743,  and  was  the  author  of  the  words  and  of  the 
music  as  well.  He  has  left  a  little  account  of  this 
song,  in  which  he  says  he  followed  a  shoemaker's  ap- 
prentice out  for  a  holiday  with  his  sweetheart,  show- 
ing her  the  various  sights  of  the  time,  the  puppet 
shows,  and  flying  chairs,  and  treating  her  to  a  lun- 
cheon of  buns,  cheesecakes  and  stuffed  beef.  Charmed 
with  the  simplicity  of  their  courtship,  he  wrote  the 
ditty. — Ladies  Home  Journal. 
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DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER  FOOTWEAR 


FOR  WOMEN 
$4.00  to  $10.00 


Dress  Shoes 
Evening  Slippers 
Skating  Boots 
Gymnasium  Shoes 
Waterproof  Walking  Boots 


For  all  possible  occasions  we 
supply  the  correct  footwear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place  15  West  Street 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


Elie  J.  Moneuse,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 


DUPARQUET,  HUOT  &  MONEUSE  COMPANY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 
Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 
Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen   Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Manager  N.  E.  States.  88  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  24?  Richmond. 

GEORGE  G  FOLSOM, 

High  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

PICTURE    FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.  Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 

PURE   PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Heeeipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,   Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Scud  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 
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BABY   CORN. 

A  Happy  mother- stalk  of  corn 

Held  close  a  baby  ear, 
And  whispered:   "Cuddle  up  to  me, 

I'll  keep  you  warm,  my  dear. 
I'll  give  you  petticoats  of  green, 

With  many  a  tuck  and  fold 
To  let  out  daily  as  you  grow; 

For  you  will  soon  be  old." 

A  funny  little  baby,  that, 

For  though  it  had  no  eye, 
It  had  a  hundred  mouths;  'twas  well 

It  did  not  want  to  cry. 
The  mother  put  in  each  small  mouth 

A  hollow  thread  of  silk, 
Through  which  the  sun  and  rain  and  air 

Provided  baby's  milk. 

The  petticoats  were  gathered  close 

Where  all  the  threadlets  hung. 
And  still  as  summer  days  went  on 

To  mother-stalk  it  clung; 
And  all  the  time  it  grew  and  grew — 

Each  kernel  drank  the  milk 
By  day,  by  night,  in  shade,  in  sun, 

From  its  own  thread  of  silk. 

And  each  grew  strong  and  full  and  round 

And  each  was  shining  white; 
The  gores  and  seams  were  all  let  out, 

The  green   skirts   fitted  tight, 
The  ear  stood  straight  and  large  and  tall, 

And  when  it  saw  the  sun, 
Held  up  its  emerald  satin  gown 

To  say:  "Your  work  is  done." 

"You're  large  enough,"  said  Mother  Stalk, 

"And  now  there's  no  more  room 
For  you  to  grow."      She  tied  the  threads 

Into  a  soft  brown  plume — 
It  floated  out  upon  the  breeze 

To  greet  the  dewy  morn, 
And  then  the  baby  said:   "Now  I'm 

A  full-grown  ear  of  corn!" 

— Ladies'  Home  Journal. 


Jokes. 

Prep.,  in  awsome   tones — "Are   you   a    full 

Senior  now?" 
Smart    Senior — "No,    but  I  will  be  after 

lunch." 

In  Domestic  Science  Class 
Mrs.  L. — "What  is  a  refrigerating  plant?" 
R.  S.—"A  snowball!" 
E.  R. — "Doesn't  she  mean  stable  instead  of 

staple  food  " 
R.  S. — "What  do  you  mean,  oats?" 

Why  is  Lasell  like  the  stock  market  ?    Be- 
cause it  has  a  bear  and  a  bull. 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  G 

We  are  now  showing  our 
FALL      ASSORTMENT 


OP 


Young  Ladies'  Gowns,  Suits, 

Coats,  Waists,  Millinery, 

Gloves  and  Underwear 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 

DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston     St. 

Old  Jewels 

OLD  BOKHARA  RUGS 
OLD  DUTCH  BRASSES 
OLD  ITALIAN  CARVINGS 
OLD  SHIP  PICTURES 

Beautitful  Old  Jewels, 

Rings,  Pendants,  Brooches, 

Chains,  Rosaries,  etc.,  etc* 

WM.T.  SHEPHERD 

548  BOYLSTON  ST. 

Recently  returned   from   6   months   foreign   travel. 
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A.  R. — "Have    you    read    'Looking    Back- 
ward'?" 
M.  H. — "Do  you  think    I'm    a    contortion- 
ist?" 
Miss  Nutt — "What  does  translation    mean, 

Miss  P.?" 
Miss  P. — Er — Er — Sending  up  to  heaven. 
Miss     N. — "When     you      translate      your 

French  do  you  send  it  up  to  heaven 
Voice  from    the   back   rozv — "No,    but   we 
would  like  to." 
A  member  of  the  Sophomore  class  was 
told  to  write  a  story  in  which  every  detail 
was  to  be  described  as  briefly  as  possible. 
On  theme  day  she  handed  in  the  following : 
Little  Willie, 
A  pair  of  skates, 
Hole  in  ice, 
Golden  gates.  Ex. 

Send  the  Babies'  Picture. 

I  do  not  believe  that  a  good  many  of  you 
young  mothers  know  that  Lasell  keeps  open 
nice  albums  for  the  photographs  of  her 
grandchildren — that  means  your  darlings. 
And  we  want  pictures  of  the  children  of 
every  loyal  Lasell  girl,  who  was  discharged 
with  honor,  write  vour  name,  their  names, 
date  of  birth,  on  the  back  of  the  photograph 
and  send  us  the  picture.  Somehow,  lately 
they  have  not  been  so  thick  as  usual. 


Pupils  1907-1908. 

Maine 

5 

Arkansas 

3 

New  Hampshire 

4 

California 

7 

Vermont 

4 

Colorado 

3 

Massachusetts 

26 

Iowa 

4 

Rhode  Island 

1 

Louisiana 

1 

Connecticut 

6 

Missouri 

1 



Montana 

1 

New  England  States 

46 

Minnesota 

8 

New  York 

16 

Nebraska 

2 

New  Jersey 

6 

Oklahoma 

1 

Pennsylvania 

8 

Texas 

2 

Deleware 

1 

— 



West  of  Mississippi 

Middle  States 

33 

Canada 

4 

Ohio 

12 

Mexico 

2 

Indiana 

2 

Alaska 

1 

Illinois 

8 

India 

1 

Wisconsin 

1 

Japan 

2 

Michigan 

4 

— 

Kentucky 

4 

South  Carolina 

1 

— 

Alabama 

3 

Florida 

1 

East  of  Mississippi 

36 

Total 

1 

34 
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LADIES'  WEAR 

Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

A.  SHUMAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 


0EA\I5  &  JEWETT, 


DEALERS  IN 


Dorrjsjtic 


Wall  Papers 


Mouldings,  Buckrams,  Burlaps,  Plain, 
Stained  and  decorated.  All  the  latest 
Colors  and  Designs. 

Muslin    and    Bobinet    Curtains,     Drap- 
eries,  Portieres,    Window  Shades. 
Office  &n<l  5&lesroorr)  : 

Br&y  Block,  /Newtorj  Center 

Chapel  St.,  Neeclrj&rr),  A\ass- 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS. 


IN  BOSTON,  564  WASHINGTON  ST.,  2nd  FLOOR 

Is  located  the  Largest  SAMPLE 
SHOE  STORE  in  the  East.  High 
Grade  $3,  $4,  and  $5  Sample  Slip- 
pers, Oxfords  and  Boots,  Men's  and 
Womens,  there  are  sold  for  $2  &  2.50. 

OJETOSITE    ADAltKS    UUIEL 

SHOE  FACTORY  OUTLET  Co. 


Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 
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JOSHUA  THORNDYKE. 


CHAS.  W.  SPBAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE  &  CO., 


DEALERS   IN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 

Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

BOSTON  ML  4.88. 

HOPKIN50N    &    HOLDEN 

Dealers  in 

Woodenwate,     Tinware,     Enamel      Goods, 

Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

For  Hotels,  Hospitals,  Restaurants  and  Families. 
Baskets  and   Mats   of   All   Kinds   Made   and   Repaired. 

(5-16  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  -  Boston,  Mass. 

CHAS.  A.  WILCOX  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME 

SMOKED  TONGUES,  ETC. 

Basement  No.  11  Faneuil  Hall  Market,       Boston. 

Telephone  Connection. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  «8e  Co., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 


JOHN    B.    DRAKE   &   COMPANY 

M.  J.   Drake  Geo.  F.  Spooner 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS 

Wholesale  Dealers  in 

FRUIT  .AJSTD  PRODUCE 

Consignments  Solicited.  Car  lots  a  Specialty. 

94  SO.  AVARKET  5T.  -  BOSTOff,  A\/\SS. 

Established  1870.  Telephone  Connection. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OP  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Pruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 


FLEISCHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE  JOHN  J.  SULLIVAN 

DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO., 

Commission    Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  &  63  Quincy  Market  &  Basement  111  South  Side 
Quincy  Market,  Boston.    Tel.  Richmond  40. 


Compliments  of  FARMER'S  CANDY  STORE 
J  01  Moody  Street,  Waltham. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE   DEALERS   IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Yeal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone  Connection. 

Auburndale  Cast  Grocery  Co. 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  Canned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Huntley  &.  Palmer's  Crackers 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 

Arthur  E.  Dorr  Ac  OO. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MUTTON,  LAMB,  VEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  SAME 

We   cordially  invite  an   inspection    of.    our   coolers    and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 

C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's  Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &  KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle, 77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIORDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

351     AUBURN     ST.,  AUBURNDALE,    f\ASS- 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Dry  Goods.  SrrjzUl  Wares,  Stationery, 

China  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

H.    M.    OHIL.X>'S 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO. 

30S  AUBURN    STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 
AURURSritAUE,    MASS 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,         -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p>  m. 

■V.    -A..    X^JLiTTT-A. 

DEALER  IN 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

m  Anbnrndale,  Han, 

7*.    M.    PEABODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY   IN   THE  COMB   AND   EXTRACTED 
Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 
NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 1 2  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,    BOSTON 

W.  F.  HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School   Supplies 


303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE, 


MASS. 


I 
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Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn. 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 

Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 

Address,    NEWTON     LOWER     FALLS,     HASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


WAVERLEY,  MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg. 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SOCIETY   ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


TEL.  /37G  HAV 

I3Pemberton  Sq- 

(Just  off  TremontSU 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Towusend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  o  f 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  136  and  1.37  Richmond. 

LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AMD  HANDKERCHIEFS 

AT 

Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Tcrpp!?  Plac*  &o<3  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

A\ILLI/NERY 

37  Terr>ple  Place,     Boston. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE  "RICHM  OND"  iS84 


S/*\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  zvo«J  E^s 

2  »n«I  •*  Faneuil  HaII  f^arK?t,  Boston,  /^ass. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  &  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Furber  k  €o. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston. 


C.  H.  Cummins 


H.  F.  Rice 


W.  S   GlidiiHii 
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COBB, 
ALDRICH 
&  CO. 


Corner 
"Wa  shin  g  t  on 
and  Kneeland 
Streets,  Boston 

Always  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Confections 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

Fancy  Cr&cKers  of  «v«ry  description-  Also  &  full  line 

of  Stuff««I  Olives.  Pirn-Ol&s,  Fancy  Pickles, 

Prej«rve5      an«I     cor)<Hrrjeots     especially 

a«iapt?<l  to  dinner  &n<l  evening  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.    All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces— Stuffed 

Prunes— Salted  Almonds— Pecans  and   Peanuts — Violets — 

Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 

Chocolates — Nougatines— Marshmallows— Opera 

Caramels— etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


**%. 


Smlopittg 


i 

W    $lrmimg 


%    iEnlargtttg  jj 


%^  fl\  %M 

We  have  an  established  agency 

for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 

CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Waltbam.   Tremont  Temple,  Boston 


Preferred  5tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  8elected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

Birthday  (lowers 


POSES 

American    Beauty,    Red,    White 
and  Pink  Tea  Roses. 

Carnations 

The  Finest  Varieties  at  moderate 
prices. 

Lasell  Violets 

Only  stock  of  the  genuine  variety 
in  the  United  States. 

All  other  flowers  in  their  season. 

We  telegraph  orders  for  flowers  to  any 
city  in  America. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lasell  girls 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     F|  flDKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES        ■  LV/KIO  I     rBEE  DELIVERY 
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JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE,  WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  Prices 


1  Greetings  to  Lasell  i 

We  extend  our  compli- 
ments to  the  students  and 
cordially  invite  them  to  call 
on  us  whenever  they  visit 
Boston.  The  latest  and 
best  in  music  awaits  their 
inspection. 

C.  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.    A  &  B.  Park  St. 


WAR  D'S 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


t 


olesalednd  Retail 


SUMMER  ST., 
BOSTON. 

NEXT    OOOR 

C.F.HOVEY&CQ. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

tio  goo<I$  but  good  goody  at  any 
price 


SPECIAL  GOOD5 


BRASS  BOOK  RACKS 


CLASS  PINS 


JEWELRY  NOVELTIES 


BELT  BUCKLES 


SIGNET  RINGS 


BRACELETS 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 


FpAVES 


a 
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Editorial. 

Christmas  is  past;  the  holidays  to  which  we 
looked    forward "  for   so  long,  have    come    and 
gone,  and  we  are  now  entered  upon  a  new  year. 
To  us  who  affix  the  numerals  '08  to  our  names, 
comes  the  rather  saddening  realization  that  a 
large  fraction  of  our  last  school  year  with  all 
its  duties  and  pleasures,  is  over,  and  to  us  it 
now  remains  to  snatch  each  passing  opportun- 
ity that  we  may  redouble  every  ehance  of  hap- 
piness left  open  to  us.      '08  should  be  the  best 
year  in  our  lives  so  far ;  '07  in  his  passing  show- 
ed us  the  mistakes    and  faults  that  we  should 
•  correct    and  by  which  we    should  profit    this 
year.       Many  times  there  were  little  slips  and 
misteps,  which  we  found,  precipitated  us  down 
into  most  dark  and  thorny  paths.      We  found 
the  way  was  most  steep  and  difficult,  but  now 
that  we  have  climbed  out,  let  us  keep  to  the 
straight   road  no  matter  how  enticing  the   by- 
paths may  seem  to  be. 

'08  girls,  especially,  let  us  take  every  chance 
to  make  new  friends,  and  to  become  more 
worthy  of  the  ones  we  have  made.  In  this 
golden  chain  of  mouths  which  is  slipping  so 
fast  through  our  fingers,  we  must  show  our 
colors,  and  wield  our  influence  for  good,  thus 
proving  to  the  world  that  our  land  stands  out 
noticeable  not  for  quantity,  but  true,  sterling 
quality. 


The  editor  wishes  a  bright  and  Happy  New 
Year  to  all  our  readers,  and  many  of  them. 

The  editorial  staff  would  be  very  grateful  to 
any  of  the  Alumna?  who  would  send  to  the  pa- 
per any  stray  bits  of  news.  Often  "old  girls" 
when  visiting  one  another,  gather  interesting 
scraps  concerning  old  Lasell  pupils.  These 
stray  bits  help  to  enliven  the  personal  column, 
and  greatly  enhance  its  value  and  interest  to  all 
readers.  In  so  many  cases,  "old  girls"  at 
home  often  hear  of  news  about  other  girls, 
while  that  opportunity  is  denied  to  us  at  school. 


It  seems  that  as  we  have  progressed  so  far 
along  in  this  school  year,  we  ought  to  know 
each  other,  and  have  dropped  much  of  formal- 
ity, but  still  girls  can  be  heard  addressing  one 
another  as  Miss  So  and  So,  Miss  This  and  Miss 
That.       How  strange  that  sounds  when  Lasell 
is  supposed  to  be  extremely  homelike.       Some 
have  also  acknowledged  that  they  do  not  even 
know  some  of  the  girls'  surnames,  and  as  for 
first  names,  they  are  at  a  complete  loss  concern- 
ing these.        Is  not  this  a  rather  unfriendly 
state  for  the  Lasell  girls  to  be  in?     Now  girls, 
let  us  during  these  remaining  months-  get  ac- 
quainted and  seek  friends  who  are  not  in  our 
individual   "cliques."       By  no  means  forsake 
your  old  associates,  but  just  add  new  acquaint- 
ances   to    your    already-gained    list   of    dear 
friends.       It  is  often  the  case,  that  when  we 
become  acquainted  with  a  girl,  we  find  that  she 
has  charms  which  we  have  never  noticed  before, 
and  which  greatly  appeal  to  us,  now  that  we 
know  her  better.       Eeally  girls,  you  are  miss- 
ing one  of  the  greatest  opportunities  of  school 
life,  if  you  are  not  seeking  to  widen  your  circle 
of  acquaintances ;  for  what  is  better  than  a  true 
and  loving  friend?       Many  a  girl,  whom  per- 
haps  we   have   not    looked    upon    with    very 
friendly  eyes,  has  proved  to  us  that  she  possess- 
es many  of  those  truly  grand  qualities  which 
constitute  a  true  comrade,  and  how  often  do  we 
chicle    ourselves  for  letting  slip  golden    oppor- 
tunities of  adding  to  our  list  of  friends,  those 
who  would  enrich  our  lives. 


Lend-a-Hand   Library. 

Lasell's  Lend-a-Hand  Library  is  indebted  to 
Mrs.  Mary  E.  Ireland  for  a  New  Year's  gift  in 
the  form  of  her  charming  story  "Timothy  and 
His  Friends."  The  book  is  already  entertain- 
ing our  girls,  and  we  gratefully  acknowledge  our 
indebtedness  to  the  author. 


LASELL 

West  Again. 

Snow  in  Auburndale,  no  snow  at  Albany, 
snow  at  Syracuse,  no  snow  at  Cleveland,  snow 
at  Chicago,  no  snow  in  Nebraska  or  Colorado, 
and  none  west  of  there.  That  was  the  state 
of  the  case  when  I  came  through.  Roses  and 
all  sorts  of  flowers  galore  in  Pasadena. 

A  bit  odd  that  on  my  way  to  this  coast  my 
sleeping  cars  should  be  named  Los  Angeles, 
Oakland,  Redondo,  Ascoli  and  Congo !  All 
but  one  names  of  cities  in  California.  For  a 
wonder  the  train  drew  into  Chicago  on  time.  I 
trust  you  Westerners  had  as  good  fortune  when 
you  followed  me ! 

Sundav  in  Evanston  where  I  saw  Frances 
Bragdon,  '05,  and  Ida  Jones,  '05.  Ida  and 
Mabel  had  their  coming  out  party  on  the  day 
I  arrived,  but  without  suitable  clothes  how 
could  I  go  ? 

Wednesday  in  Pueblo  with  Isabel  London 
Bragdon  and  her  promising  girls  growing  so 
fast.  Mamie  McMann  Ritchie  and  Grace 
Thomas  Fonda  with  their  stalwart  husbands 
kindly  called,  giving  me  great  pleasure;  as  line 
women  as  one  would  care  to  see — the  kind  we 
find  most  Lasell  girls  are  when  come  to 
woman's  estate.  How  proud  I  am  of  them  all 
over  the  land ! 

Westward  on  the  Santa  Fe,  "the  only"  rail- 
road, as  I  still  think,  to  Southern  California 
now  the  uplands  of  New  Mexico  and  Arizona; 
(do  you  know  that  these  states  average  as  high 
as  Mt.  Washington?)  now  the  dear  enchant- 
ing "desert"  with  its  kaleidoscope  of  rich  col- 
ors and  great  wide-stretching  undulations;  (I 
"just  love  "the  desert  and  never  tire  of  it) 
now  the  Indians,  clean  and  attractive  in  Islebo 
and  filthy  in  Needles;  now  over  the  Sierras  in- 
to the  palms  and  oranges  and  roses ! 

It  is  a  delightful  trip  in  every  way,  never 
tedious  to  me. 

Do  you  ever  think  what  a  convenience  the 
dining  car  is  on  a  long    journey?     Often    a 
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serious  expense  to  the  companies  furnishing 
them,  almost  never  remunerative,  and  all  that 
fine  cooking  and  serving  in  so  little  space!  I 
think  we  ought  to  grumble  less  and  be  thank- 
ful more.  And  the  Pullmans  have  their 
troubles !  One  woman  in  furs  begs  porter  to 
"give  us  a  little  air  for  heaven's  sake"  and  in 
the  same  car  another  thinly  clad  scolds  the 
porter  because  he  keeps  the  car  so  cold ! 

I  hope  Lasell  girls  do  not  steal  flowers  from 
the  bouquets  on  the  tables  as  I  saw  some 
women  do.  I  had  a  good  mind  to  say  "do 
those  flowers  belong  to  you,  lady?" 

Pasadena  is  as  charming  as  ever  and  grow- 
ing like  a  weed,  or  let  us  say  like  its  flowers 
and  trees,  for  the  way  these  grow  between  my 
visits  is  a  wonder!  Pasadena's  special  dis- 
tinction, the  annual  tournament  of  roses  on 
New  Years  Day,  was  this  year  larger  and  finer 
than  ever.  More  flowers,  more  floats,  more 
novelties,  more  people.  It  is  a  wonderful  ex- 
hibit for  this  season  of  the  year.  May  Sutton, 
the  celebrated  world's  tennis  champion,  was 
queen.  She  lives  in  Pasadena.  One  paper 
says  that  100,000  visitors  came  to  town  to  see 
the  show,  but  I  guess  that  is  a  trifle  exagger- 
ated. The  Roman  chariot  races  in  the  after- 
noon (parade  in  the  morning)  is  a  great 
drawer.  Madri  Gras  at  New  Orleans  must 
yield  the  palm  to  Pasadena's  tournament  of 
roses. 

The  weather  is  perfect— like  June  or  Octo- 
ber in  New  England. 

Laura  Conger  Buchan  was  here  a  few  days 
after  I  came.  I  called  on  the  day  I  heard  of 
her  presence.  She  was  out  and  left  the  next 
day.       Sorry  to  miss  her. 

Capt.  Buchan  has  been  detailed  to  the 
Judge  Advocate's  office  in  Omaha.  So  our 
Omaha  girls  will  have  a  chance  to  welcome 
her. 

I  met  here  a  man  whose  daughter  used  to 
be  the  chum  in  Buffalo  of  our  Alice  Taylor 


68 


LASELL 


Potter,  now  living  in  Newton  Centre.  I  have 
also  found  a  Mr.  Webster  here  who  knows  the 
Houghtons  in  Red  Oak.  He  says  Edith  was 
a  "sweet  little  lass,"  The  little  probably  de- 
scribes her  in  a  time  somewhat  previous  to 
this  !  So  Lasell  touches  me  everywhere ! 
I  am  happy  with  my  own  family,  but  I  miss 

Lasell  and  you  very  much. 

(C.  C.  B.) 


Our  Christmas  Vacation. 

You  girls  who  went  away  for  the  holidays 
probably  feel  very  sorry  for  those  of  us  who 
stayed  here,  and  think  we  had  no  good  times  at 
all ;  but,  really,  considering  that  we  were  many, 
many  miles  from  home,  we  spent  our  vacation 
pleasantly. 

Of  course,  our  friends  here  planned  many 
things  for  us,  especially  Mrs.  Winslow,  who 
had  an  inexhaustible  store  of  good  time  ideas. 
The  first  evening  of  our  vacation,  she  asked  us 
to  a  "sugaring  off";  an  entirely  new  sensation 
for  the  most  of  us.  "We  were  seated  at  small 
tables,  in  the  centre  of  which  stood  immense 
bowls  of  cool,  white  snow,  recovered  as  fast  as  it 
was  eaten,  with  a  mysterious  brown  syrup. 

A  "marshmallow  Toast"  was  our  next  enter- 
tainment. We  gathered  around  the  crackling 
wood  fire  at  Senior  House  armed  Avith  huge 
forks  and  hat-pins,  and  toasted  marshmallows, 
and  our  neighbors  fingers  impartially. 

But  of  course  Christmas  was  the  day  of  days, 
and  as  our  stockings  had  been  collected  the 
night  before,  we  experienced  delightful,  little 
sensations  of  anticipation  as  we  entered  the  din- 
ing-room. Our  tables  were  shut  off  from  the 
rest  of  the  room  by  screens,  festooned  with  our 
stockings  which  were  deformed  past  all  recog- 
nition. The  dining-room  columns  were  twined 
with  red  crepe  paper  and  holly,  and  at  one  side 
of  the  room  stood  the  Christmas  tree  fairly 
groaning  under  its  load  of  gay  decorations  and 
oddly-sbaped   bundles;    and   beneath   the   tree 
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were  more  bundles,  just  stacks  and  stacks  of 
them.  We  managed  to  get  through  breakfast, 
and  then  our  gifts  were  given  to  us.  We  were 
all  remembered  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow ;  and 
Dr.  Bragdon  and  Miss  Potter,  though  far  away, 
still  thought  of  those  of  us  here.  Our  lovely 
morning  was  followed  by  a  real  Christmas  din- 
ner, plum  pudding  and  all. 

After  Christinas,  we  began  to  prepare  for  a 
little  play  which  we  gave  the  evening  of  the 
fourth.  Each  act  was  a  scene  of  boarding- 
school  life. 

1.  Boarding  School  Entrance  Exams. 

2.  Prize  Singing  and  Speaking. 

3.  A  Trip  to  points  of  Interest. 

4.  At  the  Theatre. 

Our  enthusiasm;  if  not  our  acting,  was  com- 
mendable, and  our  audience  was  very  apprecia- 
tive. 

The  last  evening  we  spent  with  Miss  Potter, 
and  had  just  the  pleasant  kind  of  a  time  we  al- 
ways have  wben  with  her. 

I  wish  there  were  time  to  tell  of  our  other 
amusements;  of  our  sleigh-rides,  and  skating; 
our  reading  before  a  log  fire  with  Mrs.  Wins- 
low making  fudge  in  the  kitchen,  and  of  the 
lovely  afternoon  we  spent  with  Josephine 
Woodward  in  Brookliue.  Those  of  us  who 
enjoyed  them  will  not  soon  forget  them  or  any 
other  part  of  the  pleasant  vacation  we  spent  at 
Lasell. 

I.  G.,  '09 


A  French  Evening. 

In  the  early  part  of  December  we  all  became 
interested  in  bearing  about  the  Dennison 
House  College  Settlement  of  Boston.  Miss 
Dudley,  the  matron  of  the  settlement,  came  to 
us  one  Sunday  evening  and  told  us  at  vespers 
of  her  work,  and  how  she  and  her  fellow-labor- 
ers were  trying  to  help  the  poor  neighbors  on  all 
sides  of  them  by  giving  them  assistance 
in    times  of  need.      Of    course    Lasell    was 
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anxious  to  aid  in  this  good  work ;  we,  therefore, 
decided  to  give  a  French  entertainment,  the 
proceeds  of  which  should  go  to  the  benefit  of 
the  Dennison  House,  which  some  of  us  had 
been  fortunate  enough  to  visit  and  see  the 
good  that  was  being  done. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  December  fourth 
a  good-sized  audience  of  French  folk  and 
others  gathered  in  the  gymnasium  to  witness 
the  performance  of  the  play  "Ma  Bonne,"  and 
listen  to  the  "Chansons  de  Vieux  Temps,"  the 
former  carried  out  by  the  senior  French  class, 
the  latter  by  the  juniors.  The  quaint  old 
folk-lore  songs  of  France  were  charmingly  sung 
by  the  junior  class,  who,  bewitchingly  attired 
in  dainty  shepherd's  costumes,  seemingly  de- 
vised by  Watteau  himself,  rendered  for  us  with 
all  the  old-time  graces,  those  quaint  ballads, 
"J'ai  pris  la  Clef  de  Mon  Jardin,"  "La  Ber- 
gere  aux  Champs"  and  "Dans  La  Prairie." 

Mademoiselle  Glenna  Webb  next  charmingly 
sang  that  sweet  carol,  "Noel"  by  Louis,  which 
seemed  so  imbued  with  the  Christmas  spirit  that 
it  spread  "good-will  and  peace"  into  the  heart 
of  every  listener.  After  this,  Mademoiselle 
Esther  Starr  greatly  delighted  the  audience  by 
her  impersonation  of  a  15th  century  shep- 
herdess who  had  great  difficulty  in  endeavoring 
to  keep  her  cat  from  a  cheese  made  from  the 
milk  of  a  famous  sheep.  Next  came  a  trio, 
"Trois  Demoiselles"  recited  by  Mademoiselle 
Glenna  Webb,  Mademoiselle  Sophie  Mayer 
and  Mademoiselle  Sibyl  Webb.  Their  quaint 
and  wonderful  bead  dress  attracted  much  ad- 
miring attention  as  well  as  their  rendering  of 
the  old  world  ballad. 

Last  on  the  program  was  the  comedy,  "Ma 
Bonne,"  the  dramatis  personae  being  as  fol- 
lows :  Josephine  the  "bonne",  Mademoiselle  L. 
Goodall,  Madame  De  Sontan,  Mademoiselle 
Lovitt,  Josette  sa  fille,  Mademoiselle,  Milliesen, 
Victorine,  cuisiniere,  Mademoiselle  Emerson, 
Julie,  femme  de  chambre,  Mademoiselle  Rhein- 


strom,  who  kindly  took  the  part  of  Mile.  Ryder, 
the  latter  being  ill,  and  Une  Marchande  de  Sa- 
lade,  Mile.  Blethen.  This  little  play  embodies 
a  great  warning  to  would-be  aspirants  for  his- 
trionic honours.  Josephine  la  bonne,  has  writ- 
ten a  great  Russian  play,  and  in  the  absence 
of  her  mistress,  Madame  De  Sontan,  attempts 
to  rehearse  it  aided  by  Victorine  the  cook  and 
Julie,  the  maid,  with  the  salad  merchant  as  a 
most  enthusiastic  audience.  Her  mistress  re- 
turning unexpectedly,  there  ensues  great  fear 
and  confusion  which  Josephine  vainly  tries  to 
dissipate  by  a  tale  of  woe  concerning  a  favorite 
vase  which  she  has  broken.  All  is  explained  at 
last,  and  Madame  De  Sontan  dismisses  the 
tragedians  with  a  command  to  put  aside  their 
disastrous  aspirations.  Much  thanks  is  due 
Miss  Florence  Swartwout,  who  proved  a  most 
efficient  stage  manager.  From  this  entertain- 
ment, we  realized  $31.50.  M.  L.,  '08. 


Mother's  Scrap-Bag. 

"This,"  said  my  mother  holding  up  a  piece 
of  delicate  pink  silk,"  is  a  part  of  my  first 
ball-gown.  What  a  wonderful  place  the  world 
seemed  to  me  that  night !  A  nrystical  fairy- 
land of  lights  and  laughter.  The  wonderful 
moment  of  which  I  had  dreamed  throughout  my 
childhood,  had  come  at  last — it  seemed  as 
though  I  could  float  on  forever  with  the  music." 

The  gleam  of  the  silk  had  in  some  way  been 
caught  by  her  eyes,  and  its  delicate  tint  had 
crept  into  her  cheeks. 

"I  wore  roses,  pink  ones,"  she  continued; 
"and  I  remember  how  my  heart  fluttered  when 
your  father  whispered  to  me  that  he  did  not 
know  which  were  fairest,  the  roses  in  my  cheeks 
or  those  I  wore.  Ah  !  but  the  world  was  beau- 
tiful then,  and  it  was  good  just  to  be  alive." 

With  a  sigh  she  laid  it  aside  to  pick  up  a  roll 
of  shimmering  white  satin,  and  over  her  face 
stole  an  expression  as  if  she  were  listening  to 
the  chime  of  far-off  wedding  bells. 
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"The  church  was  filled  with  familiar  faces, 
and  the  deep  tumultuous  pulsing  of  the  organ 
kept  time  to  the  beating  of  my  heart,  as  we 
came  up  the  aisle;"  she  said,  as  if  thinking 
aloud;  "but  I  was  aware  of  naught  but  the 
scent  of  the  lilies,  and  that  your  father  was 
coming  to  meet  me;  and  when  his  hand  closed 
over  mine,  a  great  calm  came  over  me,  a  joy 
that  words  cannot  describe. 

"I  thought  that  all  the  happiness  in  the  world 
had  been  tasted  then,  and  that  there  could  be 
none  more  exquisite  left  for  my  future  days. 
Then  you  came,  and  I  knew  that  the  goodness 
of  God  could  not  be  measured,"  continued  she 
fondling  a  dainty  cap  of  lawn  and  lace.  "You 
had  big  bright  eyes  and  wee,  pink  fingers  that 
curled  like  rose  leaves.  Now  you  are  grown; 
yet  sometimes  when  I  sit  alone  I  can  still  hear, 
the  patter  of  your  baby  feet  and  feel  your 
clinging  baby  hands." 

"This,"  and  she  drew  forth  another  mem- 
ory-fraught scrap,  "is  a  piece  of  the  gingham 
dress  you  were  wearing  the  day  you  were  taken 
sick  with  the  fever.  Oh !  those  long,  agonizing 
nights  of  watching,  and  the  wordless  gratitude 
that  welled  up  in  my  heart  when  I  knew  that 
you  were  at  last  safe." 

She  sat  silent  a  moment,  holding  now  in  her 
hands  a  little,  worn  pair  of  trousers,  and  a 
mist  of  tears  came  into  her  eyes  as  she  said,  "I 
cannot  speak  of  these — they  belonged  to  your 
little  brother,"  and  laid  them  gently  by. 

Thus,  as  she  sorted  over  her  scraps  till  she 
had  reached  the  bottom  of  the  bag,  she  lived 
over  in  her  mind  past  incidents  and  experiences 
recalled  by  these  mementoes  of  by-gone  days, 
oblivious  of  the  fact  that  it  was  growing  dark 
outside.  No  pale  and  mournful  ghosts,  such 
as  are  said  to  walk  at  twilight  shared  those 
hours  with  her,  but  well-beloved  figures  of  long 
ago,  came  and  communed  with  her  gentle  spirit. 

"Which  of  these  pieces  do  I  value  most?" 
said  she  in  her  sweet,  low  voice.       "Ah !  that 


my  dear,  I  cannot  tell.  T  love  those  which 
make  me  think  of  sad  things  because  they  make 
me  appreciate  the  jo}rous  ones;  and  those  re- 
calling happiness  because  they  help  me  to  bear 
the  sorrow.  You  see,  my  child,  together  they 
make  'the  perfect  whole.'  Sunshine  seems 
brightest  after  shadow/' 

L.  Benner,  '08. 


Utter  Lack  of  Chivalry. 

She  rushed  to  the  ticket  window  at  2.59.  The 
train  was  to  start  at  3.01,  and  she  stood  at  the 
ticket  window,  with  eleven  men  in  line  behind 
her. 

"How  long  will  it  take  before  this  train 
starts?"  she  asked. 

"It  is  going  right  away,"  the  agent  replied; 
"leaves  in  two  minutes." 

"What  is  the  fare  to  Eosslyn?" 

"Two  dollars  and  thirty-four  cents.  One 
ticket?" 

"What  is  the  price  for  the  round  trip?" 

"Four  twelve." 

She  turned  half  around  and  looked  vacantly 
at  the  fidgeting  men  who  wanted  to  purchase 
tickets.  A  thin  pessimist  three  removes  from 
her  suggested  in  tones  that  he  probably  did  not 
intend  to  be  soft;  that  it  would  be  a  mistake 
for  anybody  to  suppose  he  had  all  day  to  wait. 

Without  noticing  him  or  paying  any  atten- 
tion to  what  he  said,  the  lady  turned  again  to 
the  agent  to  ask: 

"Is  there  an  earlier  train  to  Eosslyn  ?" 

"Train  at  9.01  in  the  morning." 

"Madam,"  said  the  pessimistic  gentleman, 
"if  you  are  not  going  till  tomorrow  perhaps 
you'll  be  good  enough  to  let  the  rest  of  us 
get  our  tickets." 

Her  look  must  have  caused  him  to  realize 
that  she  considered  it  impertinent  of  him  to 
speak  to  her  without  having  been  formally  in- 
troduced. 

"At  what  time  does  the  train  which  leaves 
here  at  9.01  get  to  Eosslyn?"  she  asked. 
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"Eleven  thirty-seven." 

Outside  the  conductor  called  "All  aboard!" 

The  man  who  stood  next  in  line  behind  the 
lady  pushed  a  bill  through  the  window  and  ask- 
ed for  a  ticket  to  Cligtondale,  but  the  agent  ad- 
vised him  to  go  without  a  ticket  unless  he  in- 
tended to  wait  for  the  next  train.  The 
line  melted  away  and  the  lean  pessimist  turned 
at  the  door  to  make  a  disagreeable  remark  about 
the  small  regard  that  some  women  had  for  the 
rights  of  other  people. 

"Dear  me/'  said  the  lady,  "what  a  horrible 
man  that  is !  Such  a  thing  could  never  hap- 
pen in  the  south.  There  the  spirit  of  chivalry- 
survives." 

"Well."  said  the  agent,  after  she  had  de- 
parted without  buying  a  ticket,  "If  the  spirit  of 
chivalry  makes  the  men  of  the  south  stand  back 
and  take  such  things  patiently,  it's  no  wonder 
the  south  is  several  laps  behind." — Chicago 
Eecord-Herald. 


The  German  Play. 

The  Junior  German  class  assisted  by  a  few 
members  of  the  other  classes  gave  a  very  pretty 
little  play  in  the  gymnasium,  Monday  evening, 
December  16th.  The  stage,  upon  which  were 
scattered  screens,  covered  with  boughs  and 
branches  of  pine,  looked  very  much  like  the  for- 
est which  it  represented.  At  the  left  was 
erected  the  throne  for  the  Queen  of  the  trees, 
"The  Oak." 

Miss  Edna  von  Ende  was  excellent  in  this 
important  part;  and  looked  very  stately  and 
queenly,  gowned  in  a  long  flowing  robe  of  green 
and  brown,  with  a  wreath  of  oak  leaves  encir- 
cling her  brow. 

The  parts  of  the  Birch,  Linden  and  Willow 
trees  were  skillfully  taken  by  Misses  Congdon, 
Marx  and  Wadsworth.  Their  costumes  were 
very  pretty,  and  plainly  showed  what  trees  they 
represented. 

Miss  Meyer  and  Miss  Lumbard,  as  the  Nut 


and  Apple  trees  wore  short  brown  and  green 
jumper  costumes.  The  former's  costume  was 
trimmed  with  green  points,  while  the  latter's 
was  decorated  with  apples  of  red  cloth.  They 
each  carried  brown  covered  baskets  filled  with 
the  fruits  of  their  respective  trees. 

The  Misses  Chappell  (as  the  snowflakes) 
Harrower  the  Bee,  Eich  the  angel,  and  Hudson 
old  Santa  Claus,  acted  very  cleverly;  and  their 
costumes  attracted  much  attention. 

Every  girl  did  exceedingly  well,  but  special 
praise  should  be  given  to  Misses  Lumbard,  Hud- 
son and  Wadsworth  in  the  way  they  took  the 
parts  of  Misses  Taft,  Sykes  and  Wells,  who  at 
the  last  moment  were  unable  to  appear. 

A  vote  of  thanks  should  also  be  given  to 
Misses  Bull,  Wheaton  and  Steenman,  who  so 
successfully  planned  and  helped  with  the  cos- 
tumes. The  following  is  a  brief  synopsis  of 
the  play. 

The  trees  which  have  come  together  at  the 
call  of  the  Queen,  now  ask  her  what  she  desires 
of  them.  She  tells  them  that  the  forest  fairy 
has  said  that  winter  has  come,  and  with  it  the 
most  beautiful  feast  in  all  the  year  "The  Christ- 
mas Feast"  which  she  wishes  the  trees  to  cele- 
brate. When  the  trees  hear  this,  they  complain 
that  it  is  impossible  for  them  to  obey  the  wish 
of  the  fairy,  as  at  this  time  of  the  year  their 
beauty  is  gone;  while  they  are  wondering  and 
discussing  how  they  may  celebrate  the  feast, 
two  snowflakes  enter  with  a  green  pine  tree 
which  they  have  found  at  the  edge  of  the  forest. 

The  apple  and  nut  trees  are  happy,  for  they 
can  celebrate  by  bringing  their  fruits  to  dec- 
orate this  Christinas  tree.  The  Linden  also  is 
made  happy  by  the  Bee  who  shares  with  it 
the  honey  cakes,  as  it  made  the  honey  from  the 
Linden's  blossoms,  to  adorn  the  tree  with. 

The  birch  and  willow  trees  complain  that 
they  have  done  nothing  toward  the  feast  when 
old  Santa  enters  and  asks  them  for  their 
switches  to  give  to  the  naughty  girls  and  boys. 
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Santa  gives  all  the  trees  pretty  tilings  to  adorn 
the  Christmas  tree  with,,  and  then  sings  a  Merry- 
Christmas  song  in  which  all  join.  The 
Christmas  angel  now  enters  and  recites  a  beau- 
tiful Christmas  piece,  after  which  all  join  in 
singing,  "Heilige  Nacht." 

I.  M.,  '08. 


An  Apostrophe. 

(Some  "grippy"  Lasell  girls  might  voice 
their  feelings  in  the  following.)  Ed. 

Hail,   Grip-Germ !       We  who  are  about  to 
die  (unless  you  do  it  first)  salute  you !      You 
rule  the  roost.      You  are  the  easy  boss  of  every- 
thing from  destiny  to  5  o'clock  tea  conversa- 
tion.      When  you    emerge    from    your    secret 
lairs  upon  a  stricken  world  our  vaunted  medi- 
cal science   lies  down  and  grovels.      Well   has 
Scott  sung  you,  0  Bacillus : 
"When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow 
A  red-hot,  ring-tailed  demon,  thou!" 
And  Gray  melodiously  moralized: 

"The  purse-proud  doctor  wends  his  weary  way 
And  leaves  the  germ  to  quinine  and  to  me." 

What  boots  it  that  spectacled  wisdom  in  lab- 
oraties  has  put  you  under  the  microscope,  iso- 
lated and  described  you,  "mugged"  you  for  its 
rogues'  gallery,  and  painted  your  horns  pink 
for  further  identification?  What  we  want  is 
not  description  and  measurements  of  you,  0 
genius  of  a  hundred  pangs.  Handsome  is 
that  handsome  does.  Our  crying  need  in  a 
very  literal  sense  is  a  cure  and  a  quick  one; 
and  we  don't  much  care  whether  it  comes  in 
the  form  of  pill,  powder,  amulet  or  sudden 
death.  Like  the  late  Lord  Tennyson,  who 
under  similar  delerious  conditions,  "made  him- 
self an  awful  nose  of  Dawn,"  we 

"Can  but  hope  that  somehow  good 
Will  be  the  final  goal  of  pills." 
And  patiently  awaiting    the    worst,    with    the 
afflicted  tent-maker: 


"Sneeze,  for  we  know  not  whence  ye  came  nor 

why! 
Sneeze,    for   we    know   not    when    ye    go    nor 

where !" 

And  so,  exalted  above  all  lesser  topics,  such 
as  New  Years  pledges,  high  finance,  dementia 
Americana,  and  the  duty  on  art,  we  salute  you, 
bacterial  prodigy.  Once  more,  hail.  All  ha — 
Where's  that  handkerchief? — Collier's  Weekly 
of  Jan.  11th.) 


A  Tabogganing  Party. 

Nature  has  not  blessed  us  with  hills,  so 
when  we  want  to  indulge  in  one  of  our  national 
sports,  tobogganing,  we  have  to  make  our  hills 
— or  rather  slides.  A  slide  has  been  made  on 
the  river  by  erecting  a  high  platform  on  which 
was  a  raised  part  which  tipped  up  when  the 
weight  of  the  toboggan  was  pushed  forward 
and  gave  the  necessary  start  down  the  slide. 
The  slide  has  boards  along  the  edge  so  there 
would  be  no  danger  of  anyone  falling  over  the 
edge.  A  pathway,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
long,  was  made  through  the  snow  on  the  ice  for 
the  toboggan  to  run  along  after  it  reached  the 
bottom  of  the  slide. 

It  was  during  the  Christmas  holidays,  when 
we  keep  up  a  constant  round  of  gaieties  for 
the  school  friends,  that  we  decided  to  use  a 
different  form  of  amusement  other  than  in- 
door parties.  We  made  up  a  party  of  eight, 
four  girls  and  four  boys,  and  started  out  on 
a  tobogganing  party.  It  was  a  glorious  moon- 
light night  and  not  very  cold,  just  the  right 
kind  of  weather  for  such  a  lark.  We  man- 
aged to  get  a  toboggan  that  would  hold  eight 
people  on  a  squeeze,  and  then  the  fun  started.  If 
you  have  ever  done  any  tobogganing  you  will 
be  able  to  sympathize  with  us  when  we  dreaded 
going  down  the  first  time.  The  sensation  is 
about  ten  times  worse  than  when  you  go  down 
in  a  fast  elevator.  But  still  there  had  to  be 
a  first    time,  so  we  piled  on  to  the    toboggan 
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and  down  we  went  like  a  shot.  The  first  time 
was  over  and  we  were  then  able  to  enjoy  our 
fun  to  the  uttermost. 

The  boys  took  turns  in  being  the  one  on  the 
end,  for  it  was  sometimes  difficult  to  get 
started  and  they  would  need  to  get  on  very 
quickly  when  it  did  give  signs  of  moving.  One 
time  it  seemed  impossible  to  get  started  and  we 
jerked  and  jerked,  still  the  toboggan  stuck.  At 
last  it  moved,  but  instead  of  the  boy  on  the  end 
being  taken  down,  he  was  pulled  down.  When 
we  got  to  the  bump  at  the  bottom — there  al- 
ways has  to  be  a  bump — it  tossed  him  up  in  the 
air  and  we  sailed  on  without  him.  His  com- 
pensation was  that  he  did  not  have  to  pull  the 
toboggan  back.  We  had  many  such  funny  ex- 
periences and  we  truly  bad  a  jolly  time. 

Near  the  slide  was  a  skating  rink  and  when 
some  of  our  number  tired  of  sliding  they 
made  use  of  it.  When  everybody  had  had  all 
the  fun  they  "wanted  we  wended  our  way  to  the 
home  of  one  of  the  members  of  our  party, 
where  a  warm  supper  awaited  us  which  we 
eagerly  devoured,  for  our  appetites  were  of  the 
best  after  our  out-door  sport.  L. 


Retrospection. 

I  wander  oft  alone  apart 

From  all  the  busy  din  of  life, 
And  seek  the  faithful   forest's  heart 

Afar  from  all  the  sordid  strife. 
I  reach  the  trysting  place  of  yore, 

The  sweetest  of  the  sylvan  dells; 
Yet  others  have  been  here  before, 

For  lo!  I  see  the  peanut  shells. 

I  ramble  by  the  river's  brink 

Where  silver  moonlight  sheds  its  beam. 
Of  happy  days  long  dead  I  think 

As  in  a  mystic,  golden  dream 
I  reach  tiie  spot  where  first  we  kissed, 

A  teardrop  from  my  eyelids  wells; 
Yet  other  feet  have  found  our  tryst, 

For  lo!  'tis  strewn  with  peanut  shells. 

0  memory  of  joys  long  dead! 

I  yearn  to  be  with  thee  alone — 
The  dear  old  paths  I  fain  would  tread 

And  seek  the  spots  to  us  once  known. 
Yet  alien  feet  have  sought  our  shrine, 

A  vandal  voice  the  story  tells; 
My.  soul  in  sorrow  this  divines, 

For  lo!  I  see  the  peanut  shells. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
(Women's  Home  Companion.) 


Engagements   Announced. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Pearl  Brock  announce  on 
New  Year's  Day  the  engagement  of  their 
daughter,  Phyllis,  to  Richard  J.  Lord,  Dart- 
mouth '09,  both  of  Melrose.  Mr.  Lord  is  the 
son  of  alderman  and  Mrs.  E.  J.  Lord  of  Russell 
Park.  Both  are  graduates  of  the  Melrose  High 
school. — "Melrose  Evening  News"  of  Jan.  1. 


Marriages. 

Nora  E.  Fowler  to  Mr.  William  P.  Neilson 
on  Wednesday,  the  18th  of  December,  at  Paris, 
Texas. 

Marie  F.  Cogswell,  '06,  to  Mr.  Walter  E. 
Gelinsky  on  Friday  evening,  the  3rd  of  January, 
at  Portland,  Oregon.  At  home  after  the  15th 
of  February,  Idlerest,  Milwaukee,  Oregon. 

Ethel  C.  Radcliffe  to  Mr.  Frank  R.  Finch  on 
Wednesday,  Dec.  the  25th,  at  Shelton,  Conn. 
At  home,  after  Jan.  the  31st,  1713  South  Uni- 
versity Avenue,  Ann  Arbor,  Mich. 

Louisa  G.  Tucker  to  Mr.  Richard  D.  Willard 
on  Tuesday,  Dec.  24.  At  home  after  March 
15,  No.  23  Wellington  St.,  Boston. 

Joanna  F.  Deering,  '02,  to  Dr.  Chester  C. 
Kirk,  on  Wednesday  evening,  November  13,  at 
Saco,  Maine.      New  home,  Toledo,  Ohio. 


Mr.  Shepherd's  announcement  in  the  adver- 
tising columns  of  his  tour  of  Europe  the  com- 
ing summer  ought  to  interest  a  good  many  La- 
sell  girls.  Some  have  written  already  for  de- 
tails of  the  tour,  and  the  opportunity  is  a  good 
one  for  old  schoolmates  to  enjoy  so  complete  a 
tour  together.  Enquiries  for  circulars,  sent 
to  Mr.  W.  T.  Shepherd,  Auburndale,  will  have 
prompt  attention. 


John  and  I  went  to  the  park, 
We  went  to  hear  the  band, 
We  sat  upon  a  wooden  bench, 
He  gently  held  my — parasol. 


-Ex. 
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In  a  good  letter,  Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  says  she 
has  heard  from  Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn,  '02 ; 
that  her  husband  has  a  good  position  in  Mon- 
treal and  they  are  going  there  to  live.  Th-at 
she  sees  Alice  House  once  in  a  while;  went  to 
hei  home  for  tea  lately,  and  also  to  a  party. 

Barbara  Vail,  '05,  tells  us  about  her  new 
work.  "The  College  is  on  the  outskirts  of  San 
Francisco  and  the  car  service  is  not  to  be  de- 
pended upon,  so  I  have  taken  a  room  a  few 
blocks  from  the  school  during  the  week.  I  am 
leading  a  regular  bachelor  girl's  life;  prepare 
my  own  breakfasts,  have  lunch  at  the  College, 
and  dinners  at  a  restaurant.  The  classes  are 
Algebra,  Geometry  and  Cooking;  they  keep  me 
biisy  all  the  morning.  Then,  after  lunch,  I 
play  policeman  in  a  study  hall.  After  Christ- 
mas I  shall  have  more  work  in  Mathematics. 
The  College  is  an  endowed  industrial  school  of 
high  school  grade.  There  are  about  three  hun- 
dred students,  most  of  them  boys,  (I  teach  only 
girls).  The  college  has  an  endowment  of 
property  worth  one  and  a  quarter  millions,  be- 
sides investments  which  have  been  covering  the 
running  expenses.  This  property  is  now  being 
sold  to  the  Southern  Pacific.  The  trustees  are 
good  business  men,  and  the  President,  Geo.  B. 
Miller  is  an  ideal  principal,  so  you  may  expect 
to  hear  of  "Cogswell"  again."  And  she  says 
further,  "How  does  Lasell  get  on  without  the 
Societies?"  "Is  there  Drill?"  "I've  learned 
many  things  about  teachers  that  I  never  thought 
of  when  I  was  a  student.  One  of  them  is  that 
a  teacher  has  to  prepare  for  a  recitation  even 


2arefully  than  does  a  pupil.  So  that 
means  that  I  must  attend  to  my  lessons.  I 
still  keep  Lasell  hours."  "Once  a  week  the 
advanced  class  in  Cooking  gives  a  lunch.  The 
work  is  divided  somewhat  as  Mrs.  Loomis  had 
the  Experiment  Hall  work  planned.  It  is 
pleasant  to  teach  what  the  girls  enjoy,  and  they 
do  enjoy  Cooking.  But  it  is  easier  to  teach 
Mathematics  (don't  tell  Miss  Packard)." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ealph  Pringle  (Luella  Hough- 
ton, '98),  of  Eed  Oak,  Iowa,  are  rejoicing  over 
the  birth  of  a  son  on  December  30th,  1907. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Matthew  (Ruth  Kimball,  '98) 
of  Clarinda,  Iowa,  have  returned  from  their  ex- 
tended wedding  trip  in  Europe. 

Flora  Luce  is  spending  the  winter  in  Day- 
tona,  Fla. 

The  engagement  of  Bessie  T.  Roper,  of  Hope- 
dale,  to  Mr.  Hamilton  S.  Conant,  of  Boston,  is 
announced. 

Florence  Disman,  '07,  is  visiting  in  Kansas 
City,  and  says  in  her  pleasant  letter,  "Since 
coming  here  I  have  met  several  Lasell  girls,  and 
it  certainly  seems  good  to  talk  the  dear  school 
over."  "By  this  time  everything  must  be  in 
good  working  order,  and  a  good  many  of  the 
girls  do  not  realize  what  an  advantage  they  are 
having.  Wish  I  could  tell  them  all."  She 
speaks  of  Bella  Falk  and  Minnie  Ryder,  and 
sends  love  to  Miss  Witherbee,  Miss  Nutt  and 
Miss  Potter  and  kindest  regards  to  all  the  girls. 

"Who  do  you  suppose  has  just  recently  put 
Lasell  and  its  associates  in  my  mind?"  writes 
Katherine  Pierce  Martin  in  a  recent  letter. 
"Mrs.  Blanche  Martin,  whom  my  husband  and 
I  met  on  the  train  for  Boston  from  Manchester, 
N.  H.  Had  not  seen  her  for  ten  years,  but 
she  looked  just  the  same  as  ever  to  me.  I  did 
enjoy  having  a  good  talk  about  the  'old  girls,' 
and  felt  like  taking  a  flying  trip  out  to  Lasell 
that  very  night."  Says  she  has  had  some  ex- 
cellent opportunities  to  see  the  country  in  the 
past  six  years;  she  accompanies  her  husband 
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in  his  travels,  as  the  Chief  Engineer  of  the 
American  Smelting  &  Refining  Co.  She  ex- 
pects to  be  in  Valerdena,  Mexico,  after  the  first 
of  the  year.  Three  years  ago  she  met  lone 
Tucker  Knight  in  Monterey.  And  recalls  a 
chat  over  the  phone  with  Dr.  Bragdon  when 
she  was  visiting  in  Denver  at  Clara  Creswell 
Blakeney's  home. 

Mar}'-  Smith  Quinn  is  very  busy  in  her  new 
home  and  expects  to  come  East  with  Mr.  Quinn 
next  spring.       Sends  her  dollar  for  the  Leaves. 

Mr.  1ST.  G.  Wells,  husband  of  our  Edith  Burke, 
of  Haverhill,  Mass.,  was  a  delegate  for  his  con- 
ference at  the  Wesleyan  Association  annual 
meeting.  It  is  counted  quite  an  honor  and  he 
made  a  splendid  speech. 

Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn,  '02,  sends  her 
subscription  for  the  Leaves.  Has  been  ill,  but 
is  feeling  splendidly  now,  and  sends  best  regards 
to  all  her  friends  at  the  Seminary.  Her  new 
address  is,  Suite  17,  The  New  Sherbrooke,  670 
West  Sherbrooke  St.,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 

Isabelle  Bowers  expects  to  graduate  from  the 
University  in  Los  Angeles  next  June. 

Gracious  Christmas  greetings  from  Edna 
Thurston,  '08,  (we  still  claim  her)  to  our  Prin- 
cipal, many  teachers  and  old  girls.  We  re- 
ciprocate your  good  wishes,  dear  Edna,  and  hope 
the  New  Year  will  be  rich  in  blessings  for  you 
and  yours. 

Lasell  is  glad  to  welcome  two  new  students, 
Florence  Nulsen,  of  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  and  Miriam 
MacMurray,  of  Chicago,  111. 

Mr.  Bragdon  labors  under  a  disadvantage  in 
that  he  has  in  Pasadena  no  street  and  no  post 
office  addresses  of  his  girls,  so  cannot  return 
his  greeting  to  those  who  have  remembered  him. 
He,  therefore,  thanks  the  following  for  their 
beautiful  cards  and  for  the  kind  thought  that 
prompted  them  and  wishes  each  of  them  about 
fifty  Happy  New  Years :  Eva  C.  Robertson, 
Blanch  C.  Gardner,  '98,  Mildred  Johnston,  '06, 
Margie   Schuberth,  '96,  The  Misses   Thielens, 


Christine  Eyrie.      To  many  others  he  has  been 
able  to  send  from  Pasadena  his  and  Mrs.  Brag- 


don's  greeting. 


Eev.  George  Bates,  an  honored  and  useful 
member  of  the  New  England  conference,  died 
at  his  home  in  New  Bedford,  Dec.  27th.  A 
cold  which  he  contracted  previously,  developed 
into  pneumonia,  and  his  heart  could  not  win  the 
battle  from  this  dread  disease. 

Mr.  Bates  was  born  in  Topsfield,  Mass.,  in 
1839.  He  joined  the  New  England  Southern 
Conference  in  1S70,  and  worked  steadily  in  the 
Christian  ministry  ever  since.  He  was  for  six 
years  presiding  elder  of  Norwich  district,  and 
was  a  delegate  to  the  general  conference  of  1896. 
At  the  time  of  his  death,  he  was  pastor  of  the 
Howard  Church,  New  Bedford. 

He  was  a  successful  minister  of  Jesus  Christ, 
a  man  of  large  influences.  He  leaves  a  wife 
and  two  daughters,  one  of  whom,  Miss  L. 
Evelyn  Bates  is  teacher  of  Latin  at  Lasell. 


Written  across  one  of  the  beautiful  Christmas 
cards  which  came  to  us  this  Yule  Tide  were 
these  words,  "Lest  we  Forget,  Madeline  Mc- 
Cart."  But  ere  the  message  reached  us,  the 
dear  sender  had  passed  beyond  the  "Great 
Divide."  Madeline  McCart  died  in  Fort 
Worth,  Texas,  her  native  city,  on  Dec.  29,  '07. 
The  Fort  Worth  Record  and  Fort  Worth  Tele- 
gram contain  most  beautiful  tributes  to  the 
memory  of  this  dear  Lasell  girl.  We  are  hold- 
ing in  tender  and  sympathetic  remembrance 
her  bereaved  family  and  friends,  to  whom  we 
extend  our  loving  sympathy. 


Only  a  word  of  German, 

Or  French,  used  here  and  there, 
Will  make,  e'en  the  dullest  person, 

Sound  like  a  linguist  rare. — Ex. 
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December  5.  Bev.  Dr.  Buckley  gave  us 
a  most  delightful  and  instructive  lecture  on 
"Old  Concord."  What  made  it  unusual- 
ly interesting  was  that  he  allowed  us  to  ask 
him  questions  afterwards  and  talked  very 
informally  to  us. 

Dec.  8. — Dear  old  Mrs.  Butler,  who  has 
been  a  missionary  for  fifty  years  in  India, 
talked  to  us  beautifully  in  Vespers.  She 
was  very  inspiring  and  made  us  all  long  to 
do  something  with  our  lives. 

Dec.  11.     Mr.  Dunham  gave  an  informal 


recited  in  the  gym.  We  all  sat  on  the  floor,  on 
sofa  pillows  and  listened  to  the  delightful  mus- 
ic for  over  an  hour. 

Dec.  13.  The  Juniors  serenaded  the  Seniors 
and  sang  their  new  class  song. 

Dec.  15.  The  Glee  Club  gave  the  singing 
for  the  Vesper  service.  It  was  the  first  appear- 
ance of  the  Club  and  was  very  successful.  The 
whole  service  was  very  impressive  and  enjoy- 
able. 

Dec.  16.  Some  of  the  members  of  the  Ger- 
man classes  presented  a  beautiful  little  Christ- 
mas play,  "Der  Weilmachtsbaum."  It  was 
unique  and  very  pretty  illustrating  the  Christ- 
mas spirit,  and  the  meaning  of  the  three  most 
important  factors  of  Christmas,  in  Germany, 
the  Christmas  Angel,  the  Star  and  the  Christ- 
mas man  (Santa  Clans.) 

Dec.  17.  The  annual  Christmas  concert  was 
given  this  evening,  and  all  the  girls  "did  them- 
selves proud."  There  were  selections  on  the 
organ  and  piano  as  well  as  the  vocal. 

Dec.    18  and   Jan.  9.       Christmas   vacation, 


which  was  made  very  enjoyable  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Winslow  for  the  girls  who  stayed  here. 
There  were  about  twelve  girls  who  remained 
here,  and  they  all  stayed  in  Ivarandon  House. 
It  was  almost  impossibe  for  any  of  them  to  be 
homesick  because  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  seem- 
ed to  be  trying  constantly  to  think  of  some- 
thing for  them  to  do. 

Jan.  9.  Nearly  all  the  girls  got  back  to 
school  during  the  day  and  evening.  Several 
were  from  two  to  four  davs  late  on  account  of 
illness  or  trouble  in  getting  here.  We  were  all 
glad  to  get  back  and  see  our  friends  again. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with  calls 
from  members  of  their  families :  Misses  Byder, 
Wetsel,  Freedman,  Hamilton,  Serviss,  Flynn, 
Fowler,  Wilson,  Hall,  Sharp,  Carhart,  Alley, 
Conant,  Malone,  Crafts,  Goodall,  Stryker. 

Former  pupils  called:  Frances  Wood  Willis, 
Ada  Wells,  '05,  Maie  Straight  Adams,  '06,  Mir- 
iam Nelson,  '05,  Elsie  Fengar,  Agnes  Kellars, 
'04,  Florence  Stark,  Martha  Laurens,  '07,  Ethel 
McCorkindale,  Anna  Lovering  Barrett,  '81, 
Gertrude  Leonard. 
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What  Others  Think  of  Us. 

First,  let  it  be  said  to  our  well-meaning,  but 
oft-erring  exchanges  that:  the  name  of  our 
paper  and  school  is  not  spelled  Lassell,  Lasselle, 
La  Salle  (much  as  we  honor  the  memory  of  that 
famous  explorer),  Laselle,  Lassalle,  or  any 
other  way  than  Lasell ;  furthermore,  we  are  not 
a  High  School,  Academy,  or  College,  but  a 
Seminary. 

"Lasell  Leaves,  Auburndale,  you  are  a  very 
neat  paper  and  contain  an  excellent  exchange 
column." — Crimson  and  Blue. 

"The  various  columns  in  the  Lasell  Leaves 
are  long  and  interesting." — Racquet. 

"The  cut  for  the  Exchanges  in  Lasell  Leaves 
deserves  mention." — Oak,  Lily,  and  Ivy.    Nov. 

"Lasell  Leaves.  You  are  most  fortunate  in 
having  a  foreign  correspondent,  it  adds  much 
to  your  paper." — Tatler,  (El  Paso,  Texas.) 

"Lasell  Leaves  from  Lasell  Seminary  would 
be  more  pleasing  in  appearance  if  its  advertise- 
ments were  separated  from  its  Exchanges.  Its 
headings  are  unique.  The  article,  'A  Pasa- 
dena New  Year's  Day/  is  full  of  picturesque 
descriptions." — Brocktotiia. 

(Unfortunately,  however,  the  advertisers 
have  stipulated  that  their  "ads"  be  opposite  to, 
or  on  the  same  page  with,  reading  matter.  We 
deplore  the  resulting  untidiness  as  much  as  you 
do,  Brocktonia;  but  it  can  not  be  helped.) 

"  'The  Broken  Doll,'  in  Lasell  Leaves,  con- 
tains a  beautiful  sentiment." — Oak,  Lily,  and 
Ivy.       (Dec.) 


Under  the  Hammer, 

In  Bible,  when  discussing  relationships  of 
brother  and  sister. 

Miss  Taft.  "What's  the  difference  between 
a  step  and  a  half?" 

Mademoiselle  LeEoyer's  enjoyable  tea  party 
for  the  Junior  French  Class  at  6.30  on  Wed- 
nesday evening,  did  not  come  off,  as  the  hostess 


was  unable  to  be  present,  and  the  guest  of  hon- 
or, M.  Francois  was  thus  prevented  from  meet- 
ing his  young  friends. 

The  industry  of  crocheted  ties  seems  to  be 
rapidly  gaining  ground  at  Lasell.  We  hope 
the  joy  of  the  recipients  equals  the  persever- 
ance of  the  makers.      A  la  Hood. 

"With  fingers,  weary  and  worn, 
With  eyelids  heavy  and  red, 
A  Lasell  girl  sat  in  her  school-day  garb 
Plying  her  needle  and  thread — making  a  cro- 
cheted tie !" 

A  sort  of  dazzling  light  seems  now  to  follow 
Miss  J.  DeWitt  around;  do  you  suppose  it  can 
be  cast  there  by  the  opalescent  glow  of  a  cer- 
tain tongue-twisting  pin? 

In  English,  Miss  Witherbee. — "Miss  Wads- 
worth,  perhaps  you  can  help  us  out  with  one 
of  your  weird  definitions !" 

Miss  Ryder,  though  a  Senior,  has  never  yet 
taken  the  Washington  trip,  but  cheer  up,  she 
may  enjoy  its  advantages  and  pleasures  some 
day  !  An  interesting  guide  makes  the  journe}r 
so  helpful. 

Let  us  hope  that  the  many  New  Year's  reso- 
lutions will  break  no  more  easily  than  did  the 
vase  in  the  French  play ! 

Miss  Witherbee.      "Miss  Starr,  do  you  know 
where  the  stars  come  from?" 
Miss  S.— "No,  where?" 
Miss  W. — "The  sun  sets  and  hatches  them." 

It  is  an  interesting  fact  in  science  that  al- 
though a  spider  weaves  a  most  frail  and  deli- 
cate thread,  there  has  been  found  a  Webb 
strong  enough  to  entangle  even  a  "Great  Ar- 
row" automobile,  a  machine  hitherto  thought 
to  be  invincible  against  such  dangers.  Most 
extraordinary,  is  it  not  ? 
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If  You  "Were  Born  in  January. 

The  very  day  in  Jaimary  on  which  you  were 
born  has  an  interest.  Indeed,  the  whole 
month  is  full  of  interest.  Of  course,  you  know 
tiiat  January  became  the  first  month  of  the  year 
by  order  of  Numa  Pompilius,  the  Eoman  Em- 
peror, 713  B.  C.  It  was  retained  by  Gregory 
XIII,  when  the  method  of  reckoning  time  was 
changed  from  the  Julian  to  the  Gregorian  style. 

Now  January  has  a  meaning.  It  gets  its 
name  from  "Janus,"  and  "Janus"  was  to  the 
old  Romans  a  divinity.  In  their  eyes  he  was 
the  god  of  the  beginnings  of  things:  he  pre- 
sided over  the  open  door  of  all  undertakings. 
He  had  two  faces,  one  looking  backward  and  the 
other  forward.  You  will  find  his  head  on 
many  of  the  old  Eoman  coins.  Could  any 
symbol  be  more  appropriate  for  the  beginning 
of  a  new  year  ? 

The  zodiacal  sign  for  January  is  properly 
Aquarius,  meaning  the  water-bearer,  in  which 
sign  the  sun  moves  from  the  twenty-first  to  the 
thirty-first  of  this  month,  but  the  sun  is  in  the 
sign  Capricorn,  meaning  the  goat,  from  the  first 
to  the  twentieth  of  January  inclusive.  So  you 
are  variously  influenced  according  to  the  day 
of  the  month  and  the  sign  under  which  you  were 
born. 

If  your  birthday  occurs  between  the  first  and 
the  twentieth  you  will  have  literary  tastes  added 
to  keen  business  ability. 

A  birthday  occurring  on  or  after  the  twent- 
ieth of  January  will  also  bring  you  strong  com- 
monsense,  conservatism,  great  shrewdness  of 
perception,  versatility,  and  remarkable  execu- 
tive ability. 

January's  birthstone  is  the  garnet.  It  is  sup- 
posed to  bring  its  possessor  grace  of  person  and 
much  power  to  win  love.  You  know  the  little 
verse  about  the  January  stone,  do  you  not  ? 

"By  her  who  in  this  month  be  born 
No  gems  save  garnets  should  be  worn; 
They  will  insure  her  constancy, 
True  friendship  and  fidelity." 


The  January  flower  is  the  snowdrop.  It 
brings  hope,  friendship  and  consolation  in  time 
of  trouble. 

There  are  seven  unlucky  days  in  the  month  of 
January — the  first,  second,  fourth,  fifth,  sev- 
enth, tenth  and  fifteenth.  So  it  may  be  as  well 
not  to  start  any  pet  schemes  on  these  days  or  to 
tempt  Fate  in  any  way. 

If  you  wish  to  get  married  in  January,  you 
will  be  wise  if  you  first  think  over  this  little 
verse,  which  does  not  offer  a  pleasant  outlook: 

"Married  in  January's  hour  and  rime, 
Widowed  you'll  be  before  your  time." 

Yet  January  is  said  to  be  the  favorite  marriage 
month  in  Russia.  One  authority  says  that  it  is 
quite  safe  to  marry  on  January  eleventh,  nine- 
teenth or  twenty-first,  and  that  a  wife  married 
on  one  of  these  dates  will  surely  be  loving  and 
good.  No  prophecy  is  offered  regarding  the 
husband,  but  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that 
he  will  be  equally  desirable. 

We  all  know  that  it  is  a  bad  omen  for  the 
coming  spring  for  grass  to  grow  in  January. 
According  to  the  old  proverb,  ill  luck  follows. 
Here  is  the  quaint  old  verse : 

"If  the  grass  grow  in  Janivere 

It  grows  the  worse  for't  all  the  year." 

If  you  were  born  on  January  first  so  was  Paul 
Revere  (1735),  and  on  that  day  (1776)  Gener- 
al Washington  unfurled  the  first  Union  flag  of 
thirteen  stripes  at  Cambridge,  Massachusetts. 

If  the  second  of  January  was  your  birthday  it 
was  the  day  that  Port  Arthur  surrendered  to 
General  Nogi,  1905. 

Was  the  tenth  of  January  your  birthday? 
Penny  postage  first  came  into  use  on  that  day, 
in  1840. 

If  your  birthday  occurred  on  the  fifteenth — 
the  first  locomotive  built  in  the  United  States 
was  finished  at  the  West  Point  foundry  shops 
in  New  York  City  on  the  fifteenth,  1834. 

Benjamin  Franklin  had  a  January  birthday, 
on  the  seventeenth,  1706,  and  Daniel  Webster 
claimed  the  eighteenth  as  his  birthday,  in  1782. 
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•XCuHuffS! 


Since  some  of  our  November  Exchanges  were 
late  in  arriving,  they  shall  receive  recognition 
in  this  number: 

A  hearty  welcome  to  you,  Owl!  Judging 
by  first  impressions,  one  may  say  you  are  very 
good. 

Pupil. — "I  don't  like  Caesar." 

Teacher.— "Why  not?" 

Pupil.— "Too  much  Gaul !"— Ex. 

Your  Thanksgiving  number,  Scroll,  is  good, 
the  cover  appropriate  and  clever. 
Mary  had  a  little  lamb, 

She  gave  it  kerosene, 
One  day  it  went  too  near  the  fire, 

Since  then  it's  not  benzine. — Ex. 

Allisonia.  Your  musical  department  is  al- 
ways very  interesting. 

(Advice  for  Leap  Year  adventurers) 
Don't  let  his  little  brother  see 

You  kiss  your  dear,  farewell; 
For  all  philosophers  agree 

'Tis  the  little  things  that  tell.— Ex. 

The  new  cover  design,  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  is 
most  suitable  and  pretty. 
"You  should  not  go  in  bathing  after  a  hearty 
meal." 

"Why  not?" 

"You  won't  find  it  there."— Ex. 

Crimson  Tatler. — You're  a  very  promising 
infant,  and  your  November  copy  is  fine. 

All  the  December  numbers  had  some  story 
or  other  that  was  appropriate  to  the  season. 
Some  treated  upon  the  Christmas  spirit  in  un- 
usual ways;  but  the  majority,  though  good,  re- 
mind one  of  some  other  story  one  has  read. 


Wheaton  Bulletin.  Your  two  stories,  "Had- 
ley's  Obscurity,"  and  "Her  Mother"  can  hardly 
be  praised  enough. 

Crimson  and  Blue.  You  seem  to  regard 
stories  as  decidedly  unimportant ! 

Small  Boy  (proudly  exhibiting  a  report 
card) .      "I  got  100  in  English." 

Fond  Parent.  "You're  doing  beautifully! 
What  did  brother  get?" 

Small  Boy  (scornfully).— "  'Nawthin,'  I 
guess.  He  ain't  got  no  good  grammar." — 
Ex. 

You  are  an  attractive  little  paper,  School 
Life  (Melrose,  Mass.),  from  your  attractive 
cover  to  your  breezy  notes,  and  clever  and  ap- 
propriate cuts. 

Bandit  (in  the  usual  blood-curdling  tones). 
— "Your  money  or  your  life." 

Lasell  Student  (tremblingly). — "I'm  just 
returning  from  the  church  fair." 

Bandit  (apologetically). — "Beg  pardon — 
here's  five  cents  for  car  fare." — Ex. 

Your  Christmas  number,  Racquet  has  a 
lovely  cover;  and  is  good  from  first  to  last, — 
with  its  excellent  stories  and  various,  well- 
written  columns. 

The  following  expression,  "Csesar  sic  dicat  an 
de  cur,  egessi  lictum,"  was  ably  translated  by  a 
brilliant  Freshman,  "Csesar  sicked  the  cat  on 
the  cur,  I  guess  he  licked  him." — Ex. 

Shawnee  Arrow.  Welcome  most  heartily  is 
our  modest  visitor  from  Plymoutb,  Pa.  Why 
modest  ?  Because  of  its  unassuming,  neat  cov- 
er. Your  Scrap  Column,  both  interesting  and 
instructive;  fine  stories,  and  lively  columns, 
make  you  a  very  good  paper ;  while  the  addition 
of  suitable  cuts  to  the  various  departments 
would  raise  you  from  very  good  to  as  near  per- 
fection as  any  one  may  attain. 

Mother.— "Johnny,  bow  is  it  that  you  stand 
so  much  lower  in  your  studies  in  January  than 
you  did  in  December?" 

Son. — "Oh !  everything  is  marked  down  after 
the  holidays. — Ex. 
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The  addition  of  a  few  more  cuts  would  en- 
hance your  appearance,  OaJc,  Lily,  and  Ivy. 

"Two  men  got  into  a  scrimage  in  front  of  the 
bank  today,"  said  Mr.  Briggs  at  the  family  sup- 
per table,  "and  it  looked  pretty  bad  for  one  of 
them.  The  bigger  one  grabbed  a  stick,  and  I 
thought  that  he  was  going  to  knock  the  other's 
brains  out,  so  of  course  I  jumped  in  between 
them." 

The  family  had  listened  with  rapt  attention, 
and  as  Mr.  Briggs  paused  in  his  narrative,  the 
young  heir,  whose  respect  for  his  father's  brave- 
ry is   immeasurable,   proudly   remarked : 

"He  couldn't  knock  any  brains  out  of  you 
could  he,  father?" 

TABLEAU!    !   ! 

Tattler,  (Nashua.)  The  only  fault  to  be 
found  with  you  is  that  your  stories  are  scattered 
throughout  the  book.  Who  not  have  the  liter- 
ature all  together? 

And  your  fault,  Shamolcin  High  School  Re- 
view, is  your  not  containing  more  matter.  You 
are  so  entertaining,  that  one  stops  reluctantly 
at  the  last  page,  which  comes  all  too  soon. 
Little  kidlet  with  his  skates 

Going  out  to  tempt  the  fates, 
Crack !     A  gurgle — same  old  story 

One  more  kidlet  gone  to  glory ! — Ex. 

Neiv  Trier  Echoes.  An  artistic,  but  scarce- 
ly appropriate  cover,  is  that  to  your  Christmas 
number;  but  the  stories  are  interesting  and  un- 
usual. 

Your  Christmas  number,  Scroll,  is  most 
attractive. 

Your  story  of  "The  Christmas  Tree,"  Quill, 
is  a  very  sweet  story. 

The  following  little  anecdote  comes  from  an 
English  resident  in  a  German  household  where 
English  only  is  spoken  at  table: 

Gretchen. — "Mother,  in  the  milk  pail  was 
a  dead  mouse." 

Mother. — "Well,  hast  thou  it  thereout  tak- 
en?" 

Gretchen. — "No,  I  have  the  cat  therein 
thrown." — Ex. 


We  are  now  showing  our 
FALL      ASSORTMENT 


OF 


Young  Ladies*  Gowns,  Suits, 

Coats,  Waists,  Millinery, 

Gloves  and  Underwear 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 
DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston    St. 


A 


A  SPECIAL   TOUR    FOR   LASSELIANS 

Mr.  Shepherd  announces  his  Twenty-first  Season 
of  Foreigh  Travel. 


THE 

TOUR    WILL 

INCLUDE 

Naples 

Territet 

Cologne 

Capri 

Chillon 

Holland 

Sorrento 

Lausanne 

Belgium 

Pompeii 

Berne 

Paris 

Rome 

Interlaken 

Versailles 

Florenoe 

Lake  Brienz 

London 

Venice 

Brunig  Pass 

Oxford 

Verona 

Lucerne 

Stratford 

Milan 

The  Rigi 

Warwick 

Como  and 

Heidleberg 

Kenilworth 

Italian  Lakes 

Frankfort 

Chester 

Domodolossa 

Wiesbaden 

Liverpool 

Simplon  Pass 

Biebrich 

New  York 

Brigue 

The  Rhine 

July  4  to  September  12 


Send  for  Circular. 


Wm,  T,  Shepherd,  Aubtirndale 
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fTJear  Teacher — Please  excuse  Fritz  for  stay- 
ing home,  lie  had  der  meassells  to  oblige  his 
father,  J.  B."— Ex. 

High  School  Bulletin,  (Lawrence.)  Your 
Christmas  number  is  fine. 

"The  Thalheimer  Case,"  promises  to  be  very 
thrilling,  Brocldonia;  and  is   but  one   of  the 
many  good  features  of  your  admirable  paper. 
Freshman. — '"May  I  have  the  pleasure?" 
Sophomore. — "Oui." 
Freshman. — "What  does  Ve'  mean?" 
Sophomere.— "Oh !     You   and  I"        (0,   U 
and  I.)— Ex. 

Quill,  (Staten  Island.)  Your  January 
number  has  two  good  stories,  "There's  Many 
a  Slip,"  sounds  very  exciting,  and  "Little  Jack 
Horner"  is  very  funny. 

You  need  an  Exchange  column,  Optimist. 
True,  you  have  one  headed  by  that  name,  but 
the  nature  of  its  contents  leads  one  to  think 
that  "Personals"  would  be  a  far  more  suitable 
title. 

Willie. — "Mamma,  come  quick  !  George  is 
stuck  in  the  mud  clear  up  to  his  knees! 

Mamma. — "Let  him  walk  out!" 

Willie. — "Well,  but  he  is  in  wrong  end  up !" 
—Ex. 

Welcome,  Searchlight!  "Santa  Clause'  Ee- 
venge,"  and  "How  Archibald  Spoiled  His 
Christmas/'  are  two  unusual  and  clever  stories. 

vTt's  the  little  things  in  this  world  that  tell." 
said  the  girl  as  she  hauled  her  little  brother  out 
from  under  the  sofa. — Ex. 

You're  an  entertaining  little  paper,  Rayson- 
ian;  and  it  is  too  bad  the  printer  forgot  to  put 
in  the  Exchange  Column. 

(Little  Prep,  it  was  too  good  to  keep  this 
joke;  but  we  won't  print  your  name.) 

One  day  little  Miss ,  desiring  to  mark 

her  laundry  as  a  matter  of  identity,  inscribed 
her  name  on  one  piece,  and  marked  the  others 
"ditto."— Ex. 


gJEAV?  &  JEWETT, 


DEALERS  IN 


Wall  Papers 


Mouldings,  Buckrams,  Burlaps,  Plain, 
Stained  and  decorated.  All  the  latest 
Colors  and  Designs. 

Muslin    and    Bobinet    Curtains,     Drap- 
eries,  Portieres,    Window   Shades. 
Office  an<l  Sa.Iesroonj : 
Br&y  Block,  fiewton  Center 

Chapel  St.,  Needrj&rr/,  A\»ss- 


DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER  FOOTWEAR 

FOR  WOMEN 
$4.00  to  $10.00 


Dress  Shoes 
Evening  Slippers 
Skating  Boots 
Gymnasium  Shoes 
Waterproof  Walking  Boots 


For  all  possible  occasions  we 
supply  the  correct  footwear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Kodgkins 

47  Temple  Place  15  West  Street 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


WEAR 

Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

A.  SHUMAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 
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Crimson  Tatter  (West  Newton,  Mass.)  — 
You  have  added  an  Exchange  editor;  but  is 
lie  there  for  ornament  only  ?  You  have  other- 
wise made  a  wonderful  improvement,  and  "The 
Shipwreck  of  Simon  Snagg"  is  a  good  and  fun- 
ny story — with  very  realistic  descriptions. 

I  know  young  girls  who  can  speak 

French,  German,  Latin  and  Greek; 

I  see  them  each  day, 

And  it  grieves  me  to  say 

That  their  English  is  painfully  weak. — Ex. 

Tatter.  Our  Texas  Exchange  is  always 
most  welcome.  Your  breezy  "Western  stories 
appeal  to  romantic  Easterners  whose  sole 
knowledge  of  Western  life  consists  in  facts 
gleaned  from  books.  The  initial  pictures  to 
each  story  are  charmingly  appropriate. 

Teacher. — "Who  was  the  first  man?" 

Scholars  (in  chorus). — "Washington;  he 
was  first  in  peace;  first  in — " 

Teacher  (reproachfully). — "No,  Adam  was 
the  first  man." 

Scholars  (scornfully). — "Oh,  yes;  if  you 
want  to  count  foreigners. — Ex. 

High  School  Beacon.  You,  too,  have  an  ex- 
cellent December  number.  The  continued 
story  keeps  one  in  almost  breathless  suspense  as 
to  its  outcome. 

St.  Peter.— "Where  from  ?" 
Student. — "Lasell  Seminary." 
St.  Peter. — "Did  you  pay  your  Leaves  sub- 
scription ?" 

Student.— "No-o-o-o !" 

St.  Peter—"  f|"— Ex. 

Oracle-Usonian.  We  are  very  glad  to  see 
you,  for  the  Usonian  was  always  most  welcome. 
You  were  sadly  missed;  and  it  began  to  seem 
as  though  you  never  would  come.  The  union 
has  improved  the  Usonian,  (which  was  nearly 
faultless),  wonderfully;  and  we  wish  you  a  most 
successful  and  prosperous  life,  present  and 
future. 


Dainty  Kemper  Hall  Kodalc  has  a  charming 
cover,  and  clever  stories,  of  which  the  first  two 
present  a  most  striking  contrast, — Christmas 
down  South,  and  up  in  Alaska. 

Journal  (Blairsville,  Pa.)  May  one  humbly 
suggest  that  the  preposition  for  usually  takes 
the  objective  case  rather  than  the  nominative? 
Does  it  not  sound  better  to  "call  for  her  and 
her  sister,"  than  "for  she"  etc? 

AVelcome  Mirror  (Bethlehem,  Pa.)  Your 
story,  "And  xifter  Many  Days,  It  Shall  Ee- 
turn  to  Thee"  is  well-written;  and  the  closing 
paragraph,  cleverly  done. 

Ignarus  puer 

Iensad  school, 

Videt  in  meadow 

Infestus  mule. 

Ille  approaches 

Oh,  magnus  sorrow ! 

Puer  it  skyward, 

Funeral  ad-morrow. — Ex. 

"You  have  a  model  husband,"  said  the  lady, 
who  was  congratulating  the  bride. 

The  next  day  the  bride  bethought  her  to  look 
up  the  word  "model"  in  the  dictionary,  and  this 
is  what  she  found  :  "Model : — A  small  imi- 
tation of  the  real  thing" — Ex. 


PICTURE   FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.  Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE  JOHN  J.  SULLIVAN 

DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO  , 

Commission    Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  &  63  Quincy  Market  &  Basement  II'  South  Side 
Quincy  Market,  Boston.    Tel.  Richmond  40. 
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English  Teacher. — crWhy  do  we  always  speak 
of  a  ship  as  she?" 

Prep,  (who  has  a  sudden  flash  of  brightness.) 
"Because  she's  always  hanging  around  the 
bouys." — Ex. 

Soph. — "Why  is  a  poodle  on  a  frozen  pond 
like  a  kiss?" 

Prep. — "I  don't  know." 

Soph. — "Because  it's  doggone  nice." — Ex. 
"May  I  print  a  kiss  upon  your  cheek  ?"  I  asked ; 

She  nodded  her  sweet  permission. 
So  we  went  to  press,  and  I  rather  guess, 

I  printed  a  large  edition. — Ex. 


JOHN     B.    DRAKE   &   COMPANY 


M.  J.  Drake 


Geo.   F.  Spooner 


COMMISSION     MERCHANTS 

Wholesale  Dealers  in 

IFIELTJIT  J^lsTTD  PRODUCE 

Consignments  Solicited.  Car  lots  a  Specialty. 

94  SO.  /AARKET  5T.  -  BOSTON,  A^ASS 

Established  1870.  Telephone  Connection. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  PEW  OP  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 


FLEISCHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
JL&S  NO  EQUAL 


JOSHUA   THORNDYKE. 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE  &  CO,, 


DEALERS  IN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 

Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

BOSTON  M4.SS. 


HOPKIN50N    &    HOLDEN 

Dealers  In 

Wooden  ware,     Tinware,      Enamel      Goods, 

Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

For  Hotels,  Hospitals,  Restaurants  and  Families. 
Baskets  and   Mats   of   All   Kinds    Made   and   Repaired. 

15-16  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  -  Boston,  Mass. 

CHAS.  A.  WILCOX  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME 

SMOKED  TONGUES,  ETC. 

Basement  No.  11  Faneuil  Hall  Market,       Boston. 

Telephone  Connection. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Is8*n,»<?  Locke  Ac  Oo., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
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WOODLAND     PARK     HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 


Nine  miles 
from  Boston 
by  the  B.  & 
A..  R.  R)   or 

Boulevard 
Electrics 

Five  min- 
utes walk 
from    Lasell 


TEN   ACRES    OP    SUPERB    GROUNDS 

GOLF,  TENNIS,  CANOEING,  ETC. 
Sun  Parlor,  Comfortable  in  the  Coldest 

Weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


GEORGE    Q.   PATTEE 

PROPRIETOR 


Telephone  21270  Newton  West. 


Open  the  entire  year. 


tmmms: 
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PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,   Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Hay  market. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


School  and  College  Banners 

Hand  Painted  Sheep  Skin  Banners  a  Specialty- 
All  mail  orders  promptly  attended  to  and  sent  on  approval. 

ADDBB89 

GRACE     J.     M.     B  EM  I  S 

78  INMAN  STREET,  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS. 


Compliments  of 

J.    E.    FARMER 

101  Moody  St.,  Waltham 


Tel.  304-2 


Elie  J.  Monetise,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 


DDPARQDET,  HUOT  &  MONEDSE  COMPANY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 
Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 
Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen   Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Manager  N.  E.  States.  88  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 

GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  17  Change  Ave. 
BOSTON. 

Telephone   Connection. 


Auburndale  Cash  Grocery  Co 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  fanned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Huntley  «St  Palmer's  Crackers 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 


A^rtlmr   E.  Dorr  Ac  OO. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MUTTON,  LAMB,  VEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  GAME 

We    cordially  invite    an    inspection    ol     our    coolers     and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS   BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  CO. 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.    GIRDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign   and   Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 


33  1     AUBURN    ST., 


AUBURNDALE,     A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  k  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School     Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell    Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  S0PPL1ES 


Dry  Goods.  Srnall  Wares,  Stationery, 

China  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

H.     JM  .     CHILD'S 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO. 
:»<».»    Illtlll\     STREET,   e ifi-    4*11     KTHEET 

ii  in  u.\E>ti.i:.    mass 
WILBUR  F.   HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p.  ru. 

DKALKR    IN 

ipn.o^risioisrs- 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

«■■ Auburndale,  Mass. 

75.     \£.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  iti 
HONEY    IN   THE  COMB   AND    EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and   Maple  Syrup 

Telephone   Connection. 

N08.  Ill  AND  112  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 
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Box  49  N.  L.  Fv  Telephone  Conn 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED   MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 

Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 

Address,    NEWTON     LOWER     FALLS,     HASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


WAVERLEY,   MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg. 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SOCIETY   ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


TEL.  I37G  HAY: 

13  Pemberton  So 
(Justoff  TremontSU 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Tovvnsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  1.36  and  137  Richmond. 

LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AMD  HANDKERCHIEFS 

AT 

Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpie  Place  aocl  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

A\ILLINERY 

37  TerrjpSe  Place,     Bostor?. 


ALBERT  P.  SITH. 


TELEPHONE    "RICHMOND"   SS4 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Sutter,  Cheese  ao<I  Eqojs 

2  an<l  4  Fan«uil  H*M.  V^artyet,  Boston,  /^ass. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  &  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Fiirber  &  €o. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil   Hall  Market,  Boston. 

C.  H..  Cummins  II.  F.Rice.  YWS   Uildo>n 
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COBB, 
ALDRIC 
&  CO. 


Corner 

Washington 
and  Hneeland 
Streets,  Boston 

Always  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Confections 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

Fancy  Cr&cHer?  of  *v«ry  description-  Also  &  full  line 

of  Stuff«4  Olives,  Pinj-Olas,   Fancy  PicKles, 

Preserve?       &nd     con^lrrjcnt?      especially 

a<lapt«<I  to  <iinner  an<l  evening  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.    All  kinds  of  French  Fruits — Glacea— Stuffed 

Prunes— Salted  Almonds— Pecans  and  Peanuts — Violets — 

Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 

Chocolates — Nougatines— Marshmallows— Opera 

Caramels— etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


Printing 
Enlarging   ^ 


vV    2 
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We  have  an  established  agency 
for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 


CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Waltharn.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 

wnwiiiiiiinaiiii  mi,  \»nmm\m5BK&mimam 


Preferred  5>tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

CO  FFE  E 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


For  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 

Birthday  [lowers 


ROSES 

American    Beauty,    Red,    White 
and  Pink  Tea  Roses. 

Carnations 

The  Finest  Varieties  at  moderate 
prices. 

Lasell  Violets 

Only  stock  of  the  genuine  variety 
in  the  United  States. 

All  other  flowers  in  their  season. 

We  telegraph  orders  for  flowers  to  any 
city  in  America. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lasell  girls 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     PI  ODKT        TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES        ■  LAJKIO  I     rBEC  DCUVERY 
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JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE, WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  Prices 


1  Greetings  to  Lasell  1 

We  extend  our  compli- 
ments to  the  students  and 
cordially  invite  them  to  call 
on  us  whenever  they  visit 
Boston.  The  latest  and 
best  in  music  awaits  their 
inspection. 

C.  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.    A  &  B.  Park  St. 


RD'S 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


E&SE5 


F.  F.  Davidson,   Auburndale. 


SPECIAL  GOOD5 


BRASS  BOOK  RACKS 


CLASS  PINS 


holesale  ^Retail       summer  ST., 

"^FMsanrvir  B?^-*         BOSTON. 


JEWELRY  NOVELTIES 


fEWeiERDcI 


NUT   DOOR 

■HOVEY&CQ. 


BELT  BUCKLES 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

No  goody  but  good  good;  at  any 
price 


SIGNET  RINGS 


BRACELETS 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 
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Editorial. 

February  is  a  month-  famous  in  American 
history  for  the  birthdays  of  two  very  prominent 
presidents.  These  presidents  ar  e  Washington 
and  Lincoln,  whose  birthdays  are  respectively 
the  22d  and  the  12th.  It  may  seem  stale  and 
hackneyed  to  quote  from  the  "Psalm  of  Life" 
that 

"Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime," 
but  nevertheless  it  is  true,  and  a  spirit  of  pat- 
riotism is  being  fostered  all  over  our  land,  in 
our  schools,  and  the  world  at  large,  by  celebrat- 
ing the  birthdays  of  our  great  and  noble  leaders. 
And  it  is  not  only  the  growth  of  patriotism,  but 
the  observing  of  truly  worthy  and  noble  qual- 
ities in  a  people,  that  makes  a  land  strong  and 
great. 

Washington  and  Lincoln  both  lived  in  stren- 
uous days,  in  years  of  strife  and  battle,  and  it 
was  these  exigencies  that  called  forth  the  true 
courage  and  manliness  in  each  man.  A  soldier 
does  not  always  get  his  reward  of  merit  and  his 
laurels,  as  Lincoln,  "the  martyred  president," 
exemplified.  He  started  upon  his  career  with 
no  advantages  of  wealth  and  position.  He  had 
to  fight,  labor,  and  many  times  "struggle  'mid 
dark  ways,"  but  he  finally  reached  his  goal. 

We  may  not  have  revolutionary  wars  or  civil 
strife  to  battle  with,  but  there  are  contests  in 
the  world  for  all  of  us  to  meet,  and  that  we 
may  the  better  overcome  our  foes,  let  us  become 
embued  with  the  spirit  of  these  great  warriors 
who  went  forth  gladly  to  meet  the  enemy.  It  is 
this  spirit  that  will  bring  us  home  triumphant 
over  obstacles,  whether  petty  or  great. 


day,  those  even  belonging  to  clubs  and 
societies  of  prominence,  who  know  very  little 
concerning  the  rules  of  Parlimentary  Law. 
Here  is  an  opportunity  given  us  to  become  well 
versed  in  this  line,  and  why  should  we  not  enter 
into  it  more  heartily  ?  Let  us  come  every  Sat- 
urday morning  Avith  eager  willingness  to  gain 
all  we  can,  so  that  in  time  we  will  be  able  to 
conduct  a  meeting  with  knowledge  of  the  regu- 
lations and  order  of  procedure.  Girls,  take 
courage,  make  these  sessions  interesting  and  do 
not  be  afraid  to  speak  your  opinions  for  or 
against  our  topics.  Enter  with  more  enthus- 
iasm, for  it  will  certainly  pay  and  greatly  ben- 
efit you. 


Have  you  noticed  the  new  and  attractive 
cover  design  of  the  "Leaves  ?"  It  has  met  with 
universal  favor,  and  greatly  adds  to  the  appear- 
ance of  our  paper.  Much  thanks  is  due  Miss 
Anna  Conant,  who  designed  it,  for  her  origin- 
ality along  this  line. 


Do  you  realize  the  real  value  of  Parlimentary 
Law,  the  sessions  of  which  occur  every  Satur- 
day morning?  Some  think  it  mere  form,  and 
more  of  a  bore  than  a  course  which  will  be  of 
great  use  to  us  when  our  school  days 
are     over.  Many     are     the    women     to- 


St.  Valentine's  Day 

The  custom  of  sending  valentines  can  with- 
out doubt  be  traced  in  origin  to  a  practice 
among  the  ancient  Romans.  At  the  feast  of 
Lupercalia,  which  was  held  on  the  15th  of  Feb- 
ruary,  in  honor  of  the  great  god  Pan,  the  names 
of  all  the  virgin  daughters  of  Eome  were  put 
in  a  box  and  drawn  therefrom  by  the  young 
men,  and  each  youth  was  bound  to  offer  a  gift 
to  the  maiden  who  fell  to  his  lot  and  to  make 
her  his  partner  during  the  time  of  the  feast. 
This  custom  became  allied  to  the  name  of  St. 
Valentine  probably  only  through  a  coincidence 
in  dates.  St.  Valentine  was  a  bishop  of  Rome 
during  the  third  century.  He  was  of  most 
amiable  nature  and  possessed  remarkable  gifts 
of  eloquence,  and  was  so  very  successful  in  con- 
verting the  pagan  Romans  to  Christianity  that 
he  incurred  the  displeasure  of  the  Emperor 
and  was  martyred  by  his  order,  February  14th, 
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A.  D.  270.  When  the  saint  came  to  be  placed  in 
the  calendar,  his  name  was  given  to  the  day  of 
his  death,  and  this  Avas  made  a  festival  to  off- 
set that  of  the  Lupercalia,  and  an  effort  was 
made  to  substitute  the  names  of  saints  for  those 
of  girls  in  the  lottery,  but  naturally  without 
success.  Many  other  customs  of  mediaeval  and 
later  times  which  have  become  allied  in  name 
to  a  holy  saint  of  the  church,  are  unquestion- 
ably of  purely  secular,  even  pagan,  origin. — 
Century  Booh  of  Facts. 

m      » 

Items  from  California. 

One  of  Barbara  Vail's  '05  friends  writes: 
"Barbara  is  a  fine  disciplinarian,  and  has  won 
the  respect  of  teachers  and  pupils,  but  has  been 
too  devoted  and  has  overworked.  She  is  in  the 
mountains  for  a  week." 

This  was  during  the  holiday  recess. 
Barbara's  father  writes  that  a  Japanese  has 
taken  the  prize  of  $170  at  Stanford  University, 
for  the  best  dissertation  on  "The  Ethics  of  Na- 
tional and  Eacial  Development." 
Pretty  good  for  a  Jap ! 

Dr.  Vail  is  Principal  of  the  Anglo-Japanese 
College  in  San  Francisco,  and  so  is  specially 
proud  of  good  work  by  any  of  his  boys. 

Edith  Simonds  visited  Lillian  Douglass,  '07, 
in  Covina,  but  was  a  little  ashamed  of  it  so 
didn't  tell  it  to  The  Leaves.  Edith  is  hard  at 
work,  always  growing,  and  interested  in  good 
things. 

Miss  Roth  has  fully  recovered  from  her 
serious  illness  of  a  year  ago  and  is  as  full  of  re- 
source in  her  work  as  ever.  Clifford  Warnock 
is  teaching  in  the  same  school. 

Anna  Staley,  '99,  showed  her  cheerful  face 
here  a  few  days  ago.  She  and  her  mother  are 
spending  a  month  at  Ocean  Park,  a  seaside  re- 
sort near.  When  the  month  is  out  we  hope 
they  will  come  to  Pasadena  to  stay. 

Lizzie  Bacon  Whittemore  and  Mr.  W.  are  at 
Arrowhead  Springs,  a  mountain  hot-springs  re- 
sort, for  the  winter.    I  miss  her. 


Ruth  Young's  father  called.  The  family 
is  now  at  952  Lake  avenue,  Los  Angeles.  We 
are  hoping  to  attract  them  to  Pasadena  as  a 
home.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Young  are  an  acquisition 
to  California,  and  very  welcome. 

I  met  Margaret  Grether,  now  Mrs.  Jones,  on 
the  street.  Quite  a  surprise,  yet  I  am  no  more 
much  surprised  to  see  any  Lasell  girl  in  South- 
ern California,  so  many  come.  Maggie  has 
two  children  and  is  located  here  till  June. 
Hope  they  will  conclude  to  stay  always. 

Also  met  Katherine  Watson  Pugh  lately. 
She  looks  well  tho'  she  says  she  isn't. 

"Erminie"  was  given  here  by  local  talent 
lately.  Proceeds  for  charity.  Very  successful. 
Carrie  Johnson  Miller's  husband  was  one  of  the 
cast  and  was  fine  in  his  part.  Jack  Bragdon 
was  also  one.  Several  Lasell  girls  were  in  it 
one  way  or  another.  Mrs.  Raymond,  wife  of 
the  Raymond  of  Rayniond-Whitcomb's  was  Er- 
minie and  received  much  praise  for  her  work. 
She  is  sister  of  our  Clara  Lewis  who  is  success- 
fully teaching  music  in  Seattle. 

Carrie  Johnson/94,  by  the  way,  has  a  hand- 
some new  home  here.  It  is  hard  to  believe  that 
she  is  the  mother  of  the  five  splendid  children 
who  help  ornament  the  home,  so  fresh  and  girl- 
ish is  this  vouno-  matron  of  ours. 

I  was  surprised  to  meet  at  a  recent  convention 
of  Unitarians  and  Universalists,  our  former 
teacher  of  Latin,  B.  A.  Goodridge.  He  is  pastor 
in  Santa  Barbara,  has  been  there  seven  years.  He 
gave  a  very  clever  and  interesting  address.  Also 
Rev.  E.  R.  Watson,  who  was  once,  for  two  years, 
pastor  of  the  M.  E.  Church  in  Auburndale. 
He  is  now  in  Santa  Ana. 

One  of  the  manliest  of  Lasell  grandchildren 
of  whom  we  have  received  a  photo  is  from 
Bristol,  Tennessee.  Son  of  Mamie  Hood,  our 
"Tennessee  Rebel."  He  looks  like  a  fine  boy 
and  I  warrant  he'll  be  no  "Rebel."  She  has 
called  him  William  Browne  Gillespie,  Jr. 
Thank  you,  Mamie. 
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One  sees  about  as  many  straw  hats  as  any 
other  kind  on  the  heads  of  women  here.  Many 
wear  no  hats  at  all.    And  this  is  January. 

When  are  you  girls  going  to  change  from  the 
Fiji  Island  style  of  doing  your  hair  ?  Aren't 
you  getting  tired  of  the  savage  look  ?  Still  I 
must  say  it  seems  right  over  some  faces.  But 
so  few! 

You  once  asked  me  what  kind  of  fish  we  got 
from  the  Pacific.  Here  is  a  list:  Yellow-tail, 
barraconda,  cat-fish,  surf -fish,  smelts  (fine,  big 
ones),  shad,  salmon,  jewfish,  bass,  sand-dabs, 
halibut,  crabs,  Albacore.  Pacific  oysters  and 
clams  are  tiny  and  taste  like  those  I  remember 
from  the  Baltic,  a  little  metallic.  We  use 
mostly  oysters  that  have  been  imported  from 
the  East,  replanted  and  grown  in  our  northern 
waters. 

Fine  oranges  one  cent  each.  Lemons,  two 
dozen  for  fifteen  cents,  splendid  big  juicy  ones. 

But  anthracite  coal  is  $18.00  a  ton  and  soft 
coal  $15.00.  However,  we  don't  have  to  use 
much,  so  things  even  up. 

Fine  strawberries,  lettuce,  radishes,  etc.,  all 
the  year  round.  New  potatoes,  second  crop,  are 
coming  in  now.  There  are  four  crops  a  year. 
Apples  scarce  and  high. 

I  am  just  told  that  Elizabeth  Warnock  Van- 
denbark,  '94,  has  come  for  the  winter,  with 
Judge  and  Mrs.  Warnock.  They  are  very  wel- 
come. 

Mabel  Falley  De  Vona,  '92,  reports  herself 
as  "so  happy"  at  her  work  in  Trenton,  Mich. 
She  seems  "full  of  labors,"  being  President  of 
W.  F.  M.  S.,  at  whose  recent  District  Meeting- 
she  gave  several  addresses;  leader  of  the  Junior 
Epworth  League,  above  all  a  pastor's  wife.  She 
and  Miss  Roth  keep  up  a  correspondence. 

Nellie  Taft  Olmstead  has  three  splendid 
children  and  lives  on  Webster  street  in  Atlantic, 
Mass. 

Dr.  Jane  E.  Hoyt,  once  resident  physician  at 
Lasell,  was  married  in  June,  '07,  to  George  W. 
Stevens  of  Claremont,  N.  H.       Mrs.   Stevens 
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writes  that  she  "is  glad  to  be  a  unit  and  not  a 
fraction !" 

Miss  Cushman  has  quite  decided  that  this  is 
The  Climate ! 

C.  C.  B. 

Febuary  1,  1908. 


A.  Letter. 

Hello  there,  Central !  Hello  ?  Please  give 
me  Prof.  Bragdon,  Pasadena,  California! 
Hello,  is  that  you,  Dr.  Bragdon  ?  Well,  here  I 
am.  I  arrived  the  day  before  Christmas,  some 
twelve  or  fourteen  hours  before  Santa  Claus' 
sleigh  bells  were  heard  down  in  this  vicinity. 
They  said  Santa  Claus  himself  would  bring 
me,  but  the  good  old  stork  was  ahead  of  him. 
I  guess  that  the  dear  old  bird  has  his  own  way 
generally. 

Well,  I  am  glad  to  be  here,  for  my  mama  is 
very  well  and  papa  smiled  most  contentedly. 
As  for  grandpa  and  grandma,  they  clapped 
their  hands  and  almost  danced.  I  suspect 
that  their  Methodist  notions  were  the  only  thing 
that  kept  them  quiet. 

My  sister?  She  just  pointed  her  little  fat 
fist  at  me,  smiled  and  kissed  me.  Now  I 
can't  say  that  I  am  twelve  days  on  my  way  to 
Lasell  because  they  say  that  I  am  different 
from  my  sister.  That  may  be  true,  but  the 
only  difference  I  see  is  that  she  is  nearly  two 
years  older.  But,  doctor,  they  all  admit  that 
I  am  sweet  enough  to  go  anywhere,  so  perhaps 
you  can  fix  it  up  by  the  time  I  get  there. 

You  ought  to  see  the  nurses  here  at  the  hos- 
pital "take  on"  about  me.  They  call  me  all 
kinds  of  pretty  names.  But  Tuesday  mama 
and  I  expect  to  go  home  and  have  a  good  time  in 
our  little  house. 

By  the  way,  doctor,  they  say  that  you  always 
go  to  California  in  winter.  Why  don't  you 
try  Mexico  once  in  a  while?  Beautiful  cli- 
mate, interesting  country,  good  people,  and  last 
but  not  least, 

Your  affectionate  little  friend, 

John  Butler  Arnold. 
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A  Three  Days'  Riding  Trip. 

After  much  persuasion  I  was  told  I  might  ac- 
cept my  invitation  to  take  a  three  days'  riding 
trip  with  a  few  of  my  friends.  We  were  to 
start  on  the  18th  of  December,  and  take  the 
train  to  a  little  village  at  the  foot  of  the  San 
Jacinto  mountains,  near  which  the  horses  were 
in  pasture,  the  main  purpose  of  our  trip  being 
to  bring  back  to  Pasadena  the  whole  herd,  both 
our  mounts  and  sixteen  others.  From  this  little 
town  we  were  to  ride  home,  a  distance  of  a  hun- 
dred and  five  miles,  stopping  over  night  at 
towns  along  the  route. 

How  long  the  week  before  our  trip  seemed! 
But  it  was  over  at  last  and  December  18th 
dawned  clear  and  fair.  I  was  awakened  by  the 
gentle  rat-tat  of  a  rosebud  against  my  window, 
which  seemed  to  say  "time  to  get  up."  It  was 
a  perfect  day.  The  sky  was  a  deep  azure,  the 
sun  shone  brightly,  and  a  warm  south  breeze, 
laden  with  the  delicate  purfume  of  roses  and 
violets  swept  over  the  valley.  After  a  hasty 
breakfast,  my  sister  and  I  started  for  the  sta- 
tion, where  we  joined  the  rest  of  the  party,  a 
girl,  two  boys  and  our  chaperon  (a  very  jolly 
young  lady  and  a  great  favorite  with  all  of  us). 
Each  of  us  had  a  small,  brown-paper  parcel, 
containing  the  bare  necessities  of  a  three  days' 
trip,  for  it  was  necessary  to  carry  all  baggage 
behind  our  saddles  and  a  too  heavy  bundle 
would  hurt  the  horses'  backs. 

The  train  ride  was  very  pleasant  for  we  were 
a  merry  party  and  full  of  happy  expectations 
for  the  trip.  At  about  noon  we  reached  our 
destination  and  immediately  made  our  way  to 
the  best,  in  fact  the  only  hotel  in  the  town,  a 
low,  rambling  affair,  over  the  door  of  which 
hung  a  delapidated  sign  bearing  the  words 
"Farmer  House"  in  dull  black  letters.  Our 
hostess,  a  stout  motherly  personage,  showed  us 
to  our  rooms  and  told  us  that  luncheon  would 
be  served  immediately.  After  she  left  us  we 
took  a  look  at  our  surroundings  for  our  interest 


in  them  was  even  greater  than  our  hearty  appe- 
tites. They  were  quaint,  little  rooms  with 
low  ceilings,  small  windows  and  plain,  old-fash- 
ioned furniture.  Altho'  they  were  so  simple, 
everything  was  as  neat  as  a  pin,  and  we  felt  that 
we  should  thoroughly  enjoy  our  night  spent 
there.  After  removing  a  little  of  the  dust  of 
our  journey  we  filed  down  to  dinner.  How 
good  it  tasted — juicy  steak,  baked  potatoes  and 
apple  pie,  served  in  a  very  homely  fashion,  to  be 
sure,  but  we  were  out  for  a  lark  and  willing  to 
take  everything  as  it  came.  After  luncheon 
the  boys  started  off  to  pasture  for  the  horses 
and  we  girls  decided  to  see  the  "sights  of  the 
town,"  not  much  indeed,  a  dry  goods  store,  a 
grocery,  a  candy  store  and  a  drug  store  being 
the  only  excitements  the  town  could  boast. 
The  roads  were  broad  and  shady,  and  we  spent 
a  very  pleasant  afternoon  strolling  around, 
picking  wild  flowers  and  looking  at  the  queer 
little  houses. 

About  sun  down  the  boys  returned  with  the 
horses,  but  such  looking  horses ;  round  and  fat, 
but  oh,  such  rough  coats  and  such  manes  and 
tails — solid  masses  of  cockle  burrs !  Having- 
seen  them  fed  we  went  back  to  our  own  dinner, 
after  which  a  pleasant  evening  was  spent  in  the 
grape  arbor,  singing  songs  and  chatting  over 
the  prospects  of  tomorrow's  ride.  It  was  beau- 
tiful with  the  moonlight  streaming  in  thro' 
the  lattice-work  of  grape  vines,  and  the  night 
was  well  advanced  before  we  sought  our  tiny 
rooms. 

The  next  morning  we  were  up  bright  and 
early,  and  after  breakfast  hastened  down  to  the 
stable,  where  we  spent  a  pleasant  but  strenuous 
morning  cleaning  the  burrs  from  the  manes 
and  tails  of  our  horses.  In  the  course  of 
events  our  chaperon's  gloves  were  consumed  by 
the  burros,  and  as  the  town  afforded  no  gloves 
for  ladies,  she  had  to  replace  them  with  a  pair 
of  men's,  the  smallest  size  obtainable,  as  it  was 
very  necessary  to  have  some  on  the  long  ride. 
An  early  luncheon  over  and  the  horses  saddled, 
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we  started  out,  the  herd  of  sixteen  animals  in 
the  lead.  The  horses  all  felt  full  of  life  after 
their  two  months'  pasturage  and  stepped  along 
at  a  lively  pace.  The  country  for  the  first  six 
miles  was  beautiful,  with  green  pastures  on 
either  side  of  the  shady  road,  in  which  horses 
and  cattle  broused  peacefully,  and  here  and 
there  a  tiny  farm  house,  almost  hidden  by 
climbing  roses,  nestled  under  a  clump  of  rug- 
ged live-oaks  or  graceful  pepper  trees.  The 
shrill  call  of  the  mocking  bird  in  the  tree  tops, 
mingled  with  the  silvery  tinkle  of  the  cow-bells 
and  the  jingling  of  our  spars  made  sweet  mu- 
sic in  the  cool  December  air  as  we  galloped 
along.  The  clouds  were  gathering  over  the 
blue  mountain  tops,  but  our  hearts  were  light 
for  we  did  not  think  it  would  rain  before  sun- 
down. As  we  rode  farther  the  country  became 
more  barren,  until  after  we  passed  the  hot 
springs  about  three  o'clock  it  was  practically  a 
dessert  with  only  sage-brush,  sand  and  rolling 
hills  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach.  The  clouds 
became  denser  and  a  cold  wind  blew  up,  and 
suddenly  one  of  the  girls  called,  "Did  you  feel 
that  drop  of  rain?"  None  of  us  had,  but  it 
was  not  long  before  we  felt  plenty  of  them, 
however,  for  in  a  few  minutes  the  rain  was 
pouring  down  in  torrents. 

"What  shall  we  do?"  asked  our  chaperon. 

To  go  back  was  impossible,  for  a  whole  day 
could  not  be  spared  when  Christmas  was  so 
near.  Biverside,  the  first  town,  was  twenty- 
five  miles  away  across  the  dessert,  a  long  dreary 
ride  in  a  pouring  rain.  In  the  midst  of  this 
deliberation  we  discovered  an  old  country  school 
house  a  short  way  down  the  road.  The  win- 
dows were  broken,  the  floor  dirty,  and  it  had 
no  doors — not  a  very  pleasant  looking  place, 
but  a  shelter  from  the  rain.  So  at  the  sugges- 
tion of  our  chaperon  we  decided  to  go  inside 
and  wait  a  short  time  in  hopes  that  the  storm 
would  pass  over  as  quickly  as  it  had  come. 
(To  be  concluded  next  month.) 

K.  W.,  '09. 


The  French  Reception. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  February  twelfth, 
the  members  of  the  Junior  and  Second  ad- 
vanced Beginning  French  Classes  assisted  by 
Mademoiselle  Le  Eoyer  gave  a  reception  in  the 
school  parlors.  Promptly  at  eight  o'clock  the 
guests  began  to  arrive  and  they  were  received 
by  Mesdemoiselles  Glenna  Webb,  Sophie  Mayer, 
Elizabeth  Love,  and  Maria  Eicker. 

After  the  "bon  soirs"  were  all  said,  Madem- 
oiselle Mary  Wadsworth  opened  the  entertain- 
ment by  asking  the  guests  to  be  seated  and 
announcing  the  programme.  The  overture 
from  "Le  Barbier  de  Seville"  was  played  by 
Mesdemoiselles  Swartwout  and  Eheinstrom. 
This  was  followed  by  an  aria  from  the  same 
opera,  sung  by  Mademoiselle  Webb.  Then 
Mademoiselle  Leona  Benner  gave  a  synopsis 
of  "Le  Barbier  de  Seville"  which  lead  to  the 
giving  of  two  scenes  from  that  play  by  Mesdem- 
oiselles Starr  and  Eheinstrom.  Mademoiselle 
Starr  took  the  part  of  a  young  French  girl  and 
was  dressed  in  red  and  white  with  a  dainty 
white  apron.  Miss  Eheinstrom  depicted  an  old 
man  with  grey  hair  and  unsteady  step.  She 
wore  a  long  red  robe  and  cap  and  carried  a 
cane.  Those  clever  scenes  were  greatly  enjoyed 
by  the  audience. 

After  this  was  over,  Mademoiselle  LeBoyer 
and  the  members  of  the  class  entertained  in  an 
informal  manner,  and  coffee,  chocolate,  and 
cakes  Avere  served. 

At  ten  o'clock  the  guests  departed  after  a 

very  pleasant  evening,  the  "aux  revoirs"  were 

said  and  Lasell  settled  down  again  for  another 

night's  rest. 

M.  E.  '09 


The  Four  Classes  and  Shakespeare. 
Freshman  Class — "A  Comedy  of  Errors." 
Sophomore  Class — "Much  Ado  About  Nothing." 
Junior  Class — "As  You  Like  It." 
Senior  Class— "All's  Well  that  Ends  Well." 
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Echo  and  the  Spirit  of  the  Hall. 

"Sh-h-h-h  !  0-o-o-oo-oh  !"  And  a  gray,  misty, 
lively  Spirit  came  glancing  around  the  corner  of 
the  hall,  her  glimmering  garments  making  a 
swishing  noise,  as  her  laughing  lips  framed  the 
long  drawn  out  "O-o-o-oh !" 

"O-o-o-oh !"  answered  Echo,  who  was  at  that 
moment  busily  skipping  in  and  out  of  keyholes, 
prying  into  everything  and  waiting  always  for  a 
chance  of  making  himself  heard.  The  empty, 
deserted,  red-lit  corridor  had  thus  far  given  her 
small  satisfaction,  for  in  all  its  quiet  dusky 
length  nothing,  either  human  or  elfin,  had 
moved  or  whispered  until  spirit  came  to  fill  the 
space  with  her  silvery  laughter. 

"Isn't  it  lonesome?"  called  the  merry  new- 
comer. 

"Lonesome?"  sang  out  Echo. 

"Oh,  I  know  you  think  it  isn't,  not  a  bit — " 

"Not  a  bit,"  affirmed  Echo. 

"But,"  came  the  pouting  answer,  "I  think 
you  might,  for  I'm  dying — just  dying,  I  tell 
you,  to  throw  a  few  naughty  ideas  around,  and, 
ah  me !  there's  no  one  here  to  receive  them. 
All  my  dear  girls  have  gone  away — oh,  so  far 
away !" — she  spread  out  her  hands  in  a  flashing 
elfin  gesture — "and  are  having  just  a  splendid 
time  with  their  Christmas  frolics,  while  we  have 
to  stay  here  with  solitary  days  and  irksome 
nights." 

Spirit  was,  unfortunately,  a  true  representa- 
tive of  that  type  of  girls  whose  mental  attitude 
alternately  lifts  her  to  the  crest  of  the  wave  of 
care-free,  thoughtless  merriment,  and  depresses 
her  to  its  lowest  hollow  of  dissatisfied  restless- 
ness. But  even  as  she  stood  there,  reviewing 
unhappily  her  present  unenviable  position,  and 
contrasting  it  with  the  more  desirable  one,  her 
natural  buoyancy  set  her  again  upon  the  re- 
bound. 

"But  I  don't  care,"  she  concluded  vivaciously. 

"Don't  care,"  coaxed  Echo. 

"I'm  going  to  have  some  fun." 


"Fun?"  questioned  Echo  delightedly. 

"Yes,  let's  have  a  play,  and  mimic  all  the 
girls  that  we  know  here." 

"Here?"  asked  Echo. 

"Yes,  right  here  in  the  corridor.  At  the 
stairway,  'cause  this  is  the  widest  place,  and 
will  do  best  for  a  stage.  Now  I'll  go  first, 
while  you  try  to  guess  who  it  is  that  I'm  imitat- 
ing; and  see  that  you  don't  mistake." 

"Mistake,"  scoffed  Echo  scornfully,  with  her 
"Not  I"  manner. 

There  she  stood  and  watched  as  Spirit  in 
her  trailing  gown,  swept  past  with  a  quick, 
lively  step,  calling  a  cheery  "good-morning"  to 
an  imaginary  person,  as  she  beamed  with  spark- 
ling eyes  and  smiling  lips  upon  the  blank  walls. 

"Dorothy  Marsh !"  exclaimed  Echo  trium- 
phantly, drawn  for  once  out  of  her  "finishing" 
habit,  "she's  always  so  bright  and  happy !" 

"Bight,"  answered  Spirit.  "And  now  you 
try." 

Echo,  taking  the  center  of  the  stage,  began 
her  tirade  in  a  high,  harsh,  disagreable  voice. 

"Why,  good-morning !  I  haven't  seen  you 
for  an  age — Why,  Mary,  how  can  you?  Now 
stop !  Don't  you  know  that  you  mustn't  make 
such  noise  in  the  halls?  Yes,  I'm  on  my  way 
to  practice.  I  had  the  hardest  time  getting  up 
this  morning.  Why,  you've  no  idea  how  cold 
and  dark  it  was  in  my  room.  I'm  almost 
frozen  !     Well,  goodbye  !" 

"I  know,  I  know,"  called  Spirit  excitedly. 
"Helen  Drummond !  It's  she  to  a  dot,  voice 
and  all." 

"I  must  be  very  good  at  this  sort  of  tiling," 
out  Echo,  complacently,  "for  right  you  are." 

And  so  they  continued  the  pretty  play,  Echo 
and  her  sister  Spirit,  filling  the  quiet,  sleeping 
corridors  with  their  merriment,  till  they  rang 
again  to  the  silvery  elf-like  laughter,  that  they 
never  knew  when  a  hundred  girls  were  jollify- 
ing there  at  once,  or  holding  forth  in  their  best 
Saturday  night  fashion. 
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''And  now,"  panted  Spirit,  as  she  leaned 
breathless  against  the  wall,  after  the  wild  finale 
of  attempting  to  impersonate  four  girls  at  once, 
"shall  we  be  glad  or  sorry  to  see  our  girls  back 
again  ?  I  missed  them  at  first,  but  it's  so  jolly 
here  by  ourselves  that  I  rather  like  vacations." 

"Oh,  I  know  that  I  shall  be  glad,  for  I  love 
them,  everyone,  and  they  always  give  me  a 
chance  to  talk.  My  throat  is  positively  getting 
rusty  from  little  use." 

"Yes,  I  suppose  you're  right,"  sighed  Spirit. 
"I  really  do  wish  they'd  hurry  back." 

As  she  stood  there  disconsolately,  looking 
down  at  her  clasped  hands,  her  merry  eyes 
dimmed  with  quick-springing  tears,  her  laugh- 
ing month  trembled  with  self-pity,  a  gay  voice 
rang  down  the  hall. 

"My,  but  I'm  glad  to  be  back  again,"  came 
the  joyous  tones?  "even  tho'  it  is  at  the  unearth- 
ly twilight  hour  of  five  in  the  morning,  and  the 
old  stairway  and  landing  look  good  to  me  once 
more.  Goodness !  what  an  awful  echo  there  is 
in  this  hall ;  T  have  never  noticed  it  so  before." 
And  as  Spirit  glided  mistily  away  before  her, 
she  added,  "It's  just  as  dusty  in  those  corners 

as  it  alwavs  was." 

B.  E.,  '09. 


Day  of  Prayer. 

Some  years  ago  a  day  of  prayer  for  the  schools 
and  colleges  not  only  of  our  own  country,  but 
of  other  christian  countries  also,  was  appointed 
by  the  Student  Volunteer  Movement,  the  sec- 
ond Sunday  in  February  being  chosen.  Lasell 
formerly  observed  the  last  Thursday  of  January 
as  the  'Day  of  Prayer,'  but  has  of  late  years 
considered  it  wiser  to  observe  Sunday  instead, 
agreeing  in  its  choice  with  other  educational 
bodies  of  the  country. 

To  many  of  our  number  this  year  the  'Day 
of  Prayer'  was  looked  forward  to  with  a  some- 
what uneasy  feeling,  for  there  were  extra  ser- 
vices to  attend,  and  there  was  some  uncertainty 
regarding  what  was  expected  of  us;  but  I  feel 


confident  that  none  of  us  will  again  have  any 
such  feelings,  so  pleasant  was  our  'Day  of  Pray- 
er' this  year.  Sunday,  February  9,  will  long 
be  among  the  bright  days  in  our  memories,  and 
more  than  a  bright  day  I  trust  to  some  who  may 
have  decided  then  to  take  thereafter  a  firmer 
stand  in  life  for  the  right  side.  On  Saturday 
evening  about  half  an  hour  before  retiring,  a 
number  of  girls  assembled  in  the  parlors  and 
held  a  short  prayer  meeting  there  in  the  semi- 
darkness,  asking  God's  blessing  on  the  services 
of  the  morrow,  and  that  they  might  be  made 
fruitful.  Meetings  of  the  same  sort  were  held 
in  Karandon  House  and  Clark  Cottage  at  the 
same  hour. 

The  programme  for  Sunday  was  as  follows: 
8  a.  m.,  Morning  Watch;  3.30  p.  m.  Afternoon 
Service,  sermon  by  Lucius  H.  Bugbee,  D.  D.  of 
St.  Mark's  Church,  Brookline;  6.15  p.  m.  Even- 
ing Service,  under  -the  auspices  of  the  Christ- 
ian Endeavor  Society,  speaker,  Miss  Genevieve 
Pfeiffer,  representing  the  Christian  Association 
of  Wellesley  College.  The  only  distinctively 
school  service  of  the  morning  was  the  Morning 
Watch,  held  fifteen  minutes  before  breakfast, 
and  was,  as  Miss  Pfeiffer  put  it  "just  smiling 
a  'good  morning'  up  to  God,  and  again  asking 
His  blessing  for  the  day."  The  usual  church 
services  were  attended  in  the  morning. 

The  afternoon  service,  which  took  the  place 
of  our  regular  vespers,  was  held  in  the  chapel. 
Before  Dr.  Bugbee  took  charge  of  the  service, 
Rev.  C.  E.  Ordway,  Dr.  Winslow's  brother,  and 
a  welcome  visitor  at  Lasell,  read  the  scripture 
lesson,  Genesis  XI,  1-9,  and  Acts  X,  1-13,  and 
led  in  prayer.  The  text  of  Dr.  Bugbee's  ser- 
mon was  "Ye  must  be  borne  again,"  or,  as  he 
preferred  to  read  it,  "from  above."  He  said 
that  the  vast  gulf  between  the  mineral  world 
and  animal  life  could  not  be  spanned  except  by 
the  'life'  from  above.  Not  all  the  chemical 
changes  that  go  on  in  the  earth  could  make  any 
impression  on  one  little  seed  unless  God  gave 
it  life.      Just  so  we  must  have   the   vivifying 
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power  of  God  in  our  lives,  if  we  are  to  grow, 
and  to  prove  worthy  children  of  His.  Too  of- 
ten today,  as  of  old,  we  go  about  busy  with  our 
own  little  concerns,  looking  not  to  God  for  help, 
but  striving  to  build  Heaven-scaling  towers  with 
poor  weak  materials  that  inevitably  fail  of  their 
purpose.  Let  us,  said  he,  stop  our  foolish 
Babel-building,  and  praying  God  to  give  us  of 
His  life  and  light,  mould  ourselves  newly  after 
His  divine  pattern,  and  grow  into  what  He  in- 
tended we  should  be.  It  will  be  long  before  we 
forget  the  sweet  messages  of  the  hymns,  "I  am 
praying  for  you,"  and  "There  were  ninety  and 
nine,"  so  impressively  sung  by  two  of  our  own 
dear  girls. 

The  concluding  service  was  in  charge  of  the 
Christian  Endeavor  Society,  which  was  fortu- 
nate in  having  Miss  Pfeiffer  of  Wellesley  Col- 
lege as  the  speaker.  She  was  with  us  for  the 
day,  and  quite  won  her  way  to  the  hearts  of  the 
girls  by  her  simple  frankness.  She  made  a 
very  strong  appeal  to  us  that  we  surrender  our 
lives  to  God,  and  thereby  receive  into  them  the 
wonderful  happiness  of  His  love  for  us.  To 
have  the  full  benefit  of  this  happiness  we  must 
take  God  into  everything  we  do,  and  do  this  so 
genuinely  and  so  constantly  that  others  shall 
see  by  our  lives  that  we  have  found  something 
worth  striving  for.  Miss  Kendrick  of  the 
Bible  department  of  Wellesley  College,  and  our 
own  dear  Miss  Packard,  both  gave  us  helpful 
suggestions  whereby  we  could  test  ourselves.  If 
we  have  been  benefited  by  any  of  the  messages 
of  the  clay,  said  Miss  Pfeiffer  in  closing,  let  us 
not  hesitate  to  prove  it. 

A.  C. 


Christian  Endeavor. 

The  February  election  of  new  officers  was  as 
follows : 

President — Florence  Swartwout. 
Vice  President — Annie  Crowe. 
Secretary — Louise  Funkhouser. 


Her  Valentine. 

At  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning,  St.  Valentine's 

day, 
"When  lovers'  fondest  greetings  are  flying  every 

way, 
A  maiden,  smiling,  blushing,  most  bewitching 

just  to  see 
Came  tripping  to  her  mail  box,  stationed  there 

to  be 
AVaiting,  only  waiting,  waiting  patiently. 

When  one's  expecting  letters  from  those  who  are 
so  dear 

The  cry  "all 's  out"  is  really  saddening  to  hear. 

To  her  the  mail  that  morning  had  brought  no 
greeting  true, 

So  off  she  slowly  sauntered,  feeling  mighty  blue. 

To  think  of  even  Bobby,  her  devoted  lad, 

Forgetting  her,  why  certainly  he  had. 

All  that  lovely  morning  at  every  single  class, 

Very  sad  and  lonely  was  this  romantic  lass. 

Still  a  trifle  hopeful  she  appeared  at  three, 

Ever  ready,  ready  to  turn  her  little  key. 

But  of  things  strange  and  disheartening  to  re- 
late, 

There  was  no  mail  for  girlie  after  all  her  wait. 

"Well,  I  never,  never,  think  it's  just  too  mean, 

Makes  me  cross  and  angry,  I  could  really 
scream," 

Said  this  forlorn  maiden,  as  she  her  steps  re- 
took, 

Sputtering  all  the  way  to  her  opened  book. 

Again  right  after  dinner  the  mail  box  had  its 

charm, 
And  this  time  she  waited  in  breathless  alarm. 
"Can  it  be  a  letter,'  cried  she,  with  great  unease. 
Only  just  a  note,  "Call  for  package,  please." 

Now,  when  some  minutes  later  with  her  friends 

and  chum 
She  took  out  the  roses  from  her  only  one, 
Quite  a  different  lassie,  alas  she  did  appear 
For  smiling  she  did  say,  "Girls,  isn't  he  a  dear  ?" 

F.  S.,  '09. 
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Janet  Bryce  Wilson  (here  in  '91-'94)  and  her 
husband  did  the  right  thing  in  including  Lasell 
in  their  wedding  journey.  It  was  a  case  of 
love  at  first  sight  with  all  who  -saw  Janet's 
manly  husband.  We  congratulate  both.  It 
certainly  looks  an  ideal  marriage,  and  Lasell 
wishes  this  old  girl  and  her  husband  Godspeed. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  S.  Boudinot  (Margaret 
Fisher,  '01)  have  moved  from  their  home  in 
Danville,  111.,  and  are  living  in  Bed  Oak,  Iowa. 
Mr.  Boudinot  is  the  county  civil  engineer  and 
surveyor. 

Ada  Wells  Burnham,  '05,  gave  a  surprise  to 
her  friends  who  visited  with  her  so  quietly  at 
the  reunion,  never  dreaming  that  the  wedding 
was  so  near  at  hand.  We  wish  her  all  happi- 
ness. 

Delia  Fox  Arthur,  here  in  '87,  has  moved  to 
Texarkana,  Texas. 

The  latest  received  photograph  of  the  Lasell 
grand-daughter  is  Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn's 
wee  Marjorie  Elizabeth,  a  dear  little  dimple 
darling,  whom  these  new  girl  admirers  describe 
as  "too  dear  for  anything."  It  takes  a  woman 
to  guess  what  they  mean. 

Just  like  loyal  Dorothea  Turner,  '06,  to  send 
greetings  and  best  wishes  to  the  Lasell  Alumna? 
Association  at  their  recent  reunion  in  Boston. 

Our  preceptress,  Miss  Potter,  is  full  of  enthu- 
siasm over  her  delightful  visit  as  the  guest  of 
the  New  York  Lasell  Club.  She  found  a 
charming  hostess  in  the  President,  Mrs.  Nina 
Burr  Day,  a  Lasell  girl  here,  '88-'90.  A  more 
complete  account  of  the  reunion  will  be  given 
in  our  next  issue. 


Marriages. 

Hattie  F.  Rutledge  to  Mr.  Robert  L.  Murphy, 
on  Wednesday,  Jan.  15.  At  home  after  March 
1st:  No.  3926a  Botanical  Avenue,  St.  Louis. 

Catherine  Kendrick,  '02,  to  Mr.  Burt  Cole, 
on  the  evening  of  Thursday,  the  thirtieth  of 
January,  at  Webster  Park,  Mo. 

Adele  Humphrey  to  Mr.  Frederick  C.  May- 
nard,  on  Saturday,  the  18th  of  Januarjr,  at 
East  Weymouth.  At  home  after  May  1st ;  No. 
1,  Wildwood  Terrace,  Winchester,  Mass. 

Argenta  MacDonald  to  Mr.  Thomas  L. 
Corothers,  on  Tuesday,  January  14th.  At  home 
after  March  1st ;  Guanajuato,  Mexico. 

Evelyn  A.  Mason  to  Mr.  Herbert  F.  Kelley, 
on  Wednesday,  January  29.  New  home,  49 
Elm  street,  Auburn,  Maine. 

Janet  Bryce  to  Mr.  Henry  D.  Wilson,  on 
Tuesday,  February  4th.  At  home  after  March 
15th;  Thornburg,  Pittsburg,  Pa. 

Ada  Wells,  '05,  to  Mr.  Edward  M.  Burnham, 
on  Wedensday,  Feb.  5th.  New  home,  No.  4 
Farragut  road  Swampscott. 

Louise  Currier  to  Mr.  Frank  W.  Howard,  on 
Wednesday,  Feb.  5,  at  Lynn.  New  home  will 
be  in  New  York. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with  calls 
from  members  of  their  families :  Misses  Good- 
all,  Hall,  Hamilton,  Moore,  Jefferies,  Nelson, 
Shuttleworth,  Eldredge,  Webb,  Wilson,  Gueth- 
ing,  von  Ende,  Bull,  Degan,  Flynn,  Harvey, 
Lovett,  Becker,  Woodward,  Fiske,  Bates,  Ser- 
viss,  Strvker,  Chappell,  Madeline  Smith, 
Sharpe,  Alley,  DeWitt. 

Former  pupils  called :  Edna  Thurston,  Mar- 
jorie Carleton,  Mary  Porter,  Alice  Bean,  Les- 
lie White,  '05,  Grace  Eowe,  '05,  Alice  Gilbert, 
Emma  Fernald  Brock,  Dorothea  Turner,  '06, 
Gertrude  Leonard,  Mabel  Sawyer  Rogers,  '95, 
Ethel  Wilde,  '07,  Abbie  Congdon  Hall,  Ar- 
genta MacDonald  Carothers,  Grace  Hardy,  '04, 
Helen  Jackson,  Helen  F.  Carter,  '07,  Edith  An- 
thony, '06,  Jessie  Macmillan,  '82,  Irene  Sauter, 
'06,  Marion  Atwell,  '07,  Mabel  Pooler,  Janet 
Bryce  Wilson. 
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Lasell  Reunion. 

At  the  Hotel  Westminster  in  Boston  on  Feb- 
ruary 3rd,  a  most  delightful  Lasell  reunion  was 
held.  Many  of  the  "old  girls"  were  present, 
and  the  faculty  was  well  represented.  Miss 
Potter  gave  one  of  her  usual  charming  address- 
es, in  which  she  referred  to  the  bright  outlook 
which  Lasell  had  upon  the  future,  "better 
climbing  up  to  best ;"  her  present  prosperity  be- 
ing due  in  a  large  measure  to  the  influence  of 
our  dear  Miss  Carpenter,  for  her  mantle  seems 
to  have  fallen  upon  her  successors,  and  her 
sweet  spirit  daily  hovers  over  our  school.  Dr. 
Winslow,  as  acting  principal,  also  gave  a  very 
welcome  greeting,  and  the  happy  letter  of  Dr. 
Bragdon,  gave  a  personal  address. 

The  guests  were  as  follows :  Miss  Angeline 
C.  Blaisdell,  '"67,  Lasell  Seminary;  Mr.  Joseph 
A.  Hills,  Boston;  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Guy  M.  Win- 
slow,  Lasell;  Miss  Lillie  R.  Potter,  '80,  Lasell; 
Miss  Lillian  M.  Packard,  83,  South  Boston; 
Mile.  Jeanne  Le  Royer,  Lasell ;  Mrs.  Miriam  N. 
Loomis,  Lasell;  Miss  Mary  L.  Nutt,  Lasell; 
Miss  Margaret  Rand,  Lasell ;  Miss  Louise  F. 
Parkhurst,  Somerville;  Miss  Priscilla  White, 
Boston;  Irene  G.  Sanford,  '79,  Boston;  Jessie 
J.  Macmillan,  '82,  Auburndale;  Nellie  Packard 
Draper,  '84,  Boston;  Mary  Rose  Green,  '86, 
Newton  Highlands;  Nellie  M.  Richards,  '93, 
Groton;  Mabel  Case  Viot,  '94,  South  Manches- 
ter, Conn.;  Lena  Josselyn  Lamson,  '97,  New- 
ton; Grace  Washburn  Hoskins,  '97,  Lisbon,  N. 
H.;  Ruth  Rishell  Frick,  '99,  Chelsea;  Helen 
Rishell,  '99,  Boston;  Elise  Scott  Mackintosh, 
'99,  Newton  Centre;  Edith  Dustin,  '01,  Glouces- 
ter; Mabelle  Whitney,  '03,  Newton  Highlands; 
Ada  Wells  Burnham,  '05,  Newtonville;  Leslie 
White,  '05,  Lowell ;  Miriam  Nelson,  '05,  Derby 
Line,  Vt. ;  Edith  Anthony,  '06,  South  Dart- 
mouth; Irene  Sauter,  '06,  Westfield;  Maude 
Simes,  '06,  Brookline;  Mildred  Pcirce,  '06, 
Brookline;  Florence  M.  Lane,  '07,  Dorchester; 
Martha  Laurens,  '07,  Charleston,  S.  C;  Cora 


Penniman  MacFarland,  Worcester;  Minnie 
Jones  Eddy,  Worcester;  Marion  Josselyn 
Young,  Newton;  Edna  L.  Thurston,  Cam- 
bridge ;  Josephine  West,  Provincetown ;  A.  Liz- 
zie Mann,  Randolph;  May  Hayward  Moulton, 
Somerville;  Grace  E.  Graffam,  Maiden;  Sadie 
Perkins  Johnson,  Hyde  Park;  Mary  K.  Wales 
Smith,  Boston ;  Pauline  Lane  Maxfield,  Swamp- 
scott;  Rosa  Best  Pike,  Boston;  Bertha  Man- 
chester Perkins,  Providence,  R.  I. ;  Augusta  Da- 
mon Nickerson,  Brookline;  Elizabeth  Peirce, 
Brookline;  Elizabeth  Cossar,  Boston;  Ida  Steb- 
bins  Jarvis,  Boston;  Minnie  Ransom  Wagner, 
Auburndale. 


My  Dear  Girls : — 

No  advice  this  time,  no  "suggestions"  or 
scraps  read  from  the  desk,  of  which  you  used  to 
make  so  much  fun,  yet  which  I  still  believe  were 
good  for  you — more  or  less,  to  be  sure,  as  you 
personally  appropriated  them.  That  was  your 
affair ;  mine  to  give  them  to  you  as  best  I  could. 

This  time  just  loving  greetings — a  personal 
shake  of  the  hand  after  the  old-fashioned  man- 
ner, and  a  Happy  New  Year  to  each  one  of  the 
dear  loyal  women  who  have  been  so  much  to  me 
in  the  thirty-four  years  which  will  be  my  term 
next  June. 

In  the  main,  you  have  been  very  good  to  me, 
and  to  Lasell,  our  joy  and  pride.  Once  you 
made  a  huge  mistake — when  I  tried  to  give  to 
you  outright  the  Institution  to  be  your  very  own 
forever. 

I  have  always  felt  sorry  that  you  did  not 
measure  up  to  that  great  opportunity.  But  that 
is  past  and  I  have  many,  many  things  to  praise 
and  thank  you  for. 

I  realize  to-day  that  the  first  place  in  your 
thoughts  and  love  is  filled  by  the  loving  memory 
of  the  dear,  grand  woman  who  was  so  much  to 
you  and  to  Lasell  for  thirty-four  years.  And 
I  want  it  to  be  so.  Let  that  sweet  memory 
cast  no  sadness  into  your  meeting  to-day.      She 
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would  not  have  it  so.     Did  she  not  radiate  good 
cheer  alwavs  and  everywhere? 

So,  enjoy  her  to-day  and  let  her  have  the  cen- 
tre of  the  stage  in  all  her  blessed  cheer  and  lov- 
ing kindness. 

Have  a  good  time,  come  next  June,  get  the 
biggest  crowd  of  old  girls  ever,  and  subscribe 
for  the  Leaves. 

Lovingly, 

C.  C.  Bragdon. 
Pasadena,  Cal.,  Jan.  22,  1908. 


Under  the  Hammer. 

Much  excitement  along  the  corridors  and  be- 
hind closed  doors  at  Karandon  House.  Have 
all  the  Seniors  lost  their  hearts? 

Is  it  that  the  necks  of  the  young  Freedman 
Demoiselles  are  stiff  that  they  present  so 
strange  an  appearance?  No,  it  is  that  their 
collars  and  velvet  neck-ribbons  are  still  "go- 
ing up !" 

Universal  admiration  is  expressed  at  the  cour- 
tesy and  courage  of  the  Freshmen,  who  came  out 
into  the  freezing  atmosphere  of  a  winter  night 
to  salute  the  upper-classmen.  We  congratulate 
you,  oh  1911,  on  your  clever  class  song. 

Animated  conversation  and  sparkling  dia- 
logue were  remarkable  among  the  guests  at  the 
charming  French  reception.  After  the  first 
plunge,  everybody  enjoyed  it  exceedingly. 

Miss  MilUJcen. — "What  is  supported  on  the 
columns  ?" 

Bright  Student. — "The  impediment !" 

(Upon  Miss  Carrie  Schofer  spraining  her 
ankle  in  gym.  the  other  day). 

Miss  F.  Eogers. — "Very  bad  accident;  the 
Schofer  was  injured !" 

"Ah,  your  language !     Eet  is  so  deefficult." 

"What's  the  matter,  Count?" 

"First,  zis  novel  say  ze  man  was  unhorsed. 

"Yes?" 

"Zen  it  say  he  was  cowed." — Ex. 


First  Day  in  A  Mexican  Convent. 

We  had  not  lived  in  Guanajuato,  Mexico,  a 
week,  when  father  told  us  that  he  was  going  to 
place  my  sister  and  me  in  a  convent  situated 
opposite  the  large  park  at  one  end  of  the  city. 
The  girls,  he  was  told,  in  this  convent  were  in- 
structed by  Mexican  nuns  and  spoke  no  Eng- 
lish. "It  is  the  very  place,"  said  my  father, 
"to  put  the  girls,  in  order  that  they  may  learn 
Spanish." 

One  day  during  the  following  week  mother 
went  to  the  convent  to  learn  what  we  needed  in 
the  way  of  clothes  and  books,  and  was  informed 
that  they  themselves  supplied  the  books,  and 
that  we  were  to  come  dressed  in  plain  black 
dresses.  We  were  obliged  to  have  also  black- 
veils  and  gloves,  which  we  had  to  put  on  when 
we  went  to  chapel,  or  were  to  be  interviewed  by 
Eeverend  Mother.  We  furnished  our  own  eat- 
ing utensils,  napkins  and  napkin-rings,  every- 
thing being  marked  with  our  names  in  full. 

On  the  appointed  morning,  November  4th, 
1904,  we  left  home  rather  early,  and  when  the 
clock  in  the  tower  of  one  of  the  churches  in  that 
part  of  the  city  struck  eight,  we  were  within 
sight  of  the  convent,  which,  although  gray,  was 
nevertheless  rather  bright  and  cheery  looking 
instead  of  being  the  dark  and  gloomy  place  I 
had  expected  to  see.  When  we  reached  the 
huge  door,  mother,  who  came  with  us,  rang  the 
bell  by  pulling  a  long  cord  on  the  end  of  which 
was  a  wooden  handle.  A  strange  feeling  came 
over  me  when  I  heard  the  bell  sound  through 
the  halls,  and  in  a  few  minutes  a  little  iron  door 
in  the  large  one  opened  and  a  very  thin  faced 
nun  peeped  out,  recognized  mother,  and  imme- 
diately swung  open  the  large  door,  greeting  us 
in  broken  English. 

She  led  us  into  a  queer  room  of  triangular 
effect,  and  while  she  and  mother  were  engaged 
in  conversation,  my  eyes  wandered  curiously 
around  this  odd  little  apartment.  In  the  cen- 
ter was  a  round  black  table  with  a  small  cruci- 


LASELL  LEAVES                                                     99 

fix  on  it ;  close  against  the  walls  were  arranged,  this  time  the  girls,  too,  were  talking  about  us. 
in  perfect  order,  chairs,  and  sofas,  all  of  wood,  After  books  and  desks  had  been  secured  for 
with  cane  seats,  an  equal  number  of  chairs  be-  us,  the  bell  for  lunch  rang,  and  the  girls  march- 
ing on  either  side  of  each  sofa — a  characteris-  ed  in  twos,  down  the  same  stairs  we  had  mount- 
tic  of  Mexican  homes.  ed,  into,  and  across  the  open  court,  then  down 

After  a  few  moments  of  conversation  with  some  stone  steps,  and  into  a  large  stone-floored 

the  little  nun,  mother  left  us  in  her  care.     We  dining-room.        This   room    was    square,    and 

now  followed  her  into  an  open  court,  or  "patio,"  against  the  walls  were  the  chairs  on  which  we 

where  a  fountain  was  playing  in  the  center,  and  sat.       The  tables  in  front  of  us  were  narrow, 

beautiful  flowers    were    blooming    all    around,  and  we  sat  on  only  one  side.     They  reminded 

It  seemed  strange  to  us  to  see  flowers  blooming  me  of  lunch  counters  one  sees  at  stations, 

as  late  in  the  fall  as  November.     "But  this  is  About    ten    minutes   wag   gpent   in   prayerS- 

Mexico,"  I  said  to  myself,  and  turned,  my  at-  They  do  not  gay  «grace»  ag  we  d%  but  ft  num_ 

tention  to  where  we  were  going.       We  walked  ber  of  theh,  prayerg?  all  tbe  girlg'  meanwhile^ 

along  a  stone  walk  built  close  against  the  walls  being  on  their  knees.      Then  lunch  was  served' 

of  the  house,  then  went  into  a  room  where  a  After  goup  we  had  three  meat  courgeg^  all  of 

nun  and  four  little  Mexican    girls    were    busy  which  were  too  Mghly  seasoned  for  ou'r  tagt(^ 

over  an  example  in  arithmetic.       On  seeing  us  but  just  right  for  thoge  Mexican  girlg>     pota' 

they  stopped  their  work  and  gazed  curiously  at  toes  and  rice  were  geryed  after  ^  me&^  and 

us  until  we  were  up  the  stairs  and  out  of  sight.  no  two  digheg  were  gerved  at  Qnce.  ^  ^efore 

The  next  person  we  met  was  Mother  Jordan,  the  deggert  we  had  the  Mexican  beang^  Qr  «ir{._ 

who,  I  found  out  later,  was  next  in  authority  ohs»  ag  they  call  them.      The  dessert  consisted 

to  Reverend  Mother.       This  little  nun  was  a  of  fruit— mostly  oranges,  bananas  and  limes, 

Canadian,  and  became  our  friend  at  once  when  the  lagt  being  a  gort  of  gweet  lemon       Ag  ^ 

we  found  out  she  came  from  Montreal,  Canada,  lunch  wag  not  tempting  to  me?   j  feasted  my 

where  we  had  lived  a  few  years  before.      How  eyeg  instead)  and  saw  a  number  of  very  curious 

good,  how  really  comforting  it  is  to  meet  some  actiong  among  the  girlg>       Their  mannerg  of 

one  in  a  foreign  land,  who  has  lived  where  you  eating  were  different   from   thoge   j   had   been 

have !      We  spent  a  pleasant  time  with  Mother  aecustomed  t0j  and  the  thing  which  gurprised 

Jordan,  who  after  a  little  pleasure  conversation,  and  really  sbocked  m6j  wag  tbat  they  ate  every 

inquired  about  our  lessons,  then  told  us  some  of  moTlthful  of  food  given  them^  and  then  cleaned 

the  rules  of  the  convent,  since  they  are  written  their  plateg  with  nm&  ^^  of  bre&d  on  ^^ 

in  Spanish,  and  we  did  not  then  understand  a  forkg       TMg  wag  done  between  each  two  eours. 

word  of  that  language,  except  "si,"  which  we  ^  ag  Qnly  Qne  plate  Wflg  uged  during  ^  entire 

knew  meant  "yes."  meal. 

As  Mother  Jordan  opened  the  door  and  led 

r             ,          .„,  Ihese  proceedings  were  followed  by  a  half 
us  into  the  large  study  room,  about  fifty  pairs 

fe           J        ,               .  _          ,  ,  hour  s  recreation,  during  which  we  played  ball, 

of  eyes  were  turned  towards  us,  and  I  caught  .                                 .                       . 

J                                       „      '                      N-  A  very  nolly  little  nun  was  in  charge  during  the 

the  words  "Les  Americanas"  (the  Americans),  ' °.           ° 

.  ,  recess,  and  she  did  her  best  to  explain  the  game 
which    were     whispered    from    girl    to    girl. 

f  ,,              .       ,             „  , ,  to  us,  more  by  actions  than  bv  words. 
Mother  Jordan  and  the  nun  in  charge  of  the 

study  hall  at  that  time  discussed  us  in  Spanish,  We  were  soon  assembled  in    the   study   hall 

so  we  did    not    understand    the    conversation,  again,  and  after  prayers  had  been  said,  the  girls 

This  situation  was  not  at  all  pleasant,  and  by  went  to  their  classes,  and  we  had  our  first  les- 
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son  in  Spanish.  Then  the  remainder  of  the 
afternoon  was  spent  in  sewing,  during  which 
time  the  girls,  one  by  one,  recited  their  English 
lesson  to  one  of  the  nuns.  They  were  rather 
timid  in  the  beginning,  because  we  were  there, 
but  before  long  it  seemed  to  me  as  if  they  tried 
to  see  who  coiild  repeat  it  the  loudest  and  fast- 
est; later  I  found  out  they  did  that  in  all  their 
lessons.  This  was  very  amusing  to  us,  but 
we  did  not  show  our  feelings,  as  they  are  a  very 
sensitive  people,  and  think  they  are  being  in- 
sulted when  laughed  at  by  a  foreigner. 

At  five  o'clock  school  closed,  and  all  the  day- 
pupils  put  away  their  sewing  and  prepared  to 
go  home,  while  the  boarders  went  on  with  their 
work.  At  the  convent  door  we  were  met  by  an 
elderly  lady  who  conducted  us  across  the  stone 
sidewalk,  and  into  a  special  car,  and  chaperoned 
us  home.  A.  McD.,  Sp. 

What  Others  Think  of  Us. 

"A  number  of  very  interesting  items  under 
the  heading  ' About  Women,'  was  published  in 
the  December  number  of  Lasell  Leaves.  They 
tell  briefly  of  noteworthy  achievements  of 
women  from  many  different  parts  of  the 
world." — Dorchester  High  School  Item. 

"The  Lasell  Leaves  is  a  very  well  arranged 
paper,  and  its  departments  are  well  kept  up." 
— New  Trier  Echoes. 

"Lasell  Leaves,  .you  are  extremely  interest- 
ing and  fairly  alive  with  breezy  humor.  Come 
again!"  —  Crimson  Tatler  (West  Newton). 
(Quit  your  knocking,  Crimson  Tatler! 

"Lasell  Leaves,  why  not  keep  your  exchange 
column  for  the  exchanges  only,  and  place  all 
the  jokes  together?" — Oak,  Lilly  and  Ivy. 

"Lasell  Leaves  is  an  attractive  magazine ;  but 
wouldn't  it  be  an  improvement  to  keep  the 
jokes  and  exchanges  separate?  It  is  a  nuis- 
ance to  have  them  all  mixed  up  together." — 
Vail-Deane  Budget.  (The  joke  editor  is  sup- 
posed to  collect  original  jokes  cracked  at  the 
expense  of  teachers  and  pupils;  but,  since  no 
one  seems  to  have  a  sense  of  the  ridiculous,  that 
column  wastes  away.  An  exchange  column 
without  jokes  is  like  a  book  without  conversa- 
tion or  pictures — somewhat  dry!) 


Des  Phrases  de  Lassell. 


"Je  suis  charme  de  vous  voir" 
On  entendait  ca  un  soir 
Et  sans  doute  pouvait  comprendre 
Que  tous  essayaient  l'apprendre. 
Pourquoi  toute  cette  bruit  sauvage 
Est-ce  que  chaque  fille  demenage  ? 
Mais  non,  c'est  que  dans  toutes  salles 
Repetitions  la  s'  installent. 

Est-ce  que  les  filles  aimables 
Toujours  disent  ces  doux  syllables 
A  leurs  voisines,  jour  et  soir 
"Je  suis  charme  de  vous  voir?" 
Non,  regardez,  je  vous  dis 
Une  soiree  vient,  voici 
Toutes  les  phrases  les  filles  preparent. 
C'est  montrer  leurs  esprits  rares. 

"Je  suis  charme  de  vous  voir," 
On  l'entend  de'jour  en  soir 
Aussi  avec  une  aire  rusee 
"Je  me  suis  bien  amuse" 
Si  on  peut  ces  deux  apprendre, 
Comme  billets,  ils  le  peuvent  prendre 
Avec  grand  eclat  a  la  soiree, 
Le  donnant  entrance  et  conge  ! 

Quelque  jour  le  Saint  Pierre 
Nous  dira  juste  comme  un  frere 
Aiix  prieres  de  nous  recevoir 
"Je  suis  charme  de  vous  voir" 
II  reverra  nos  grandes  fautes 
II  les  montrera  en  lignes  hautes 
Disant,  tout  nous  est  refuse, 
"Je  me  suis  bien  amuse' 


M.  L.,  '08. 


Lasell  is  glad  to  welcome  among  her  new  pu- 
pils Winifred  Taylor,  a  friend  of  our  Rosalie 
Reimold,  and  Florence  Nelson,  sister  of  our 
dear  Miriam  Nelson,  '05. 
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Jan.  27.— Mrs.  Martin 
reading,  "If  I  Were  King 
Hall.  The  entire  center  of  the  hall  was  re- 
served for  the  girls  and  it  was  well  filled.  Our 
interest  was  held  every  minute  and  we  could 
almost  see  the  characters  as  they  were  pre- 
sented. 

Jan.  30. — We  enjoyed  a  very  entertaining  and 


Jan.  19. — The  Vesper  Service  was  held  in 
the  gym.  We  all  sat  on  the  floor  on  sofa  pil- 
lows, and  after  the  regular  service  was  over, 
the  lights  were  turned  out  and  we  sang 
hymns  by  the  light  of  the  fire  and  the  moon 
which  shone  in  the  windows.  It  was  de- 
lightful, a  meeting  long  to  be  remembered. 

Jan.  23. — The  Sophomores  serenaded  the 
Seniors  this  evening.     They  have  some  fine 
yells  and  give  them  well.     One  of  the  most 
enthusiastic  classes  in  school, 
gave    her  splendid      day.     She  is  at  the  head  of  the  Christian  En- 
deavor Association  at  Wellesly. 


At  9.10  we  had  a  prayer  meeting  in  the  dark 
in  the  parlor. 

Feb.  9. — Day  of  Prayer.  We  had  a  very  im- 
pressive watch  service  at  8  o'clock  this  morn- 
ing in  the  library.  At  3.30  this  afternoon  Dr. 
Bugbee  of  Brook! ine  preached  to  us.    His  sub- 


instructive  lecture  by  Miss  Mulliken  on  "Amer-      ject  was  "To  be  Born  from  Above.*' 


ican  Artists,"  illustrated  with  stereopticon  pic- 
tures. We  wish  we  might  have  more  talks  from 
our  teachers. 

Feb.  2. — Bev.  Mr.  Little,  missionary  to  the 
"Whites"  in  the  mountains  of  Tennessee  and 
Kentucky,  spoke  to  us  at  Vespers.  He  told  us 
a  great  deal  about  the  work  being  done  there 
and  of  the  improvement  in  the  conditions  of 
many  of  the  families. 

'       Feb.  3. — An  informal  sofa  pillow  recital  was 
given  by  some  of  Professor  Hill's  pupils.     / 

Feb.  8. — Miss  Pfeiffer,  a  Senior  at  Wellesley, 
came  this  afternoon  to  stay  with  us  over  Sun- 


In  the  evening  the  service  was  in  the  hands 
of  the  Christian  Endeavor  Society  and  Miss 
Pfeiffer,  Miss  Kendrick,  of  Wellesley  and  Miss 
Packard  all  gave  beautiful  talks. 

Feb.  11. — Dr.  Gordon,  pastor  of  the  Congre- 
gational church,  gave  us  an  interesting  informal 
talk  in  prayer  meeting. 

Feb.  12. — A  long  and  charming  French  din- 
ner was  served  at  5.30.  Everything  was  served 
in  the  foreign  style,  and 'the  numerous  courses 
were  very  appetizing  and  extremely  interesting 
to  us  Americans.  After  this,  followed  the 
French  Eeception. 
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A  Day  Abroad. 

If  you  have  ever  been  to  Eome  you  will  agree 
with  me  that  it  is  one  of  the  most  fascinating 
and  interesting  of  cities.  The  old  ruins,  old 
deeds  and  romances  of  long  ago,  the  suggestion 
of  which  meet  you  at  every  turn,  arouse  within 
you  a  desire  to  know  more  about  them  and  a 
longing  to  remain  with  them  always. 

We,  my  mother,  father,  brother  and  myself,  had 
spent  a  most  delightful  three  weeks  in  Eome 
under  very  favorable  circumstances.  Our  hotel 
was  small,  but  comfortable,  and  we  were  able  to 
enjoy  all  the  freedom  we  wished.  It  was  within 
three  or  four  blocks  of  the  Piazza  di  Spagna,  the 
Corso,  and  Via  Condotti,  the  Broadway  of 
Rome;  and  being  so  centrally  located,  we  were 
able  to  be  our  own  guides,  though  when  we 
went  on  purchasing  expeditions  we  put  our- 
selves under  the  leadership  of  Madame  Linder, 
an  English  lady  with  an  Italian  husband,  who 
had  lost  all  his  money  in  the  great  financial 
crash  twenty  or  thirty  years  ago.  But  our  three 
weeks  were  over;  this  was  our  last  day. 

Our  last  day  in  Eome !  How  many  things 
we  wanted  to-  do  !  How  many  to  get !  With 
Madam  Linder  for  guide,  mother  and  I  visited 
different  shops  to  buy  souvenirs  and  various  lit- 
tle things.  My  father  and  brother  went  off  to- 
gether to  do  some  business  and  we  were  to  meet 
at  luncheon.  In  our  absence  very  formidable 
looking  letters  came  to  the  hotel  for  us,  on  open- 
ing which  we  found  that  they  were  invitations 
for  an  audience  with  the  Pope  that  afternoon 
at  three  o'clock;  it  was  one  before  we  received 
them  and  we  had  not  yet  had  lunch.  Now  it 
is  the  custom  for  ladies  to  wear  on  such  an  oc- 
casion black  dresses  and  black  lace  veils  on  their 
heads ;  and  as  we  had  no  veils,  Madam  Linder,  a 
Eoman  Catholic,  and  naturally  greatly  pleased 
that  we  were  to  have  this  honor,  hurried  off  to 
purchase  them  for  us.  She  also  got  some  rosaries 
for  us  to  take  to  the  Holy  Father  to  be  blessed. 
Other  guests  of  the  hotel,  who  had  tried  to  get 


an  audience  with  the  Pope,  but  had  been  unable, 
overheard  our  plans  and  asked  us  to  take  along 
for  them  a  miniature  statue  of  St.  Peter  also  to 
be  blessed.  Anything  taken  into  the  presence  of 
the  Pope  is  supposed  to  receive  thereby  his 
blessing,  so  the  rosaries  we  took  were  of  double 
value  to  the  friends  to  whom  we  afterwards 
gave  them. 

After  a  hasty  meal  and  toilette  equally  hur- 
ried, we  were  ready  to  start  with  conflicting 
thoughts  which  would  be  rather  hard  to  de- 
scribe, and  hearts  that  beat  rather  irregularily. 
We,  who  have  been  staunch  Presbyterians  for 
more  than  six  centuries,  going  to  an  audience 
with  the  Pope !  To  reach  the  Vatican  we  had 
to  cross  the  "fair  Tiber,"  which  by  the  way  is 
as  far  as  possible  from  being  fair,  by  the  Porte 
S.  Angelo,  the  Pons  Aelias  of  Hadrian,  built  as 
an  approach  to  his  mausoleum  from  the  other 
side  of  the  river.  It  is  made  of  stone  and  mar- 
ble, and  is  adorned  on  each  side  by  very  beauti- 
ful statues,  world  famed,  especially  Beinini's 
angels.  From  Hadrian's  tomb  it  is  but  a  few 
blocks  to  the  Piazza  S.  Pietro,  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  public  squares  I  have  ever  seen.  In 
the  centre  of  the  square  is  an  Egyptian  obelisk, 
and  between  it  and  St.  Peter's  Cathedral  are 
two  very  large  fountains  constantly  in  play.  At 
the  entrance  of  the  Vatican,  where  the  Swiss 
guards,  in  their  orange  and  red  uniform,  con- 
stantly keep  their  watch,  we  left  our  carriage  to 
climb  those  many  flights  of  stairs  to  the  audi- 
ence chamber.  Here  we  presented  our  invita- 
tions and  were  shown  to  a  cloak  room  where  we 
left  our  wraps.  Besides  the  rosaries  and  the 
statuette,  we  had  brought  a  photograph  of  the 
Pope,  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  get  his  auto- 
graph upon  it,  but  when  one  of  the  attendants 
saw  it  he  made  some  remonstrance.  We  were, 
however,  unable  to  understand  him,  as  he  spoke 
Italian,  and  took  unchecked  the  picture  into  the 
audience  chamber. 

Here  we,  with  the  rest   in  attendance,  were 
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seated  on  benches  around  a  very  large  room, 
and  just  before  the  Pope  entered  everyone  knelt. 
After  he  entered,  he  made  the  sign  of  the  cross 
with  he  two  forefingers  and  gave  his  blessing  to 
all  in  the  room,  then  he  passed  from  one  to 
another,  holding  out  his  hand  adorned  by  a  very 
large  official  ring,  for  each  to  kiss.  When  he 
came  to  mother,  he  recognized  his  own  photo- 
graph, and  asked  her  for  a  pen,  but,  as  she  did 
not  understand  bim,  he  passed  on.  Just  be- 
yond us  was  a  party  of  Hindus  who  had 
brought  an  autograph  album,  and  after  the 
Pope  had  written  in  this,  he  sent  an  attendant 
back  for  our  picture,  so  that  we  did  get  the 
coveted  autograph  after  all. 

The  memorable  audience  was  over,  and  as 
a  fitting  close  for  our  eventful  day,  there  was 
a  most  beautiful  sunset,  resplendent  with  blues, 
pinks  and  yellows,  and  which  cast  such  a  soft 
hue  over  the  ruins  of  which  we  had  grown  so 
fond,  with  this  sight  in  our  minds  we  turned 
our  backs  on  Pome  and  started  for  Florence. 

A.  C. 

m      m 

Excited  teacher,  to  noisy  girls — "Girls,  if 
you  want  to  make  such  a  noise  in  my  corridor, 
you  will  have  to  go  outside." — Ex. 

Old  girl — "The  next  term  we  will  have  a  par- 
liamentary drill." 

New  girl — "Will  it  take  place  in  the  gym?" 

Pupil,  translating  German — "I  am  a  fool — ." 
Teacher — "That's  right,  continue." — Ex. 

"Cleanliness  is  next  to  Godliness."  We  can't 
allow  a  thin  sheet  of  ice  to  make  us  forget  this. 

Katherine  W.  has  been  rather  despondent  of 
late.  Poor  girl  has  a  hard  time  trying  to 
keep  the  "Wolf"  from  her  door. 

Every  Day  Philosophy. 

Think  before  you  speak,  while  you  speak, 
after  you  have  spoken,  or  whether  you  speak  or 
not. 

To  spell  or  not  to  spell,  is  the  question  in 
English. 

If  gym  interferes  with  your  lessons,  drop 
your  lessons. — Ex. 


Exchanges 


germs 


come  !       Who  ?       Which  ? 
?       No,    December    ex- 


And    still    they 
What?       Grip 
changes,  of  course ! 

Arms  Student — Your  editorials  are  very  well 
written,  and  it  is  a  good  idea  to  give  each  editor 
an  article  to  write  in  each  number.  "Pa's 
Diary"  is  screamingly  funny. 

Your  most  grievious  crime,  Tallow  Dip,  is 
the  brevity  of  your  exchange  column. 

Wee  Miss — "Mama,  mayn't  I  take  the  part 
of  a  milk  maid  at  the  fancy  ball  ?" 

Mama— "You  are  too  little." 

W.  M. — "Well,  I  can  be  a  condensed  milk 
maid." — Ex. 

Happy  New  Year,  Rambler.  Although  you 
are  a  prodigy,  as  roses  don't  usually  bloom  in 
winter,  we  are  glad  to  see  you ;  and  it  will  be  a 
pleasure  and  a  privilege  to  exchange  with  you. 
Too  bad  you  bloom  only  three  times  a  year ! 

You  are  most  enjoyable,  Iris,  and,  with  your 
clever  cuts,  splendid  stories,  and  charming 
cover,  above  adverse  criticism. 

It  is  too  bad,  Vail-Deane  Budget,  that  you 
are  not  larger,  for  you  are  so  entertaining. 

You  have  by  no  means  disappointed  our  ex- 
pectations, Owl. 

Mirror — You  need  some  stories;  otherwise 
you  are  all  right. 

Johnnie — "Will  you  make  a  noise  like  a 
frog,  grandpa  ?" 

Grandpa — "What  for,  my  boy?" 

Johnnie —  "Why,  papa  says  we'll  get  ten 
thousand  dollars  when  you  croak." — Ex. 

An  usual  your  stories  are  good,  Iris;  and  the 
description  of  Cicero  day,  interesting.  AVhat  a 
novel  idea,  this  celebrating  the  birthday  of  one 
whom  so  many  class  write  "the  old  fogies !" 
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You  also  are  good,  Item  (Amsterdam,  1ST. 
Y.) ;  come  again! 

On  the  whole  the  January  numbers  are  very 
good;  and  profitable,  as  well  as  pleasurable, 
reading. 

Welcome,  Liberty  College  Student!  Your 
one  serious  want  is  an  exchange  column. 

While  it  is  well,  ShamoJcin  H.  8.  Review,  to 
have  a  good  many  stories,  you  should  also  bear 
in  mind  a  sense  of  proportion. 

Bulletin,  (Lawrence,  Mass.) — Your  stories 
are  especially  clever,  particularly  "Should 
Women  Propose?" 

The  addition  of  a  table  of  contents  and  a 
tangible  exchange  column  will  greatly  enhance 
your  personal  appearance,  Tatler  (West  New- 
ton). 

It  would  be  better,  Crimson  and  Blue,  to  put 
the  exchange  column  at  the  end  of  your  paper; 
and  where,  oh !  where  are  the  stories  of  which 
you  boast  having  "quite  a  goodly  number"  this 
month?  They  are  certainly  a  minus  quantity 
so  far. 

"The  last  case  of  laziness  is  related  in  one  of 
our  exchanges ;  it  is  of  a  man  named  John  Hole, 
who  was  so  lazy  that  in  writing  his  name,  he 
simply  used  the  letter  J,  and  then  punched  a 
hole  through  the  paper." — Ex. 

You,  Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy,  are  always  most 
warmly  welcome,  for  your  stories  and  various 
departments  are  nearly  invariably  fine. 

"What  you  say  goes,"  he  sadly  said, 

With  eyes  and  heart  aflame; 
She  glanced  at  the  clock,  and  turned  her  head, 

Then  softly  lisped  his  name. — Ex. 

Among  your  many  good  features,  Arms  Stu- 
dent, "What  a  Thirty-Ton  Hammer  Can  Do," 
deserves  special  mention  for  its  droll,  graphic 
style. 

Freshman — "Helvetii  agros  feraces  Hsedu- 
orum — The  Helvetians  laid  waste  the  fertile 
fields  of  Hades !"— Ex. 


EJEA\I5  &  JEWETT, 

)BALERS  IN 

Wall  Papers 


Dorp«?5tic 


Mouldings,  Buckrams,  Burlaps,  Plain, 
Stained  and  decorated.  All  the  latest 
Colors  and  Designs. 

Muslin    and    Bobinet    Curtains,     Drap- 
eries,  Portieres,    Window   Shades. 
Office  anj«I  5&lesroonj  : 

Brzvy  Block,  Newton  Center 

Chapel  St.,  Needbarn,  A\ass« 


DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER  FOOTWEAR 

FOR  WOMEN 
$4.00  to  $10.00 


Dress  Shoes 
Evening  Slippers 
Skating  Boots 
Gymnasium  Shoes 
Waterproof  Walking  Boots 


For  all  possible  occasions  we 
supply  the  correct  footwear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place  J5  West  Street 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


LADIES'  WEAR 

Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

A.  SHUMAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 
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At  last — stories  with  original  plots !  We 
were  beginning  to  think  seriously  of  emulating 
the  example  of  the  monthfy  Diogenes;  and 
lantern  in  hand,  seek  a  good  story.  Just  as  we 
were  about  to  emerge  from  the  door,  and  to  go 
out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  New  Trier 
Echoes  arrived;  and,  hanging  our  lantern  on 
its  nail  behind  the  door,  we  sat  down  for  a  pe- 
rusal of  "A  Touch  of  Spice"  and  "A  Modern 
Cinderella,"  and  the  other  exoellent  stories  of 
this  venturesome  paper. 

Appendo,  appendire,  appendix,  appendicitis 
Testo,  testere,  testi,  detest  'em 
Communo,  communicare,  comnnmicari,  communi- 
cation 

0 — woe,  0 — very,  0 — worry,  0 — Ovid. — Ex. 

Though  you  have  quite  a  few  stories,  Optimist 

(Kankakee,    111.),    there    is    none    especially 

praisworthy.     Better  have  less  next  time;  but 

have  those  few,  prime. 

"Evolution,"  said  the  monkey, 
"Makes  all  mankind  our  kin; 
There  is  no  chance  about  it — 
Tails  we  lose,  heads  they  win." — Ex. 

Tripod  (Eoxbury  Latin  School,  Boston)  — 
Too  much  cannot  be  said  about  your  Esperanto 
Corner.  We  believe  that  this  language  will,  in 
time,  become  universal ;  and  deplore  the  fact 
that  a  teacher  in  this  branch  is  not  added  to 
every  faculty  in  the  Union. 

When  we  read  "Way  Down  Upon  the  Swanee 
Bibber"  in  the  Bates  Student  for  February,  we 
were  disappointed.  Why  do  you  reprint  and 
borrow  stories?  Every  month,  one  at  least  is 
either  a  rehashed  story  that  has  run  the  gaunt- 
let of  several  exchanges ;  or  else,  as  in  this  case, 
a  reprinted  story  that  you  had  last  year. 
Surely  a  co-ed.  school  can  afford  some  literary 
genius !  Perhaps,  you  thought  no  one  would 
remember  having  seen  it  before. 

Law  and  Physics — The  excellence  of  the  be- 
havior of  all  pupils  varies  inversely  with  the 
distance  of  the  teacher's  desk  from  the  pupil. 

—Ex. 


I     §   i 

We  are  now  showing  our 
FALL      ASSORTMENT 

OF 

Young  Ladies*  Gowns,  Suits, 

Coats,  Waists,  Millinery, 

Gloves  and  Underwear 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 

DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston     St. 

THE    SUMMER 

ABROAD 

A  SPECIAL   TOUR    FOR  LASSELIANS 

Mr.  Shepherd  announces  his  Twenty-first  Season 
of  Foreigh  Travel. 


THE 

TOUR     WILL 

INCLUDE 

Naples 

Territet 

Cologne 

Capri 

Chillon 

Holland 

Sorrento 

Lausanne 

Belgium 

Pompeii 

Berne 

Paris 

Rome 

Interlaken 

Versailles 

Florenoe 

Lake  Brienz 

London 

Venice 

Brunig  Pass 

Oxford 

Verona 

Lucerne 

Stratford 

Milan 

The  Eigi 

Warwick 

Corao  and 

Heidleberg 

Kenilworth 

Italian  Lakes 

Frankfort 

Chester 

Domodolossa 

Wiesbaden 

Liverpool 

Simplon  Pass 

Biebrich 

New  York 

Brigue 

The  Rhine 

July  4  to  September  12 


Send  for  Circular. 


Wm*  L  Shepherd,  Auburndale 
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To  a  Yankee — "Why  does  a  Yankee  always 
answer  one  question  with  another?" 

Yankee — "I  don't  know.     Why  does  he?" 

—Ex. 

Mrs.  Johnson  took  Tommy  with  her  to 
choose  a  pair  of  trousers  for  himself.  His 
choice  fell  on  a  pair  to  which  a  card  was  at- 
tached, stating,  "These  can't  be  beaten." — Ex. 

To  secure  emphasis  in  English  recitation,  be- 
gin with  "It  said,"  and  "I  don't  know,"  and 
conclude  with  "  and  er — that  is  er — "  and  be 
seated. 

I'm  in  a  10-der  mood  2  day, 

And  feel  poetic  2; 
4-fun  I'll  just  scratch  off  a  line, 

And  send  it  back  2  U. 
I'm  sorry  you've  been  6-0  long, 

Don't  be  disconsol-8; 
But  bear  your  ills  with  40  tude, 

And  they  won't  seem  so  gr-8. — Ex. 


Stranger — "Gimme  a  brace  of  deviled  crabs." 
Boston  waitress  (calling  order) — "Two   me- 

phistopholized  decapod  crustaceans." — Ex. 
Yours  is  a  most  admirable  exchange  column, 

Advance  (Salem,  Mass.) 

Pa  heard  him  give  the  High  School  yell, 

For  joy  he  could  not  speak; 
He  murmured,  "Mother,  listen  to 

Our  Willie  talking  Greek."— Ex. 

Snow,  snow,  beautiful  snow! 
Nothing  but  crystallized  H-O. — Ex. 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 


The  Alden  Speare's  Sons  Co* 

369  Atlantic  Avenue 
BOSTON,  MASS. 
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WOODLAND     PARK     HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 


Nine  miles 
from  Boston 
by  the  B.  & 
A.  E.  R.  or 
Boulevard 
Electrics 
Five  min- 
utes walk 
from   Lasell 


TEN   ACRES    OP   SUPERB    GROUNDS 

GOLF,  TENNIS,  CANOEING,  ETC. 
Sun  Parlor,  Comfortable  in  the  Coldest 

Weather. 


Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 


GEOKGE    Q.   PATTEE 

PROPRIETOR 
Telephone  21270  Newton  West.  Open  the  entire  year. 
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Vail-Deane  Budget — Why  not  have  the  liter- 
ary matter  all  together?  Do  you  ever  see 
standard  magazines  with  "ads"  and  stories  in 
one  grand  hash? 

"Ich  wollte,  wenn  ich 
Konnte  aber  ich 
Kaiin  nicht!" 
"Warum?" 
"Weil  ich  jetzt  heiraten  bin."— Ex. 
Scroll,    (Washington,  Pa.) — Your    exchange 
column  needs  a   tonic ;   it   looks    consumptive ! 
Your  stories  are  great;  and  your  literary  capa- 
bilities need  only  kindly  encouragement. 

Since  some  of  our  Alumnae  have  proved 
themselves  efficient  lawyers,  an  "Advocate"  is 
doubly  welcome!  Your  prize  stories  are  ex- 
cellent. 

If  the  relation  of  Oxygen  to  Hydrogen  is  16 
to  1,  will  Bryan  be  elected  in  1908  ?— Ex. 

If  you  added  cuts  to  the    literary    and    ex- 
change   departments,    School    Life     (Melrose, 
Mass.),  you  would  greatly  improve  your  paper. 
A  young  theologian  named  Fiddle, 
Refused  to  accept  his  degree; 
"For,"  said  he,  "  'tis  enough  to  be  Fiddle, 
Without  being  Fiddle,  D.  D."— Ex. 
Racquet    (Portland,    Me.) — Your    cover    is 
pretty;  and  the  stories,  fine. 

Your   February  number,   Quill    (Staten   Is- 
land), has  several  good  stories. 
Mary  had  a  little  dog, 
It  was  a  noble  pup; 
'Twould  stand  upon  its  hind  legs, 
When  you  held  its  front  legs  up. — Ex. 

"Dutch  Pluck"  is  fine,  Item  (Dorchester, 
Mass.)  ;  and  your  various  "Sketches"  admirable. 

Tattler  (Nashua,  X.  H.)—  "The  Orator  of 
the  Day"  and  "A  Settled  Difference"  are  very 
fine ;  "At  Night"  is  rather  weird ;  and  "How  to 
Make  Bread,"  most  amusing. 

She  —  Marry  you?  Why,  you  couldn't 
dress  me ! 

He — "I  wasn't  asking  you  for  a  position  as 
a  lady's  maid." — Ex. 

Gentleman — "Do  you  serve  lobsters  here?" 
Waiter — "Yes,  sir;  we    serve    anybody;    sit 
right  down  here." — Ex. 
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West  Newton  310 


WM.  H.  COLGAN 


HIGH    GRADE 


ELECTRICAL  CONSTRUCTION 

302     Equitable     Building,     Boston 
1385    Washington  St.,  West  Newton 

PICTURE   FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.  Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE 


JOHN  J.  SULLIVAN 


DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO., 

Commission   Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  &  63  Quincy  Market  &  Basement  II'  South  Side 
Qulncy  Market,  Boston.    Tel.  Richmond  40. 

CHAS.  A.  WILCOX  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME 

SMOKED  TONGUES,  ETC. 

Basement  No.  11  Faneuil  Hall  Market,       Boston. 

Telephone  Connection. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  Ac  Co., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
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JOHN     B.    DRAKE   &   COMPANY 

M.  J.   Drake  Geo.   F.  Spooner 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS 

Wholesale  Dealers  in 

IFIRTTIT  J±.1STJD  IPIEtOIDTTOIE 

Consignments  Solicited.  Car  lots  a  Specialty. 

94  SO.  MARKET  ST.  -  BOSTON,  A\ASS 

Established  1870.  Telephone  Connection. 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE. 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE  &  CO., 


DEALERS   IN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 

Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

BOSTOS  ML4WS. 

HOPKIM50N    &     HOLDEN 

Dealers  in 

Wooden  ware,     Tinware,      Enamel      Goods, 

Brooms,  Brashes  and  Mats 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

For  Hotels,  Hospitals,  Restaurants  and  Families. 
Baskets  and   Mats   of   All   Kinds    Made    and    Repaired. 

1 5- J 6  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  -  Boston,  Mass. 

Compliments  of 

J.    E.    FARMER 

JO  I  Moody  St.,  Waltham 

Tel.  304-2 


Elie  J.  Moneuse,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 


DUPARQOET,  HOOT  &  MONEUSE  COMPANY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 
Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  RaDges,  High  Grade 
Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen    Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Manager  N.  E.  States.  88  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  24?  Richmond. 

GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON- 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OP  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,   Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


School  and  College  Banners 

Hand  Painted  Sheep  Skin  Banners  a  Specialty 

All  mail  orders  promptly  attended  to  and  sent  on  approval. 


ADDRESS 


GRACE    J.     M.     BEMIS 

78  INMAN  STREET,  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 


FLEISGHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

17  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market  and  \1  Change  Av  . 
BOSTON. 

Telephone   Connection. 


Aubiirndale  Gash  Grocery  Co 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  fanned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS' 

Hmitle^r  Ac   Palmer's  Craelters 
Monarcli  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 

Arthur   E-  Dorr  &  CO. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MUTTON,  LAMB,  VEHL,  POULTRY,  AND  GAME 

We    cordially  invite   an    inspection    of.     our    coolers     and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS   BY 

I0HNS0N&KEYES  EXPRESS  CO 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIRDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign   and   Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CBURCHILL  PRESS 
Peinteks 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School     Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of   Lasell    Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

25  Arch  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


Dry  Goods.  Srpall  Wares,  Stationery, 

Cbioa  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

H  .    M  .    O  H  I  JL,  r> '  s 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUCCI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 

.•*«»:»    ilBlKS    STUEET,  corner  ASM    STREET 
AIJUK.YH.4LK.     MASS 

WILBUE  F.   HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p.  m. 

T7\    J±.    F>JL.TJTJS>. 

DEALER   IN 

F^to^risiojsrs. 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

— Auburndale,  Mass. 


33  1     AUBURN    ST., 


AUBURNDALE,     A\ASS- 


7X.     \£.     PEABODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  iu 
HONEY    IN   THE  COMB    AND    EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone   Connection. 

NOS.  Ill  AND  112  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 


- 
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MARPH       r-^'^o 


Box  49  N.  L.  P.  Telephone  Conn 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 
Babies  Milk  a  Specialty. 
Address,    NEWTON     LOWER     FALLS,     HASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


WAVERLEY,   MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SOCIETY   ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


TEL.  1376  MAY: 

13  Pemberton  Sq- 

(J  liftoff  TremoiitSt.1 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Towusend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond. 

LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AMD  HANDKERCHIEFS 

AT 

Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpl*  Pl&c*  and  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

AMLLINERY 

37  Tertiple  Place,     Boston. 


ALBERT  P.  SITH. 


TELEPHONE   "RICHMOND"   884 


ST^ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  apd  Eqqs 

2  an<I  4  Pan^uil  H*H  A^airKst,  Boston,  A\ass. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  &  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Furber  k  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market.  Boston. 


C.  H.  Cummins 


H.  F.  Rice 


W.  S  (Jildrifin 
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COBB, 


Corner 

Washington 
-  f  wv«>«/iff     and  Knecland 
ALllKH^tl     Streets,  Boston 


&  CO. 


Always  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Confections 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

Fancy  CracKerj  of  «v«ry  description-  Also  &  full  line 

of  Stuff«<l  Olives.  Pirn-01a.s,  Fancy  Pickles, 

Preserves       »«?<!     con^lnjerjtj      especially 

A<lapt?<l  to  dinner  ar)<i  evening  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.    All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces— Stuffed 
Prunes— Salted  Almonds— Pecans  and   Peanuts— Violets- 
Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy- 
Chocolates — Nougatines— Marshmallows—  Opera 
Caramels— etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWAKDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


*X 


imnping  |L' 

Printing       w 

%    ^Enlarging  jf 


We  have  an  established  agency 
for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 


CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Waltharu.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 


Preferred  5tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFE  E 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 


PURITY 


STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


F»r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  X*.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


Birthday  Hower 


s 


ROSES 


American    Beauty,    Red,    White 
and  Pink  Tea  Roses- 

Carnations 

The  Finest  Varieties  at  moderate 
prices. 

Lasell  Violets 

Only  stock  of  the  genuine  variety 
in  the  United  States. 

All  other  flowers  in  their  season. 

We  telegraph  orders  for  flowers  to  any 
city  in  America. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lasell 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


girlo 


Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

fresh  flowers    Fl  ftDKT     telephone 
low  pwres       •  LAJKU  I    n>pp  dpi  are 


PREE  DELIVERY 
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JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE,  WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  Prices 


IN  APRIL 


A     BOOK     OF    SONGS 

BY 

ELSIE     GERTRUDE     PHELAN 
Price      $1.25 

Contents 
1.    In  April  2.    Windy  Nights 

3.    At  the  Sea-Side  4.    Agro-Dolce 

5.    To  Thee  6.    Ever  Wi'  My  Jean 

7.    Jumblies  8.    Message  of  a  Star  Beam. 

These  songs  are  being  sung  at  Women's  Clubs  with   great 
success. 

C.  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.  A.  &  B.  Park  St. 


R  D 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


/holesale  ^Retail       summer  ST., 

JEWELERs  c.rST0N' 


NUT    DOOR 

.F.HOVEY&CO. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

Mo  good?  but  good  good?  at  any 
price 


SPECIAL  GOOD5 


BRASS  BOOK  RACKS 


CLASS  PINS 


JEWELRY 

NOVELTIES 

BELT 

BUCKLES 

SIGNET  RINGS 


BRACELETS 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 


KUrWiUM 
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Editorial. 

The  value  of  self-control — who  can  estimate 
it?  We  speak  of  its  worth  and  its  importance 
in  glowing  terms  when  everything  is  going 
well,  and  we  have  no  reason  for  discomfort, 
but  it  is  in  the  stress  and.  excitement  of  unfor- 
seen  calamities,  that  self-control  is  shown  up 
by  reason  of  its  true  merit.  This  was  made 
manifest  on  February  24th,  when  the  alarm  of 
fire  aroused  us  from  our  studying  or  writing 
to  hurriedly  leave  our  rooms  and  seek  for  the 
time  a  more  comfortable  habitation. 

The  enemy  most  to  be  feared  in  a  fire  is 
panic.  Thanks  to  the  discipline  under  which 
we  are  daily  trained,  there  was  no  trace  of  this 
here.  Having  no  time  to  collect  their  belong- 
ings, and  scarcely  knowing  if  they  should  ever 
again  see  their  cherished  possessions,  the  girls 
came  out  quietly  and  calmly;  there  was  no 
crowding  or  scrambling  on  the  stairs,  all  came 
down  in  perfect  order,  and  the  strong  looked 
out  for  the  weak.  The  teachers,  by  virtue  of 
perfect  self-possession,  so  managed  affairs 
that  the  building  was  emptied  in  five  minutes. 
This  would  have  been  impossible,  but  for  the 
marked  influence  of  self-control,  which  every- 
where reigned  supreme. 

In  former  times  it  was  considered  the  correct 
thing  in  untoward  circumstances  for  girls  to 
faint,  or  at  least  give  way  to  hysteria.  That 
idea  is  now  completely  exploded;  it  is  to  the 
brave  ones,  who  losing  all  thought  of  self,  de- 
vote themselves  to  the  welfare  of  others,  that 
we  give  the  name  hencrine.  At  moments  of 
great  excitement,  a  calm  demeanor  and  sooth- 
ing word  go  miles  to  arrest  that  quickly  kin- 
dled panic  of  the  mob.  Swift  rescues,  unin- 
jured property  and  physical  well-being  demon- 
strate too  seldom  the  power  of  self-control. 

The  Seniors  take  great  pleasure  in  announc- 
ing to  the  world  in  general  that  the  honorary 
member  of  '08's  class  is  Dr.  Lyman  Abbott,  ed- 
itor of  "The  Outlook." 


Lasell  Seminary's  Change  of  Manage- 
ment. 

It  is  announced  that  the  resignation  of  Dr. 
Charles  C.  Bragdon  as  principal  of  Lasell  Sem- 
inary, Auburndale,  has  been  handed  in  to  take 
effect  the  first  of  July  next.  The  vacancy  oc- 
casioned by  Dr.  Bragdon's  retirement  will  be 
filled  by  Dr.  Guy  M.  Winslow,  who  for  the  past 
six  years  has  been  acting  principal  during  Dr. 
Bragdon's  winter  absences  in  California.  Dr. 
Winslow  has,  also,  for  ten  years,  been  head  of 
the  natural  science  department  at  Lasell,  and 
for  the  past  five  years  had  been  instructor  of  his- 
tology at  Tufts  College,  from  which  institution 
he  received  his  degrees  of  M.  A.  and  Ph.  D.  The^ 
wife  of  principal-elect,  is  a  graduate  of  Smith 
College,  and  her  marked  literary  ability  has  al- 
ready been  shown  by  contributions  to  some  of 
the  leading  magazines. 

For  many  years  Dr.  Bragdon's  family  has  liv- 
ed in  California,  where  Mrs.  Bragdon's  health  has 
been  completely  restored.  Their  beautiful  Pasa- 
dena home  has  always  been  a  charming  center 
for  Lasell  girls,  who  have  repeatedly  enjoyed  the 
gracious  hospitality  of  host  and  hostess  during 
these  latter  years.  Dr.  Bragdon  had  prolonged 
his  winter  stay  with  his  family,  but  has  now  de- 
cided to  remain  permanently  in  Pasadena.  In 
a  message  to  a  personal  friend,  Dr.  Bragdon 
writes :  "This  desire  to  be  with  my  family  all 
the  time  is  my  sole  reason  for  resigning  the 
principalship  of  Lasell,  which  I  have  enjoyed  for 
the  past  thirty-four  years.  I  heartily  endorse 
Dr.  Winslow  as  a  trained  man,  already  familiar 
with  the  responsibilities  which  he  will  assume 
next  July,  and  abundantly  qualified  to  carry  La- 
sell forward  to  still  greater  achievement  in  the 
special  training  of  'women  for  the  home,'  which 
for  a  third  of  a  century  has  made  this  school  de- 
servedly famous." 

The  present  year  has  been  the  most  prosper- 
ous in  the  history  of  the  school,  while  the  num- 
ber of  applicants  for  1908-1909  gives  a  most 
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gratifying  prospect  for  the  coming  year.  The 
general  policy  and  methods  which  have  made 
Lasell  so  widely  and  favorably  known,  will  be 
continued,  and  the  body  of  teachers  who  have 
also  had  a  strong  influence  in  maintaining  the 
high  standard  of  the  school  will  for  the  most 
part  remain  unchanged. 

.  While  profoundly  regretting  the  retirement  of 
the  present  principal,  the  faculty  as  well  as  the 
student  body,  will  join  with  Dr.  Bragdon  in 
expressing  a  feeling  of  congratulation  that  the 
school  is  to  move  forward  under  the  leadership 
of  such  a  worthy  successor. 

(The  above  account  is  taken  from  the  Z ion's 
Herald  of  March  11,  the  editor  of  which  paper, 
Dr.  Parkhurst,  is  also  President  of  Lasell's 
Board  of  Trustees.) 

It  was  with  mingled  feelings  of  regret  and 
pleasure  that  we  heard  the  announcement  of  the 
new  change  of  principals,  to  go  into  effect  July 
1st.  On  the  one  hand  it  was  regret,  because 
the  retirement  of  a  thirty-four  years'  principal 
naturally  carries  with  it  memories  of  long  asso- 
ciation and  true  friendship,  with  a  certain  sad- 
ness at  the  thought  of  separation ;  on  the  other 
hand  pleasure — to  think  of  such  a  worthy  suc- 
cessor stepping  into  our  principal's  place,  one 
with  whom  we  have  had  only  agreeable  connec- 
tions, who  for  the  past  ten  years  has  had  our 
truest  interests  at  heart,  one  who  sympathizes 
with  all  our  best  desires,  and  who  will  constant- 
ly strive  to  keep  Lasell  at  its  former  high  stand- 
ard— Dr.  Winslow. 


Notes  from  California. 

Pasadena  is  taking  on  the  Lasell  color  again, 
though  so  far,  not  quite  so  much  as  in  some 
years. 

Annie  Crowe's  mother  is  the  one  to  whom  this 
climate  must  be  the  most  decided  change.  But 
she  seems  to  fit  in  well !  She  is  as  bright  as 
the  flowers,  as  cheery  as  the  birds,  and  as  com- 
fortable as  the  weather. 

Mrs.  Johnston  and  Mildred,  '06,  are  making 


themselves  welcome  in  the  very  social  company 
at  the  Hotel  Maryland.  Mildred  has  grown  in 
statue,  physical  and  mental,  but  her  year  at 
Washington  turned  her  back  to  childish  ways 
again.  Ask  her  what  she  did  for  Christmas 
holidays ! 

Imo  Blakestad  makes  her  first  visit  to  the 
Land  of  Sunshine,  and  likes  it.  But  she  seems 
to  need  it  less  than  some,  for  she  carries  sun- 
shine always  with  her.  She  and  Mildred  did 
as  all  good  Lasellians  should  do,  but  not  all  do ; 
viz:  called  on  me  at  once. 

I  guess  I  have  been  so  active  in  going  about 
to  see  my  girls  that  a  good  many  wait  for  me, 
as  they  should  not  do.  I  think  I  will  (if  I 
can),  stand  on  my  dignity  as  old  man  and  prin- 
cipal, and  let  the  youngsters  come  to  see  me  if 
they  want  to.  How  would  that  do  ?  I  wonder 
how  long  I  can  stand  it?  Eula  Lee,  now  Mrs. 
E.  D.  Merrill,  of  Seattle,  with  husband  and  two 
children,  is  also  at  The  Maryland.  Eula  has 
developed  splendidly.  I  am  proud  of  her,  so 
womanly  and  fine.  Her  Seattle  address  is 
1011  Alaska  Building. 

I  have  learned  that  a  sister  of  Virginia  Prick- 
ett,  '85,  is  a  Mrs.  Drummond,  and  a  resident  of 
Pasadena.      I  have  not  met  her  yet. 

Margaret  Grether  is  making  Mr.  Jones  a 
splendid  wife,  and  mothers  her  two  children  as 
if  used  to  it!  Their  home  is  still  St.  Louis, 
though  I  am  hoping  they  will  settle  here  finally. 

Another  Lasell  girl  has  come  to  light,  Helen 
Johnson  of  Rochester,  3ST.  Y.,  now  Mrs.  R,  P. 
Kelly,  Col.  Kelly  is  commandant  at  the  Har- 
vard Military  School  in  L.  A.,  a  graduate  of 
Cornell  and  with  quite  an  experience  as  teacher 
and  commander  in  military  schools,  the  Harvard 
school  has  had  a  phenomena]  success  in  its  eight 
years  of  life;  has  a  splendid  property  on  the 
edge  of  L.  A.,  and  an  excellent  reputation.  Dr. 
Emery,  its  founder  and  proprietor  evidently  has 
"The  Gift."  I  saw  a  competitive  drill  of  the 
four  companies,  and  I  think  they  drilled  better 
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than  our  High  School  Battalions  in  Massachu- 
setts. In  this,  Col.  Kelly  shows  his  ability. 
The  cadets  have  dark  blue  for  dress  uniform, 
and  for  service  a  brown  green  (wife  was  not 
there  so  I  am  guessing  at  color !)  Norfolk  jacket 
effect. 

A  letter  from  Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn's 
'02,  new  Montreal  home,  says  she  was  in  a  hos- 
pital three  weeks  before  leaving  Pittsburgh,  that 
she  expects  to  be  at  commencement  next  June ; 
that  little  Marjorie  has  had  her  cheeks  nipped 
in  the  27  to  30  degrees  below  weather,  but  en- 
joys it;  that  M.  is  the  first  place  she  has  found 
no  Lasell  friends  (we  will  send  you  the  names  of 
some!)  that  Jessie  Godfrey  White  is  going  to 
get  up  the  Pittsburg  Lasell  Club ;  that  she  hears 
from  Marion  Mann  Miles;  that  Kit  McCoy  is  go- 
ing to  visit  Marion;  that  Clara  Hammond  writes 
that  Maritta  Sisson  is  to  be  married  next 
month;  that  she  used  to  see  Alberta  Peck  Slo- 
cum  in  P.;  that  Alberta  has  a  little  new  sister 
for  her  two  boys;  that  Marjorie  keeps  Ma  and 
Pa  both  busy,  and  that  her  picture  has  been  sent 
for  the  Lasell  Album ;  that  she  has  a  cousin  in 
L.  A.  who  used  to  come  to  Lasell  to  see  Edith 
Ebersole;  that  she  has  met  a  visitor  from  St. 
Paul  who  knows  Louise  Crosby  and  Louise 
Whitney  (which  Louise  Whitney,  I  wonder?) 
there.  So  you  did  find  some  Lasell  acquaint- 
ance, didn't  you,  Annie?  Annie  Mae  writes 
a  good  letter.  As  she  gave  no  post  office  ad- 
dress, not  being  then  settled  in  a  home,  I  can't 
answer  her  letter  except  in  this  way.  But  I 
was  glad  of  it,  and  send  my  thanks  via  the 
Leaves. 

A  woman  of  fine  discriminations  writes :  "A 
most  intelligent  and  unusual  Mrs.  Alley  from 
your  city  has  just  left ;  formerly  a  New  Yorker, 
but  more  like  a  Bostonian,  though  so  in  love 
with  Pasadena  climate  that  she  made  us  all 
want  to  go  with  her !  Her  daughter  looks  so 
sensible,  and  is.  She  can  do  anything  now  that 
most  girls  have  to  learn  after   school."      The 


same  woman  added,  "The  Lasell  Luncheon  (in 
Boston)  was  most  enjoyable;  very  social, 
speeches  good." 

I  heard    that  Bertha  Sleicher  was    in  town. 

Bertha  Sheldon  of  Providence  is  here  with 
her  mother  and  father.  They  are  touring  the 
west.       I  hope  to  see  them  tomorrow. 

One  of  the  pleasant  surprises  of  the  winter 
was  Bess  Lum's,  ''01,  card.  She  has  been  at 
Whittier  since  October.  We  had  a  good  call, 
but  expect  a  visit  from  her.  She  was  looking 
well. 

Now  girls,  please  look  back  at  Annie  Allyn's 
letter.  See  how  full  of  Lasell  news  it  is  ?  A 
good  many  Lasell  girls  are  pleased  to  hear  about 
these  girls.  There  are  one  hundred  old  girls 
who  could  write  just  as  newsy  a  letter  as  that  if 
they'd  take  the  trouble.  You  are  looking,  you 
say,  for  some  way  to  make  others  happy.  Here 
is  one  way.  Are  you  too  lazy?  or  what  is  the 
reason  we  have  to  beg  you  to  do  this  same  sort 
of  thing?  And  even  begging  brings  so  little 
response.  Isn't  it  queer  that  you  profess  so 
much  altruism,  but  won't  take  this  simple  way 
to  practice  it?  Now  do  turn  over  a  new  leaf 
and  send  all  Lasell  news,  be  it  much  or  little, 
to  the  Leaves,  and  so  help  Editor,  please  your 
mates  and  prove  yourself  in  earnest  in  saying 
you  would  like  to  do  some  good  in  the  world ! 

From  the  reports  that  have  so  far  come  to  me 
about  the  fire,  you  all  behaved  very  well,  as  I 
should  always  expect  my  girls  to  do.  But  I  am 
no  less  proud  of  you  for  it. 

We  all  have  great  reason  to  thank  God  for 
several  fortunate  things;  that  it  came  early  in 
the  evening;  that  Miss  Potter  happened  upon 
it  so  soon;  that  the  fire  department  made  such 
prompt  connection,  and  did  such  splendid  work 
(I  suppose  you  have  all  signed  a  Bound  Robin 
of  thanks  and  praise  to  the  firemen?  If  not, 
don't  you  want  to?)  and  that  no  one  was  hurt. 

If  I  were  you  I'd  not  go  out  in  such  weather 
so  insufficiently  clothed.       I  hope  the  excite- 
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ment  kept  you  so  warni   that  no  one    suffered 
from  exposure. 

And  I  thank  3^011  all  for  being  so  sane  in  the 
emergency.  This  is  the  first  fire  at  Lasell  in 
my  thirty-four  years.  And  we  won't  try  it 
again  for  another  thirty-four  years ! 

C.  C.  B. 


A  Three  Days'  Biding  Trip. 

(Continued.) 

Upon  reaching  this  decision,  our  horses  were 
unsaddled  and  tied,  and  the  saddles  taken  in- 
doors, as  well  as  one  of  the  horses  which  was  so 
hot  from  the  hard  work  of  herding  that  we  did 
not  dare  leave  him  out  in  the  cold  rain.  It 
was  no  easy  matter  to  lead  him  up  the  steps,  but 
after  much  coaxing  he  condescended  to  share 
our  shelter,  and  I  really  believe  he  enjoyed  it 
as  much  as  any  of  us,  although  occasionally  he 
gave  a  long,  low  whinny,  probably  to  discover 
if  his  friends  were  still  outside. 

In  the  school  house  stood  an  old,  rusty  stove, 
in  which  we  built  a  fire  of  a  few  scattered 
pieces  of  wood  and  gathering  around  its  friend- 
ly warmth  passed  an  hour  in  laughter  and  mer- 
riment over  our  predicament.  At  the  end  of 
this  time,  the  rain  was  coming  down  as  hard 
as  ever,  the  wind  was  howling  just  as  drearily, 
and  the  mountains  were  shrouded  with  dense 
clouds,  but  nevertheless  it  was  decided  we  must 
go  on.  The  boys  brought  the  horses  around 
and  saddled  them  once  again  for  their  journey, 
and  when  all  were  mounted  we  rounded  up  our 
scattered  herd  and  started  on.  The  next 
twenty-five  miles  were  covered  in  two  hours, 
and  although  one  of  the  most  unpleasant  ex- 
periences I  have  ever  had,  the  memories  of  that 
ride  are  very  dear  to  me.  How  much  pleasant- 
er  things  seem  after  they  are  over.  Soon  af- 
ter we  left  our  rude  shelter  it  became  dark, 
and  the  glimmer  of  no  friendly  lamp  lit  our 
way  for  we  were  out  on  a  dreary  waste  of  des- 
ert.     The  rain  beat  down  harder  and  harder, 


colder  and  colder,  and  our  horses  lost  their 
courage,  but  still  we  urged  them  on.  The  herd 
gave  us  a  good  deal  of  trouble,  especially  the 
burros,  which  seemed  to  find  it  much  pleasanter 
to  wander  off  to  the  side  and  nibble  sage  brush 
than  to  keep  on  the  road.  Canary  Pete,  the 
smallest  one,  was  a  particular  nuisance,  for 
every  few  minutes  he  would  decide  to  go  in  the 
opposite  direction,  and  it  took  quite  a  little  per- 
suasion to  make  him  change  his  mind.  Any 
one  who  has  had  any  dealings  with  these  long- 
eared,  shaggy  little  animals  can  appreciate  that. 
Our  clothes  were  soaked,  our  saddles  regular 
lakes  of  water,  and  the  whole  party  very  nearly 
discouraged  when  we  suddenly  rode  over  the 
brow  of  a  hill  and  saw  the  myriad  lights  of  Riv- 
erside gleaming  through  the  mist.  Such  a 
shout  of  joy!  and  I  am  sure  the  horses  felt  an 
inspiration  too,  for  my  little  animal  lifted  his 
tired  head  and  trotted  on  with  renewed  vigor, 
and  it  was  not  many  minutes  before  the  rain- 
soaked  and  tired  party  dismounted  before  the 
hotel  and  sent  the  horses  off  to  a  good  feed  and 
a  warm,  dry  stable. 

We  had  no  changes  of  clothes,  so  the  only 
thing  to  do  was  undress  and  repose  in  bed  until 
those  we  possessed  were  dry,  and  then  we  went 
down  to  a  late  dinner.  This  meal  over  we  all 
boarded  the  fast  express  for  dreamland,"  where 
we  had  a  very  pleasant  stay  until  the  following 
morning.  To  our  surprise  and  delight  the  sun 
was  shining  brightly  when  we  awoke,  and  at  ten 
o'clock  the  horses  stood  before  the  door,  tossing 
their  manes  and  champing  their  bits,  as  much 
refreshed  as  we.  One  of  the  boys  had  purchas- 
ed a  new  polo  pony,  and  after  much  persuasion 
I  was  permitted  to  ride  it.  She  was  a  pretty 
little  animal,  by  the  name  of  Mountain  Belle. 
Her  coat  was  light  and  glossy,  and  her  bright 
eyes  flashed  fire  as  she  danced  along  the  road, 
with  her  proud  little  head  in  the  air. 

The  country  was  fresh  and  green,  and  sparkl- 
ed with  thousands  of  rain  diamonds  which  clung 


116 


LASELL     LEAVES 


to  all  the  leaves  and  flowers,  and  reflected  the 
golden  gleam  of  the  sun  and  the  deep  azure  of 
the  sky.  We  were  galloping  along  a  stretch  of 
rough  road  and  enjoying  ourselves  immensely 
when  suddenly,  Mountain  Belle,  in  one  of  her 
intricate  dancing  steps,  tripped  herself  up  and 
turning  a  complete  somersault,  sent  me  flying 
through  the  air  and  thence  into  a  nice,  deep  mud 
puddle,  to  my  extreme  disgust,  and  at  just  the 
horror  of  my  companions,  but  when  they  discov- 
ered I  was  not  hurt,  their  horror  was  quickly 
changed  to  mirth,  in  which  I  was  forced  to  join. 
This  delayed  us  only  a  few  minutes,  however, 
and  we  were  again  on  our  way,  but  Mountain 
Belle  did  not  try  any  more  fancy  dancing  that 
day,  and  the  rest  of  the  ride  was  without  inci- 
dent, except  that  we  did  not  have  any  lunch. 
We  were  fully  repaid  for  this  on  arriving  at  Po- 
mona, where  our  host  had  a  turkey  dinner  ready 
for  us,  which  was  heartily  enjoyed  by  all.  That 
evening  was  spent  with  friends,  and  the  next 
morning  at  ten  o'clock  we  started  on  our  last 
thirty  miles. 

This  last  day  was  not  marked  by  any  partic- 
ular excitement.  The  air  was  clear  and  invig- 
orating, the  sxm  shed  a  golden  lustre  over  the 
grazing  land,  in  its  attire  of  shaded  green,  fleck- 
ed with  the  rainbow  hues  of  fragrant  flowers, 
and  the  herd  was  a  little  more  lively  and  trou- 
blesome than  usual,  but  this  only  added  pleas- 
ure as  we  galloped  along  the  winding  country 
roads.  It  was  with  a  feeling  of  regret  that  a 
very  tired  but  happy  party  rode  into  Pasadena 
that  afternoon,  as  the  sun  was  sinking  in  all  the 
splendor  of  a  western  sunset.  The  long  antici- 
pated riding  trip  was  a  thing  of  the  past. 

K.  W.,  '09. 
The  End 


Stranger. — "Do  you  know  a  man  around 
here  with  one  leg  named  Jones?" 

Smart  Freshman. — "What's  the  other  leg 
named?"— Ex. 


The  Fire. 

Probably  there  is  not  a  single  girl  here  in 
school  who  has  not  often  wondered  how  she 
would  conduct  herself  in  a  case  of  sudden 
emergency  and  great  danger, — wondered 
whether  she  would  be  cool  and  collected,  or 
whether,  under  tbe  stress  of  the  excitement,  she 
would  entirely  lose  her  head  and  be  a  hind- 
rance to  others  at  a  time  when  quick  decided 
action  was  needed.  A  test  not  soon  to  be  for- 
gotten came  to  the  Lasell  girls  on  the  evening 
of  the  21th  of  February. 

Monday  evening  is  usually  a  quiet  one,  for 
tired  with  the  exertions  of  house-cleaning,  or 
the  strenuousness  of  a  day's  shopping  tour, 
we  girls  are  content  to  remain  quietly  in  our 
rooms,  and  this  Monday  evening  was  no  excep- 
tion to  the  rule.  By  8  o'clock  a  number  of  the 
students  were  on  the  ~  point  of  retiring  for  the 
night;  others,  either  in  neglegee  or  customary 
dress,  were  studiously  preparing  the  morrow's 
lessons,  and  peace  and  tranquility  reigned  in 
our  great  school  home.  Who  can  describe  our 
feelings  when  the  loud  alarm  bells  rang 
through  the  silent  corridors !  For  an  instant 
every  heart  stood  still,  the  thought  "Fire !" 
flashing  through  our  minds,  and  then  doors 
were  hastily  flung  open  and  anxious  faces  ap- 
peared. Few  questions  were  asked;  the  halls 
were  filling  with  smoke;  it  was  time  for  action. 
It  was  no  mere  testing  of  the  fire  bells  which 
we  had  heard,  for  somewhere  in  the  big  build- 
ing there  was  a  fire. 

The  masculine  forces  gathered  to  fight  the 
flames;  those  who  had  been  confined  to  their 
rooms  on  account  of  illness  were  assisted  from 
the  building  by  friends;  teachers  went  through 
the  practice  rooms  to  warn  any  who  might  not 
have  heard  the  alarm;  the  students,  quickly 
seizing  sundry  valuables  and  treasures  has- 
tened to  the  big  hall  door  and  escaped  into  the 
open,  but  without  confusion.  The  corridors 
filled  rapidly  with  smoke,  but  nowhere  was  a 
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cry  heard,  and  nowhere  was  even  a  hint  of  a 
panic;  each  girl  seemed  as  composed  as  though 
some  period  bell  had  rung,  and  she  was  merely 
going  to  some  recitation.  Everywhere  was  per- 
fect calm  and  dignity,  and  with  the  assistance  of 
the  teachers  the  house  was  emptied  in  less  than 
five  minutes.  It  was  a  cold,  clear  night, 
snow  under  foot,  and  stars  overhead,  and  after 
the  warm  comfort  of  our  rooms  the  cold  seem- 
ed more  than  bitter.  The  streets  lights  shone  on 
groups  of  frightened,  shivering  girls,  and  each 
was  eagerly  questioning  the  origin  of  the  fire. 
Various  guesses  were  hazarded.  In  the  labora- 
tory, said  some;  others  said,  in  Miss  Packard's 
room,  in  the  kitchen,  in  the  store-room,  and  so 
forth,  the  truth  being  that  no  one  knew  cer- 
tainly. Some  of  the  girls  took  refuge  in  Har- 
andon  House,  others  in  Clarke  cottage,  and 
those  whose  rooms  were  in  Carter  Hall,  which 
was  in  no  immediate  danger,  remained  there. 
A  few  minutes  later  measures  were  taken  to 
ascertain  that  everyone  was  accounted  for. 

During  the  flight  amusing  sights  might  have 
been  seen  if  we  had  been  looking  for  such 
things — girls  clad  in  all  sorts  of  fantastic 
garbs,  many  in  kirnonas,  with  only  a  coat  for 
warmth,  but  wearing  hat  and  veil ;  some  unfor- 
tunates were  even  without  wraps;  others  were 
very  comfortably  attired.  Nearly  everyone, 
however,  grasped  tightly  in  her  arms  a  book,  a 
piece  of  music,  a  pin  cushion,  a  picture,  a  sew- 
ing basket,  a  bottle  of  tooth  powder,  or  some 
other  imperative  necessity  of  life.  Now  and 
then  a  girl  appeared  with  her  arms  full  of 
party  dresses,  and  indeed  some  were  so  intent 
upon  rescuing  these  articles  of  their  wardrobe 
that  they  had  to  be  almost  dragged  from  their 
rooms.  But  no  matter  what  had  been  rescued, 
I  am  sure  that  almost  everyone  thought  of  the 
invaluable  things  left  behind — I  know  I  did. 

As  soon  as  it  was  known  that  "the  Seminary" 
was  on  fire,  kind  and  courteous  neighbors  came 
thronging  with  offers  of  assistance.  Homes 
were  opened  to  the  girls,  and  many  were  given 
accommodations  for  the  night,  while  those  who 
could  not  offer  shelter  helped  the  firemen  as 
best  they  could,  and  collected  the  jewels  and 
valuables  which  had  been  left  scattered  in  the 
flight. 


After  what  seemed  years  of  endless  waiting, 
but  what  was  in  reality  not  more  than  three 
hours,  the  report  was  made  that  the  flames 
were  out,  and  with  joyful  and  thankful  hearts 
the  girls  thronged  back  into  the  building  they 
had  feared  never  to  enter  again.  Some  rooms 
were  occupied  that  night  as  usual,  but  most  of 
the  girls  went  to  Karandon  House,  Clarke  Cot- 
tage and  the  homes  which  had  been  opened  to 
them,  and  not  until  morning  learned  the  true 
account  of  the  damage  done  by  the  fire. 

As  far  as  is  known  the  fire  started  in  the 
starch  room  of  the  launder,  and  was  caused  by 
spontaneous  combustion.  The  smoke  was  dis- 
covered by  Miss  Potter,  who  sent  in  the  alarm, 
a  very  few  minutes  after  which  the  firemen 
and  engines  were  on  the  scene  and  were  bat- 
tling with  the  dread  enemy.  Forcing  back  the 
flames  from  the  laboratory  and  keeping  them 
smothered  below  the  first  floor,  the  brave  fire- 
men, through  heroic  efforts  and  at  the  risk  of 
their  lives,  fought  back  the  fire  and  won  the 
day,  though  not  before  considerable  damage 
had  been  done. 

Tuesday  morning  classes  were  held  as  usual, 
though  it  was  necessary  that  they  should  be 
held  in  different  rooms  than  was  customary. 
It  must  have  seemed  almost  like  the  beginning 
of  the  school  year  to  the  occupants  of  the  office, 
for  many  breathless  inquiries  were  made  as  to 
just  where  such  and  such  a  class  was  meeting. 
The  reception  was  given  in  the  evening,  as  had 
been  planned,  and  was  a  most  successful  affair, 
some  guests  even  wondering  if  we  had  really 
had  had  a  fire.  Gradually  school  life  has  assert- 
ed itself  into  its  usual  rounds,  and  only  infre- 
quently now  do  we  hear  talk  of  the  fire;  it 
seems  now  more  like  a  nightmare  than  any- 
thing which  really  happened. 

Some  of  our  number  suffered  slightly  from 
the  nervous  strain  of  the  night;  but  we  have 
great  cause  to  be  thankful,  not  only  for  having 
passed  safely  through  the  dangerous  experience, 
but  also  for  the  fact  that  the  girls  of  Lasell,  on 
that  occasion  proved  equal  to  a  serious  and 
perilous  situation,  and  met  the  trying  circum- 
stances bravely  and  in  a  dignified  manner. 
This  is  a  reassuring  and  hopeful  sign  as  re- 
gards their  behavior  in  possible  future  emerg- 
encies. 

M.  G.  '10. 
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Mother  Goose's  Birthday  Party.  of  Taffy,  the  Welshman,  and  Tom,  the  Piper's 
It  was  the  last  day  of  February,  and  all  over  Son,  creeping  out  into  her  dining  room  to  steal 
the  ground  lay  a  white  covering  of  feathers ;  for  the  meat,  and  making  a  swift  descent  upon 
old  Mother  Goose  had  been  picking  her  geese  them,  she  brought  them  to  terms.  At  last  all 
three  whole  days  in  view  of  the  coming  of  her  the  guests  arrived,  including  even  the  man  from 
many  guests  invited  to  her  birthday  party.  But  Ives  with  all  his  forty  old  wives,  Bo-Peep  and 
this  was  the  fourth  day,  and  she  had  ridden  Little  Boy  Blue,  both  of  whom  were  late,  the 
through  the  sky  on  her  broom  and  had  brushed  former  having  had  to  look  for  her  lost  sheep, 
all  the  grey  clouds  away,  leaving  it  as  clear  and  and  the  latter  having,  according  to  custom,  fall- 
blue  as  if  just  washed  by  an  April  shower.  Then  en  asleep  under  the  hay  stack, 
she  turned  the  hoiise  over  to  the  famous  deco-  Now  it  was  announced  that  dinner  was  serv- 
rator  Jack  Frost,  and,  when  he  had  gone  awav.  ed ;  and  Dr.  Foster,  just  returned  from  Glouces- 
she,  arraying  herself  in  her  prettiest  gown,  sat  ter  the  day  before,  presented  his  arm  to  Moth- 
down  to  await  the  arrival  of  her  guests,  her  er  Goose  with  his  profoundest  bow,  and  togeth- 
thoughts  busy  with  the-  dance  she  had  planned  er  they  led  the  way  to  the  dining  room,  follow- 
to  have  that  evening.  ed  by  Jack  and  Jill,  Cock  Eobin  and  Jennie 
With  the  exception  of  the  Man  in  the  Moon,  Wren.  Little  Tommy  Green  actually  escorted 
who,  of  course,  came  too  soon,  the  first  one  to  Mistress  Mary,  who  as  usual  was  quite  contrary 
arrive  was  Jack  the  Nimble,  Jack  the  Quick,  and  and  vowed  she  would  not  accompany  him.  Be- 
following  him  came  little  Miss  Muffet;  then  lit-  sides  these  there  was  a  host  of  others,  all  duly 
tie  Tommy  Tucker  enters,  singing  so  loudly  for  paired  off.  What  a  dinner  they  had !  Mother 
his  supper  that  he  frightened  away  the  timid  lit-  Goose  who  was  a  great  favorite  had  been  pre- 
tle  maiden,  whose  nerves  had  been  sadly  shaken  sented  with  all  sorts  of  toothsome  dainties  by  her 
by  a  Spider's  advances  some  time  before.  In  guests,  some  having  been  sent  to  her  days  in  ad- 
the  excitement  of  coaxing  her  back,  little  Jack  vance.  The  menu  lacked  nothing.  There  were 
Horner  came  in  unnoticed,  and  sat  down  in  the  some  of  those  luscious  strawberries  that  grew  in 
corner,  hugging  up  to  himself  a  curiously  shap-  the  sea  and  beautifully  broiled  red  herrings  that 
ed  parcel.  Suddenly,  sticking  his  thumb  grew  in  the  wood ;  an  enormous  pie  containing 
through  the  paper  into  a  delicious  pie  (for  that  the  conventional  four  and  twenty  black  birds; 
was  just  what  he  had)  he  pulled  out  a  plum  and  bread  and  honey,  sent  by  the  king  and  queen 
started  everyone  by  crying,  "Oh,  what  a  brave  themselves;  tarts  baked  by  the  Queen  of  Hearts; 
boy  am  I !"  Presently  every  one's  attention  a  big  round  bag-pudding  which  Good  King  Ar- 
was  attracted  by  a  great  hubbub  of  voices,  and  thur's  Consort  had  made  for  the  occasion;  and 
looking  out,  beheld  the  Old  Woman  who  Lived  plenty  of  snowy  curds  and  whey  for  the  chil- 
in  the  Shoe  approaching  with  all  her  brood  of  dren,  who  were  also  allowed  to  join  in  drinking 
noisy  children.  Poor  Mother  Goose!  She  to  dear  Mother  Goose's  health  in  her  good,  ohl 
nearly  fell  over  in  a  faint  when  she  beheld  that  cowslip  wine. 

pushing,  scrambling  troop  descending  upon  her ;  The  dinner  over,  the  merry  hostess  led  the 

and   perhaps  she  might  indeed  have   lost  con-  way  to  the  big  parlor  where  after  an  hour's  live- 

sciousness  and  been  unable  later  to  join  in  the  ly   chatting,  Old  King   Cole  and   his    Fiddlers 

festivities,  had  not  her  attention  just  then  been  Three    took  their  places  as  orchestra,  and  the 

called  back  very  sharply  to  the  protection  of  her  floor  was  cleared  for  the  dance.      I  should  like 

property.       Glancing  around  she  caught  sight  to  have  seen  that  dance.       Simple  Simon  and 
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Mother    Hubbard  led  the  grand   march.       All  honorary     member.      Miss   Potter's     presence 

were  in  high  glee ;  the  Cat  tried  to  play  the  fid-  greatly  added  to  our  enjoyment  of  the  luncheon 

die,  and  the  Cow  jumped  over  the  moon,  while  for  she  brought  us  a  message  from  our  school 

Little  Dog  laughed  as  usual  to  see  such  sport,  which  took  us  back  vividly  to  our  past  assoeia- 

al though  he  presently  changed  his  mind  about  tions. 

the  matter,  when  he  found  that  the  Dish  had  It  had  been  agreed  upon,  that  the  musical 

run  away  with  the  Spoon.      The  only  drawback  program  which  in  former  years  had  followed  the 

.,             .        ,    „  ,,       «  .           .1    .  t»  .      tv  luncheon,  be  omitted,  so  the  remainder  of  the 

to  the  merriment  01  the  aftair  was  that  Peter  Pi-  »,                              ,  .       .  ...            mi  .              , 

afternoon  was  spent  m  visiting.       Ihis  proved 

per  would  not  let  his  wife  out  of  the  pumpkin  successfulj   although  the  number  of    members 

shell  long  enough  to  allow  her  to  take  part  in  preSent  was  small,  which  was  partly  due  to  the 

the  gaieties.      Hearty  enjoyment  was  the  order  stormy  weather. 

of  the  evening,  each  finding  pleasure  in  his  or  The    following  were  present:      Miss    L.    E. 

herownwav.      Jack  Sprat  and  his  Wife,  for  in-  Potter>   '80>   from   Auburndale;    Mrs.     Claude 

",    ,  ,          ....       .     ,,                  n  Walker    (Harriette  S.  Ward,   '01),  Miss   Mary 
stance,  who  had  been  sitting  m  the  corner  dur-  v                                '         "                   J 
'                                   &  White,  Mrs.  White,  Mrs.  H.  H.  Hamilton  (Win- 
ing all  the  dancing,   were  eventually  foimd  to  -fred  Adams)?and  Miss  Elsa  G  MerZj  from  New 

have  stolen  out  to  the  dining  room  again  and  York  City;  Mrs.  H.  Geyer  (Jennie  Raymond) 

eaten  all  the  meat  left  on  the  table,  he  taking  and  Miss  Grace  Huntington,  '89,  from  Brook- 

the  lean  and  she,  the  fat.  tyn:  Mrs.  W.  B.  Day,  (Anna  Burr),  Miss  Annie 

.»,,,,           ,.  ,,      .     ,  M.  Gwinnell, '88,  Mrs.  Waters,  Miss  Edith  Har- 

After  the  dance,  light  refreshments  were  serv-  .         ,     ..  '       '     ..                '      „         AT 

°  ris  and  Miss  Cornelia  de  Grotf,  from  Newark, 

ed;    then  Mother  Goose's    little  niece,    Sleepy  N<  j  .  Mrs    Bennett  Chappie,  Mt.  Vernon,  N. 

Head,  who  was  sitting  in  the  corner   with  her  y. ;  Miss  Cora  Danforth,  '07,  Yonkers,  N.  Y. ; 

sister,    heaved  a  deep    sigh    and  said,    "Come  Mrs.  W.  P.  Dunn  (Edith  Hawley),  Albany,  N. 

Grouch,  let's  go  to  bed."      With  that  the  guests  Y. ;  Mrs.  Newton  Waltz  (Ladora  Eogers),  and 

began  to  leave,  wishing  their  charming  hostess  Miss  Constance  Erdman,  '03,  Allentown,  Pa.; 

((           ,               ,         „  Mrs.  Perry  White  (Sara  Lawrence),  Taunton, 

many  nappy  returns.  Magg  .  Mrg   R  A   McCoy  (Ma  Cadmug<  ,9g)> 

But  she  said,  "It  is  impolite  to  eat  and  go.  &nd  Mrg   w   R  Etherington  (Grace  Garland), 

Why,  you  have  hardly  gotten  here !"  from  East  Orange,  ST.  J. ;  Miss  Elinor  Cham- 

B.  R.  '09.  berlayne   from   Montclair,   N".   J. ;  Mrs.   Tulio 
.»  .  ^ Gadsden   (Laura  Place)   from  Glen  Ridge,  N". 

The  New  York  Lasell  Luncheon.  ,L;  Mrs'   N'  L  Wilson  (Susan  Gri^s)    and 

Miss  Helen  Huntington  from  Elizabeth,  N".  J. ; 

The  Lasell  Club  of  New  York  held  its  fif-  Mrs.  Henry  A.  Bourne  (Lina  Jones,  '88), 
teenth  annual  luncheon  at  the  Waldorf  Astoria  Westfield,  r>T.  J. ;  Miss  Ruth  Talcott,  Tal- 
on Saturday,  Feb.    1.       Mrs.  W.  B.  Day,    the  cottville,  Conn.;  Miss  Sarah  Dyer  from  Collins- 

.     ,        .  ,    .  ,     ,T.         n    .       ii  ville,  Conn.;  Mrs.  Alfred  C.  Fones  (Elizabeth 

president,  received,  assisted  by  Misses  Gwinnell  ^^^  ,g9)  ^^^^  Q(mn  .  ^   w   p 

and  Mrs.  E.  A.  McCoy,  former  presidents,  and  Oouch  (gugan  Hallock)?  Cromwell,  Conn.;  Miss 
Miss  Harris,  former  secretary  and  treasurer.  Agnes  Kellars,  '04,  Stonington,  Conn.;  Miss 
The  luncheon  was  served  at  one  o'clock  in  the  Florence  Corbin,  New  Britain,  Conn. ;  Miss  Ed- 
East  Rooms  of  the  hotel,  the  guests  being  seated  na  Rogers,  '05,  Watertown,  N".  Y. ;  Miss  Kathar- 
at  small  round  tables.  ine  Je^kfs'  '°f  Newport,  R.  I. ;  and  Miss  Co- 

_  ,        ,       .        ,i       t   •                   M  „    Timr  rinne  Richter,  '04,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Before  leaving  the  dining  room,  Mrs.  Day  '      . '                 J 

b                   to  The    officers  of  the  club  for    this  year    and 

read  a  letter  from  Prof.  Bragdon.  through  the  next  year  are :     Mrs.  W.  B.  Day, 

We  were  favored  this  year  by  having  with  us  president;  Mrs.  I.*D.  Kip,  '97,  vice  president; 

a  representative  of  Lasell,  Miss  L.  R.  Potter  a?  and  Miss  Elsa  C.  Merz,  secretary  and  treasurer. 
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Senior  Cotillion.  After  this,  we  bade  farewell  to  the  patrons, 

From  the  moment  we  Juniors  received  the  Mrs-  Winslow,  Miss  Warner,  and  Miss  Dolley, 

invitations,     decorated    with      suggestive     red  and  before  leayinS>  gathered  as  many  of  the 

hearts,  bidding  us  to  a  cotillion  to  be  given  by  deco™tions  as  we  could  carry  away.      Although 

the  Seniors,  we  were  filled  with  most  pleasant  to°  tired  to  do  more  than  look  our  Pleasure 

anticipation,   but  we  were  wholly  unprepared  and  appreciation,  I  am  sure  each  Junior  of  us 

for  the  festive  scene  which  met  our  eyes,  the  was  shoutmS  m  her  heart> 
evening  of  the  15th.  "°  Just  Sreat!    °  Just  Sreat ! 

The  "Gym",  generally  rather  dark  and  quiet,         Lase11 !  Lase11 !  Lase11 !  '08  ! 
was  transformed  into  a  thing  of  beauty.       It  '      > 

fairly  glowed    with  red  hearts.         They    were 

strung  from  wall  to  wall,  forming  a  rosy  can-  Washington  S  Birthday. 

opy,  they  decorated  the  programmes  and  even  The  only  thing,  those  of  us  who  were  lucky 

adorned  the  gowns  of  our  hostesses.  enough  to  be  at  Lasell  on  the  22d  of  February, 

The  dancing  began  with  the  grand  march,  have  to  regret  is,  that  every  one  of  the  girls 
which  was  but  an  introduction  to  what  was  to  was  not  here  to  help  celebrate  the  birthday  of 
be  one  of  the  pleasantest  of  evenings.  The  the  father  of  our  country — George  Washing- 
dances  were  alternated  by  the  cotillions,  each  ton.  To  say  we  had  a  pleasant  evening  would 
one  of  which  added  to  our  large  store  of  charm-  not  be  suggestive  enough  of  the  good  time  we 
ing  favors-pennants,  most  becoming  paper  ruffs  had. 

and  hearts,  all  of  which  had  to  be  matched  by  As    the  girls  marched   in  couples    into  the 

our  partners,  thereby  adding  the  jest  of  a  game  dining  room  to  the  music  of  an  orchestra,  it 

of    chance.       The  refreshments    followed    the  was  indeed  a  beautiful  sight  to  have  recalled 

scheme    of    decoration.       The  ice    cream    was  to  us  our  old  Colonial  dames.       Most  of  the 

molded  into  hearts,  and  each  heart  bore  a  most  girls  were  in  complete  colonial   costume,   and 

natural  and  mischievous  looking  cupid.       The  others    had    their    hair    powdered    and    wore 

cakes  were  tiny  valentines.  pretty  light  dresses.    The  dining  room  was  very 

Though  the  first  part  of  the  programme  was  artistically    decorated    in    our   national   colors, 

enjoyable  the  last  part  was  doubly  so.       One  and  at  the  end  of  the  room  were  pictures  of 

of  its  features  was  the  new  class    song  which  George  and  Martha  Washington.     Dinner  con- 

the  Seniors  sang  and  which  we  liked  so  much.  sisted   of   several   tempting   courses,    and    was 

After  this,  we  danced  under  the  rays  of  a  large,  very  nicely  served.     In  order  to  carry  out  the 

full  moon  as  jovial  and  jolly  as  his  twin  brother  George  AVashington  idea,  the  menu  cards  were 

in  the  sky.  in  the  shape  of  hatchets.     Written  in  Old  Eng- 

The  next  cotillion  made  us  the  possessors  of  lish  on  the  back  of  these  was  a  very  well  ar- 

delicate  paper  butterfly  nets  so  dainty  and  frag-  ranged  musical  program,  which  was  carried  out 

ile  that  they  might  have  been  the  work  of  el-  during  dinner  and  much  appreciated, 
fin  fingers.       We  had  just   begun  to  wonder         At  about  7  o'clock  all  the  girls  assembled  in 

what  such  fairy  things  could  hold  when  they  the  gymnasium,  ready  to  spend  the  remainder 

were  filled  with  red  and  white  rose  petals  fall-  of  the  evening  in  dancing.     The  grand  march 

ing    from    the   balcony,  and  finally,    came   a  was  led  by  Misses  Ruth  Sykes    and  Gertrude 

shower  of    red  and  white  roses,  mingling    to-  Bull,     after    which    a  beautiful    minuet    was 

gether  for  the  second  time  in  history.  danced  by  ten  of  our  most  graceful  girls.     Our 
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gymnasium  teacher,  Miss  Warner,  deserves 
great  credit  for  contributing  to  us  this  interest- 
ing feature  of  the  evening. 

Following  the  minuet  was  a  set  of  ten 
dances,  consisting  of  waltzes,  two  steps  and 
barn  dances,  certainly  quite  different  from  the 
dances  of  George  Washington's  day,  but  never- 
theless, enjoyed  in  the  same  hearty  manner. 

Another  pretty  incident  of  the  evening  was 
a  very  skilfully  arranged  dance  by  the  Sopho- 
mores, each  of  whom  had  previously  engaged 
the  eighth  dance  with  a  Senior.  As  soon  as  the 
dance  was  over  the  Sophomores  left  their 
partners  in  the  center  of  the  floor,  spread  out 
around  the  room,  and  danced  a  pretty  min- 
uet, singing  as  they  danced,  a  well  written 
song  to  the  music  of  "Lazy  Land,"  at  the  end 
of  which,  they  threw  rolls  of  paper  ribbon,  en- 
tangling the  Seniors  in  a  mesh  of  blue  and 
gold,  and  green  and  white. 

At  ten  o'clock,  all  regretfully  departed  from 
the  "gym",  after  spending  a  very  pleasant 
evening    in    celebrating    George    Washington's 

birthday. 

A.  B.  H.,  '09. 


Lasell  Reception. 

On  the  evening  of  February  twenty-fifth  our 
girls  had  their  minds  very  pleasantly  diverted 
from  the  almost  tragic  calamity  of  the  fire  of 
the  preceding  evening,  by  one  of  the  receptions 
customarily  given  during  the  year  here  at  Lasell. 
A  very  delightful  program  was  provided  in 
which  were  the  following  numbers:  Two 
piano  solos,  a  Tarantella  and  Godard's  Second 
Valse,  by  Miss  Degen ;  Miss  Laser  sang  "Doris" 
by  Kevin,  and  Miss  Burns  sang,  "Thou  art  the 
Sun,"  and  "The  Pine."  All  of  these  numbers 
were  beautifully  rendered  and  greatly  enjoyed 
by  those  present. 
"  After  this  the  guests  assembled  in  the  dining 
room,  where  refreshments  were  served.  All 
took  their  leave  later  with  the  feeling  that  this 
evening  spent  so  pleasantly  had  almost  entirely 
banished  from  their  minds  the  unpleasant  recol- 
lections of  what  might  have  been  a  great  catas- 
trophe the  evening  before.  L. 


After  the  Road  Parted. 

John  Merrell,  one  of  Chicago's  prominent 
lawyers,  hastily  looked  over  his  morning  mail 
which  piled  on  the  large  library  table  at  his 
side.  Some  were  business  letters,  and  after  a 
glance  at  their  contents,  they  were  placed  in  a 
separate  pile.  Others  were  evidently  of 
little  importance,  as,  after  perusal,  they  were 
added  to   the   flames   in   the   large   hospitable 

grate, 

One  envelope,  however,  on  which  the  address 
was  written  in  an  elaborate,  flourishing  hand- 
writing, of  which  no  two  letters  seemed  to  be 
on  the  same  imaginary  straight  line,  puzzled 
Merrell  at  first.  As  he  read  the  large  sheet 
within  it,  he  became  thoughtful,  and  throwing 
the  letter  aside,  gazed  a  long  while  into  the 
flickering  fire  before  him,  oblivious  to  all  around, 
and  so  vividly  did  his  thoughts  come  into  his 
mind  that,  half  unconsciously,  he  began  to  ex- 
press them  aloud. 

"Do  I  remember  him !"  he  murmured. 
"Well,  I  should  say  I  do,  now  that  I  think  of 
it,  though  I  don't  believe  I've  thought  of  Bob 
Wilson  for  twenty  years  at  least — not  since 
we  were  bare-footed  farm  boys  out  at  old 
Jerry's — and  now  doesn't  it  seem  funny  to  be 
expecting  to  see  him  to-day !  But  I'd  like  to. 
I  do  wonder  what  sort  of  chap  he's  turned  out  to 
be  after  all; so  sort  of  slow  and  easygoing  on  the 
farm — never  could  decide  anything,  not  even 
whether  to  wear  a  collar  or  not  on  Sunday. 
Yes,  I  want  to  talk  with  Bob !"  And  with  that 
he  thrust  the  letters  into  his  vest  pocket,  put 
on  his  fur  coat,  and  went  out  to  face  the  win- 
ter's blast  on  his  way  to  his  office. 

The  cold,  stormy  weather  of  that  December 
morning,  blowing  in  gales  around  the  corners 
of  the  business  district  of  the  city,  and  render- 
ing the  progress  of  shoppers  and  impatient 
business  men  difficult,  made  Merrell  appreciate 
all  the  more  his  cosy  little  office.  Sitting 
there  before  the  glowing  fire  in  this  small  world 
of  comfort  in  the  fourth  story  of  one  of  the 
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sky  scrapers,  lie  could  look  dovv'n  upon  the 
struggling  mass  of  people  on  the  street  from 
whom  he  was  so  secluded. 

Three  hours  later  Mr.  Wilson  was  announced 
and  Merrell  turned  to  see  a  man  enter  whose 
clothes  were  large  and  ill-fitting,  but  whose 
face,  back  of  the  lines  of  worry,  and  perhaps 
disappointment,  was  the  same  jolly,  good- 
hearted  face  of  the  boy  of  a  score  of  years  ago. 
After  the  greeting  most  natural  between  friends 
of  so  long  a  separation,  and  Wilson  had  ac- 
cepted his  friend's  hearty  invitation  to  draw  up 
before  the  fire,  their  conversation  drifted  to 
various  incidents  of  Bob's  life  upon  the  farm. 
Bob  avoided  the  question  that  was  most  on  his 
mind  as  long  as  he  could,  but,  finally,  after  an 
hour's  shifting  chat,  he  came  out  with  it 
bluntly. 

"Jack,"  he  asked,  'mow — how'd  you  ever  get 
up  here  anyway?" 

"How'd  I  get  up  where?"  asked  Merrell. 

"Why,  up  here  in  life.  Where'd  you  get 
the  money  for  your  home  out  there,  and  this 
kind  of  an  office?  You  had  just  as  many 
patches  in  your  knees  as  I  did,  when  we  were 
boys." 

"Why,  it  was  only  this  way.  When  I  left 
the  farm  I  took  every  job  I  could  get  and 
worked  my  way  through  school,  and  then  just 
kept  on  with  jobs  for  a  while.  Some  of  them 
were  not  at  all  inviting  at  first,  but  I  had  to 
do  something.  Then  one  day  I  saw  a  position 
open  as  a  helper  of  one  of  the  clerks  in  the 
Juvenile  court  down  in  little  Brown  county. 
That  way  I  saw  a  good  deal  of  the  way  the 
lawyers  went  about  business,  and  I  got  inter- 
ested enough  to  study  law." 

"Well,"  sighed  his  companion,  "I  don't  see. 
I  never  could  have  done  it.  I  wanted  to  get 
somewhere,  too,  but  didn't  have  time  to  take 
all  sorts  of  little  jobs  I  saw.  There  were  num- 
bers of  them,  but  I  kept  waiting  to  see  if  I 
couldn't  get  a  better  one  and  you  see — well, 
that's  what  I'm  still  doing." 

"And  twent)^  years  are  added,  but  that  is 
all,"  said  Merrell.       "Do  you  know,  you  are 


just  like  a  man  who  sees  a  train  going  past, 
and  wants  to  jump  on  the  whole  thing  at  once. 
Instead  of  that,  if  he'd  climb  up  the  steps  of 
one  car,  then  he  could  walk  the  whole  length 
of  the  train  and  see  it  all." 

"By  jove,  you're  right,  man!"  ejaculated 
Wilson,  as  he  rose  to  go.  "I'll  remember  that, 
and  I'm  going  to  take  a  new  start." 

"Well,  if  you  have  decided  that,  the  battle  is 
half  won,  and  now  that  you  are  going  to  help 
yourself,  I'll  help  you,"  promised  Merrell,  giv- 
ing his  friend  a  handshake  that  showed  that  he 
meant  it.  Then,  turning  to  the  windows,  he 
Avatcbed  till  he  saw  the  retreating  form  of  Bob 
Wilson  move  along  the  street  till  he  was  lost  in 
the  crowd.  To  himself  Merrell  said:  There's 
another  opportunity  for  Bob.  Wonder  what 
he'll  do  with  it  ?" 

R  E.,  '09. 


The  Morning  Bells. 

When  everything  is  quiet,  save  the  thumping  of  the 
pipes, 
And  every  girl  is  slumbering  in  her  bed, 
Each  with  her  hair  to  suit  her  in  the  sixty-nine  new 
types,  , 

(As  that  Boston  paper  has  so  kindly  said) 
There   comes   a    sound,   an  awful   sound,   enough   to 
wake  the  dead, 
And  make  them  turn  and  tumble  in  the  grave. 
But  sad  to  say,  it  does  not  always  wake  the  sleepy 
head 
Who  dreams    she's  being  scalped    by  some    young- 
brave. 
"Get  up,  my  dear,"  cries  one  fair  maid,  "I  know  it's 
very  late, 
The  gong  has  rung  a  long,  long  time  ago, 
The  clock  has  stopped  so  we  must  dress  at  a  very 
rapid  rate, 
And  don't  you  stop  to  put  on  ev'ry  bow." 
When  all  too  soon  that  next  bell  rings,  it  is  a  funny 
sight, 
For  sev'ral  minutes  all  is  calm  and  still, 
Then  all  at  once  they  rush  "pell  mell"  and  try  to  do 
what's  right, 
To  reach  the  room  and  each  their  places  fill. 
But  after  "Grace,"  a  long  sad  line  of  girls  who  "tried 
and  tried 
But  simply  couldn't  get  down  stairs  before," 
Came  filing  past  Miss  Potter  who  forgives  on  ev'ry 
side, 
With  promise  that  "I'll  never  do  it  more." 

M.  R.,  '09. 


LASELL     LEAVES 


123 


Louise  Kelly.  '07,  has  been  visiting  recently 
in  Topeka,  Kansas,  where  she  went  to  attend 
her  cousin's  wedding. 

Miss  K.  Jenckes,  of  Newport,  R.  I.,  has  gone 
south  for  a  few  months. 

Lucile  Zeller,  '04,  spent  part  of  January  and 
February  with  friends  in  Evanston. 
Nell  Jones  Yoemans,  '05,  spent  Christmas  with 
her  parents  in  Paris,  111. 

Hetty  Harbine  has  been  visiting  Louise 
Grunewald  for  several  weeks.  On  Thursday, 
Feb.  13th,  Louise  gave  a  Lasell  luncheon  in 
her  honor,  at  which  the  following  Lasell  girls 
were  present:  Pearl  Bates,  Marjorie  Black- 
man,  Charlotte  Thearle,  Frances  Bragdon,  '05, 
Ida  Jones,  '05,  and  Hazel  Carey  Adam,  '05. 

Mildred  Johnston,  '06,  is  in  California  this 
winter. 

Blanche  Harber  and  Eva  Cole,  from  Bloom- 
ington,  111.,  sailed  for  Europe  a  short  time  ago  to 
be  gone  four  months. 

On  Saturday,  Feb.  22d,  Lucile  Zeller,  '04, 
Hetty  Harbine,  Ida  Jones,  '05  and  Louie 
Grunewald  went  to  Joliet,  where  they  spent  a 
most  delightful  day  with  Hazel  Carey  Adam, 
'05,  and  dear  little  Virginia  Adam. 

Miss  Potter  received  a  very  charming  letter 
from  Bessie  Price  (here  in  '02-'04)  who  is 
spending  part  of  the  winter  at  Pine  Bluffs,  N. 
C.  Bessie's  description  of  her  visit  to  the 
Black  Hills  of  Dakota  is  good  enough  to  be 
printed,  if  we  dared.  She  speaks  lovingly 
and  loyally  of  Lasell,  and  writes:  "I  would 
not  give  up  my  two  years  experience  at  Lasell 


for  a  good  deal."  Our  best  wishes  always  fol- 
low this  Lasell  girl. 

A  cordial  line  from  Aimee  Mack  shows  that 
she  keeps  a  warm  corner  in  her  heart  for  Lasell. 
We  enjoyed  the  letter  and  now  we  would  like 
to  see  the  author  back  at  the  school  home. 

One  of  the  latest  new  Lasell  girls  is  Pris- 
cilla  Perkins,  daughter  of  our  Eva  Raymond 
Perkins.  We  thank  the  mother  for  remem- 
bering us,  and  send  Lasell's  best  greetings  to 
the  wee  lady. 

Rosalie  Bennett's  letter  to  Dr.  Bragdon  was 
one  of  the  newsiest  and  most  satisfactory  let- 
ters which  has  reached  the  Principal  in  many 
a  day:  We  are  very  grateful  to  her  for  the 
good  news  concerning  her  mates,  and  hope  to 
see  her  at  Lasell  at  Commencement  time,  if 
not  before.  She  says  that  Marinette  Rams- 
dell,  '02,  is  now  a  full-fledged  Junior  at  the 
University  of  Michigan  and  hopes  to  gradu- 
ate ;  Imogene  Ross  Bishop  has  a  little  daughter, 
Imogene;  Alice  and  Lida  Foster  are  both  en- 
gaged, and  expect  to  have  a  double  wedding  in 
the  summer;  Annette  Greene  Sellers  has  a 
son;  Dora  Clark  is  engaged  to  Mr.  Alfred 
Walker  of  Hinsdale,  111.;  Clara  McLean,  '02, 
we  are  glad  to  say,  has  come  through  several 
illnesses,  and  in  the  words  of  our  Mrs.  Martin 
we  hope  she  will  soon  be  "well  and  happy"; 
Elsie  Davenport  is  engaged  to  Mr.  Edward 
Hilliard  of  Boston. 

A  clipping  from  the  Manchester  (1ST.  H.) 
Union  tells  us  of  the  appointment  to  a  cadet- 
ship  at  West  Point  of  Leonard  Lovering  Barrett, 
son  of  our  Anna  Lovering  Barrett,  '81.  He  is 
17  years  old,  and  the  second  Leonard  Lovering 
(Barrett)  who  has  been  appointed  from  the 
town  of  Claremont,  N.  IL,  to  West  Point. 
Anna,  we  too  are  proud  of  your  boy. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with  calls 
from  members  of  their  families ; — Misses  Good- 
all,  Davis,  Farr,  Fiske,  Flynn,  Sharp,  Eld- 
redge,  Taylor,  Porter,  Wilson,  Carhart,  Hud- 
son, Webb,  Wheeler,  Fowler,  Serviss,  Congdon, 
Moore. 
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Marriages. 

Grace  A.  Freuler  to  Mr.  Arthur  G.  Baker, 
on  Thursday  evening,  Feb.  27th,  at  No.  2527 
Ridge  Road,  Berkeley,  Cal. 

Bessie  T.  Roper  to  Mr.  Hamilton  S.  Conant, 
on  Tuesday,  Feb.  18,  at  Hopedale,  Mass.  New 
home,  after  March  1st,  45  Rutland,  Sq.,  Boston. 

Edna  M.  Matthews  to  Mr.  Jay  S.  Condit,  on 
Tuesday,  Feb.  25,  at  Chillicothe,  111.  New 
home  after  May  the  1st,  New  Hyde  Park  Ap- 
partments,  Fifty-second  St.  and  Woodlawn 
Ave.,  Chicago. 

Maritta  Y.  Sisson,  '99,  to  Mr.  George  W. 
Yreeland,  on  the  evening  of  Wednesday,  the 
18th  of  March,  at  Binghampton,  N.  Y.  At 
home,  after  June  1st,  at  Steubenville,  Ohio. 


Former  pupils  called: — Miriam  Nelson,  '05, 
Martha  Laurens,  '07,  Mildred  Peirce,  '06, 
Alice  Jenckes,  '99,  Corinne  Richter,  '04, 
Katharine  Jenckes,  '04,  Hazel  Orcutt,  Edna 
Thurston,  Lida  Peck  Green,  Ethel  McCorkin- 
dale,  Florence  Lane,  '07,  Ruth  Marston,  '06, 
Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80,  Florence  Stark, 
Fern  Dixon,  '07,  Fannie  Hanscome  Herbert, 
Jennie  Johnson,  Frances  Wood  Willis. 


On  Board  S.  S.  "Naught  Niner." 

On  Saturday  evening,  February  29,  the  S  S. 
"Nought  Niner,"of  the  "Red  Rose  Line,"lay 
at  anchor  in  Gym  Harbor,  under  the  star  and 
moon-lit  heavens,  and  upon  the  slightly  rip- 
pling, but  peaceful,  waters.  At  the  stroke  of 
seven  bells  the  gang-plank  was  lowered,  and 
soon  from  the  tug  Cushman  a  procession  of 
fair  guests  was  seen  to  emerge,  and  crossing 
over  boarded  the  brightly  illuminated  and 
much  beflagged  S.  S.  "Nought  Niner." 

"Attention!  Salute!"  Scarcely  had  the 
first  member  of  this  procession  reached  the 
main  deck,  when  these  two  words  rang  out  and 
echoed  into  the  still  night.  This  representa- 
tive of    '08  looked  around,    and  there  at    her 


loft  were  lined  up  the  midshipmen  in  all  their 
immaculately  white  uniforms,  who  at  the  cam- 
mand  of  the  first  mate,  "Attention !"  "Salute !" 
paid  honor  to  their  guest  and  gave  her  a  hearty 
welcome.  Each  following  representative  of  '08 
was  greeted  in  the  same  manner,  after  which 
one  of  the  many  attractive  looking  sailors 
escorted  her  to  the  upper  deck,  where  Captain 
Swartwout  received,  assisted  by  Mrs.  Winslow, 
Miss  Witherbee  and  Miss  Rand. 

The  festivities  then  began,  and  such  a  pretty 
spectacle.  The  endless  strings  of  flags  over- 
head waved  lightly  back  and  forth  in  the  soft 
evening  breeze,  and  the  sailors  with  their  part- 
ners glided  over  the  smooth  deck  in  rhythm  to 
the  sweet  music.  But  what  sound  is  that 
which  rings  out  above  the  music? — 'tis  the  bell 
of  the  night-watch  which  marks  the  swiftly 
passing  moments  and  inspires  within  us  an 
answering  echo  to  its  cheerful  "All's  well !" 

Before  we  realized  it,  there  came  intermis- 
sion, during  which  "Mess"  was  served.  This 
indeed  was  as  delicious  and  original  as  could 
be,  for  the  ices  were  miniatures  of  the  S.  S. 
Naught  Niner,  and  the  cakes  were  frosted 
with  the  same  design.  After  enjoying  these 
delicacies,  the  crew  favored  the  company  with 
a  jolly  nautical  selection,  which  was  greatly 
appreciated.  Then  came  the  Class  song,  which 
was  followed  by  a  hoisting  of  flags,  the  stars 
and  stripes  standing  boldly  forth  in  the  centre, 
with  the  red  and  gold  of  nought  nine  on  the 
right,  and  the  green  and  gold  of  nought  eight 
on  the  left. 

The  merry  dancing  continued  until  a  quarter 
of  ten,  and  especially  pretty  was  the  "Fire 
Fly"  waltz,  during  which  all  the  lights  were 
turned  off,  and  in  place  of  them,  red  ones  turned 
on.  Each  couple  carried  two  lighted  joss  sticks, 
which  made  tiny  spots  of  light  here  and  there 
as  the  dancers  glided  about  the  deck. 

Only  too  soon  did  the  shrill  whistle  warn  the 
guests  that  the  time  had  come  when  they  must 
leave  their  fascinating  escorts  and  return  to 
land.  Good-nights  were  said,  and  very  re- 
luctantly, the  long  procession  of  white  figures 
were  seen  to  pass  from  the  S.  S.  Naught  Niner 
to  the  little  tug. 

L.  H.  G./08. 
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Feb.  13.  Miss  Emma  Porter  gave  a  very 
entertaining  and  instructive  lecture  on  "How 
to  Enjoy  Pictures."  There  were  a  number 
of  stereopticons  of  old  and  modern  paint- 
ings. 

Feb.  15.  The  Seniors  entertained  the  Ju- 
niors with  a  Heart  Cotillion.  The  gym. 
was  hung  with  red  paper  hearts,  and  the 
valentine  idea  was  carried  out  in  everything. 
The  Seniors  covered  their  dresses  with  tiny 
hearts. 


Old  Tlmtali,  Africa,  gave  an  interesting  account 
of  her  experiences  since  the  time  she  first  went 
to  Africa.  She  has  charge  of  the  girls'  school 
there. 

Feb.  19.     Miss  White  and  Miss  Goodrich  had 


Feb.  1G.     Mrs.    Springer,   missionary   in 

Feb.  29.  The  Juniors  entertained  the  Sen- 
iors with  a  cotillion.  The  Juniors  were  dress- 
ed as  Sailor  Boys  and  the  idea  of  a  ship  was 
carried  out  in  the  decoration.  The  ceilinsr  was 
hung  with  red  and  gold  banners  of  '09. 

March  1.     Dr.  Chandler,  missionary  from  In- 


their  second  pupils'  recital  in  the  chapel. 

Feb.   22.     Washington's  Birthday  was   cele-      dia>  spoke  at  Vespers.       At  the  close  he  sang 

the  hymn,  "Peace,  Perfect  Peace"  in  the  native 
language  and  tune. 


brated  in  the  usual  manner.  We  had  "music" 
"while  we  ate,"  and  afterwards  danced  in  the 
gym.  The  girls  all  looked  very  pretty  in  their 
light  dresses,  and  with  powder  and  patches. 

This  afternoon  Dr.  Peloubet  lectured  on  Pal- 
estine. He  illustrated  passages  in  the  Bible 
with  the  customs  of  the  people  in  the  Holy 
Land. 

Feb.  24.  The  girls  in  the  main  building  were 
turned  out  of  their  rooms  on  account  of  the 
fire.  They  were  all  pretty  badly  frightened, 
but  fortunately  that  was  all  the  harm  that  was 
done  to  them  personally. 

Feb.  27.  Mr.  Newton  gave  us  a  very  enter- 
taining evening  with  his  slight-of-band  tricks. 
We  sat  on  the  floor  in  the  gym.  and  had  a  very 
enjoyable  time. 


March  5.  Mr.  Whittemore  of  Tufts  College 
read  from  Kipling. 

March  8.  Dr.  Chappell  spoke  at  Vespers. 
Dr.  Chappell  has  been  here  quite  often  lately, 
and  we  hope  he  will  continue  to  be. 


Wanted. — A  genii  whose  magic  wand  could 
unearth  all  the  treasures  hidden  in  the  closet 
of  Room  70 ! 


The  onerous  duties  of  the  Joke  Editor  have 
pressed  so  hardly  upon  her,  that  she  has  been 
forced  to  retire  as  a' result  of  a  surplus  of  mer- 
riment. 
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Madame  Bride  in  Her  Kitchen. 

"What  shall  I  have  for  supper,  to-night?" 
sighed  Polly,  as  she  opened  a  daintily  bound 
cook-book  and  began  turning  the  pages. 
"John  will  be  away  all  day,  so  I  shall  have 
plenty  of  time  to  cook  him  something  fine  for 
supper.  "What  does  he  like?  Let  me  see — 
boiled  chops,  fricasseed  chicken,  fried  oysters — 
oh,  I  know !  He  likes  lobster,  and  we  haven't 
had  any  since  we  were  married.  I  must  tele- 
phone the  fishman  to  send  one  up  right  away, 
so  that  I  shall  have  plenty  of  time  to  cook  it." 
And  off  she  flew  to  the  telephone  in  the  next 
room. 

She  came  back  into  the  kitchen  with  her 
sleeves  rolled  up,  and  a  big  blue  apron  over  her 
white  dress. 

"I  must  make  some  sponge  cake — John 
loves  that.  And  some  custard,  too.  That  is 
so  easy  to  make.  But  custard  and  lobster 
wouldn't  make  a  very  nice  combination.  I 
guess  I  won't  have  any  custard  to-night.  I'll 
have  stuffed  potatoes.  Then,  there  is  the  tea 
to  make ;  and — I  wonder  if  there  is  any  bread." 

She  opened  a  door  leading  from  the  bright 
little  kitchen  and  stepped  into  the  neatest  of 
neat  little  pantries.  Every  shelf  held  a  row  of 
shining  new  dishes,  pans  and  bowls,  and  every- 
thing one  could  possibly  use  in  cooking.  Polly 
drew  the  cover  from  a  large  stone  jar,  and 
reaching  into  it  drew  forth  a  very  small  frac- 
tion of  a  loaf  of  bread. 

"That  bread  seems  rather  wet  to  me !  Poor 
Jack  didn't  eat  much  of  it  last  night,  and  he  is 
so  fond  of  bread,  too.  I'll  surprise  him,  and 
have  some  nice  light  rolls.  I  must  try  and 
make  that  sponge  cake  before  the  fishman 
comes." 

Eeturning,  she  sat  down  by  the  kitchen 
table  and  was  soon  deeply  interested  in  the 
cook  book.  A  pretty  picture  she  made  sitting 
there  in  her  blue  apron,  and  with  her  sunny 
bead  resting  on  one  hand. 


"First,  takes  the  yolks  of  six  eggs,  and  beat 
them  light,  then  beat  the  whites ;  add  the  sugar 
and  flour,  and  bake  in  a  slow  oven,"  she  read. 
The  ingredients  were  soon  together,  and  the 
mixture  poured  into  one  of  the  bright  pans, 
which  Polly  put  carefully  into  the  oven. 

"I  suppose  when  the  batter's  so  light  it 
needs  to  bake  only  a  few  minutes.  I'll  let  it 
stay  in  five — oh,  there  is  the  back  door  bell!" 
and  Polly  ran  to  open  the  door. 

But  there  was  no  one  there,  only  a  large 
basket  on  the  steps.  Polly  opened  one  of  the 
covers  and  peeped  in.  The  fishman  had  sent 
her  order. 

"Oh,  dear!  they  have  sent  me  a  green  lob- 
ster !  I  told  him  I  wanted  one  to  boil ;  I  know 
it  should  be  red.  Maybe  this  is  a  new  kind. 
I'll  put  the  water  on,  and  let  it  boil,  (a  long 
time,  so  that  it  will  surely  be  tender)  before  I 
put  the  lobster  in. 

After  the  kettle  of  water  was  on,  she  sudden- 
ly remembered  her  cake,  and  running  to  the 
range  drew  it  from  the  oven.  It  looked  rather 
flat  and  light  colored,  but  Polly  evidently  con- 
sidered it  done,  for  she  turned  it  out  on  the 
table. 

"Why,  how  heavy  it  is !"  she  thought.  "But 
never  mind;  maybe  it  will  be  all  right  when  it 
is  cool." 

She  now  brought  the  basket  with  the  lobster 
in  it  into  the  kitchen,  and  turned  it  upside 
down  so  that  its  contents  fell  on  the  floor. 

"I  want  to  see  the  thing  before  I  touch  it," 
she  explained  to  herself. 

As  soon  as  he  was  on  the  floor,  the  lobster 
which  was  alive,  waved  his  long  "feelers"  in 
the  air  and  shook  his  numerous  legs. 

"Oh,  he  is  alive !"  cried  Polly.  "How  shall 
I  kill  him  ?  I'll  ask  the  fishman !"  And  leav- 
ing the  kitchen  to  the  lobster  she  ran  to  the 
telephone. 

When  she  came  back,  she  armed  herself  with 
a  large  iron  spoon  and  the  rolling  pin.     Pick- 
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ing  the  victim  up  on  the  spoon,  she  held  the 
rolling-pin  on  his  back  so  that  he  couldn't  fall 
off,  and  quickly  dropped  him  into  the  now 
boiling  water 

"It  is  cruel,  I  know,  but  he  said  it  was  the 
only  way,"  she  apologized  to  her  conscience. 

Then  after  putting  the  cover  on  the  kettle, 
she  withdrew  again  into  the  pantry,  where  she 
proceeded  to  mix  the  dough  for  the  rolls. 
When  it  was  finished,  and  the  rolls  shaped,  she 
put  them  by  the  stove  to  rise  as  the  cook  book 
advised.  This  done,  the  potatoes  were  next 
brought  up  from  the  cellar,  rubbed  well  to 
make  them  quite  clean,  and  deposited  in  the 
oven  to  bake.  By  this  time  it  was  past  noon, 
and  Polly  was  beginning  to  feel  hungry.  After 
a  light  meal  of  bread  and  milk,  she  went  once 
more  to  work. 

First,  the  lobster,  which  by  this  time  had 

changed  bis  color  to  a  beautiful  red,  was  put  in 

the  pantry  to  cool.       Then  Polly  stuffed  the 

potatoes.       This    she   had    often    done   before, 

and  and  was,  therefore,  very  sure  of  success. 
When  the  oven  door  had  closed  upon  the  rolls, 

she  went  upstairs  to  change  her  dress.     In  a 

half  hour    or  so  she  reappeared  looking  very 

sweet  and  dainty  in  a  charming  blue  dress. 

The  rolls  were  taken  out  and  laid  on  the 
table.  They  looked  so  nice  and  brown,  that, 
after  they  had  cooled  a  little,  she  tasted  one. 
It  was  as  hard  as  a  rock !  Poor  Polly !  But 
she  was  equal  to  the  occasion,  and  was  soon 
hurrying  down  the  street  to  the  baker's.  When 
she  returned  with  a  paper  bag  under  her  arm, 
it  was  almost  time  for  John.  She  made  the 
tea,  set  the  table,  and  then  began  to  take  the 
lobster  from  its  shell.  This  was  not  very  easy, 
but  she  managed  to  fill  a  small  platter  with 
the  pink  meat. 

Everything  was  ready  now,  but  the  cake. 
The  baker's  rolls  looked  very  nice,  in  a  tempt- 
ing pile  on  one  of  Polly's  pretty  plates.  The 
lobster  and  potatoes  were  placed  before  John's 


place,  with  a  pan  over  the  potatoes  to  keep 
them  warm.  Polly  began  to  cut  the  cake. 
But  how  queer  it  was ! — so  thin  and  heavy ! 

"I  can't  throw  it  away  with  six  eggs  in  it," 
wailed  Polly;  so  the  cake  took  its  place  on  the 
table. 

When  John  came  everything  was  ready. 

"What  a  fine  supper  we  have  to-night!"  he 
exclaimed,  as  he  drew  his  chair  up  to  the  table. 
What!  lobster!  What  a  nice  surprise  my 
thoughtful  little  wife  has  given  me !"  and  he 
proceeded  to  eat  a  large  portion  of  the  lobster ; 
and  the  potatoes,  which  were  very  nice,  rapid- 
ly disappeared  from  his  plate.  He  enjoyed  the 
baker's  rolls  too,  and  even  eat  two  pieces  of  the 
fated  sponge  cake. 

"This  is  the  best  supper  we  have  had  since 
we  have  been  married,  Polly,"  he  said,  looking 
across  at  Polly's  beaming  face. 

M.  C.  '09. 


Condensed  History. 

(Keep  in  a  cool  place  and  use  sparingly!) 
Rome  is  founded;  Kings  give  way,  753 

Great  Republic  comes  to  stay,  509 

Laws  are  needed,  so  the  Ten, 

Frame  Twelve  Tables,  clever  men!  451 

Rich  the  city  grows.       Alack! 
So  much  treasure  in  her  pack 
Gallic  Brennus  comes  to  see 

What  she'll  pay  for  liberty.  390 

Latin  conflict,  and  Samnite,  280 

Then  with  Pyrrhus  Rome  joins  fight,  276 

Punic  Wars,  the  First   and  Second,  264 

When  with  Carthage  Romans  reckoned;  201 

1-4-6,  the  Afric  town, 
Corinth,  too,  of  great  renown, 

Both  are  leveled  by  Rome's  hate,  133 

Now  behold  the  Gracchi  great,  121 

Marius  and  Sulla  wage,  88 

Civil  war  with  murderous  rage,  79 

Now  the  three- man  power  comes  on;  60 

Then  Pharsalia — Pompey's  gone!  48 

Even  Caesar  cannot  tarry, 

But  must  cross  in  Charon's  wherry,  44 

Brutus  noble,  leagued  with  the  base, 
Ends  at  Philippi  his  race;  42 

Actium  and  Augustus  come, 
Hail  to  proud,  imperial  Rome!  31 
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Under  the  Hammer. 

We  think  the  discontinuance  of  many  of  the 
playful  jokes  (  ?)  now  popular,  might  be  profit- 
able. Strange  to  say,  many  of  the  people  do 
not  care  about  having  their  rooms  ransacked, 
and  their  belongings  upset  generally ! 

Miss  Mulliken. — "Miss  Mayer,  what  is  our 
next  picture?" 

Miss  Mayer. — "Oh,  the  picture  of  the  eques- 
trian horse !" 

Many  were  the  old  souvenirs  and  remem- 
brances that  delighted  the  members  of  Karan- 
don  the  day  after  the  fire.  The  parlor  was 
strangely  decorated  with  here  and  there  an  odd 

stocking,  a  camera,  a  motley  collection  of  all 
colors  and  fabrics,  while  on  the  mantel  reposed 
a  carefully  preserved  box  of  pills ! 


Exchanges 


Since  our  Exchanges  range  from  January  to 
March,  they  will  be  criticized  in  order  each 
month  in  a  separate  group  from  the  other  two. 

There  is  one  November  exchange  Thyme  and 
Lavender.  You  are  a  good  little  paper;  but 
the  addition  of  a  table  of  contents,  cuts,  and  a 
better  grouping  of  editorials,  would  greatly  en- 
hance your  appearance. 

"I  love  the  ground  you  walk  on," 

This  was  the  tale  he  told. 
They  lived  up  by  the  Klondike, 

And  the  ground  was  full  of  gold. — Ex. 

The  following  are  the  January  exchanges: 
Welcome,  Dalhousie  Gazette;  your  "Eeminis- 
cences  of  1872"  is  most  interesting  and  amus- 
ing. 

Welcome,  Courier;  we  are  glad  to  add  a  Mus- 
ical paper  to  our  list,  since  we  have  never  had 
anv  before. 


E^\I5  &  JEWETT, 


DEALERS  IN 


Dorrjsstic 


Wall  Papers 


Mouldings,    Buckrams,    Burlaps,    Plain, 
Stained  and  decorated.      All    the    latest 
Colors  and  Designs. 
Muslin    and    Bobinet    Curtains,     Drap- 


eries,  Portieres, 


Window  Shades. 


Office  an<l  5aIcsroorp  : 

Bray  Block,  Wewtorj  Center 

Chapel  St.,  Meeclb&rr?,  A\»S5- 


DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER  FOOTWEAR 

FOR  WOMEN 
$4.00  to  $10.00 


Dress  Shoes 
Evening  Slippers 
Skating  Boots 
Gymnasium  Shoes 
Waterproof  Walking  Boots 


For  all  possible  occasions  we 
supply  the  correct  footwear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place  15  West  Street 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS. 

LADIES'  WEAR 

Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

A.  SHUMAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 
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A  woman  appreciates  a  rising  young  man, 
especially  in  a  street  car. — Ex. 

You,  Allisonia,  would  be  greatly  improved  by 
an  Exchange  column.  What  good  does  it  do 
to  say,  "We  gratefully  acknowledge,  etc."?  It 
would  be  far  better  to  tell  the  various  papers 
their  good  or  bad  points. 

"A  Little  Game"  is  well  written,  Owl;  and 
your  various  notes  are  good. 

Lady  of  the  House. — "I'm  so  sorry  little  Fi- 
do  died." 

Bridget. — "So  am  I,  mum !  Many's  the  plate 
he  saved  me  washing !" — Ex. 

Baysonian  (New  York  City) — Your  need  is 

spelling — please  observe  that  our  paper  is  Lasell 

Leaves ! 

Little  Willie,  tired  of  play, 
Pushed  little  sister  in  the  well  one  day; 
Said  mother,  as  she  drew  the  water, 
"It's  difficult  to  raise  a  daughter." — Ex. 

The  greatest  proportion  were  February  ex- 
changes : 

Your  cover  is  very  pretty  and  artistic,  Bed 
and  Black  (Claremont,  N".  H.)  ;  and  your  whole 
February  number  has  made  a  very  favorable  im- 
pression. This  promises  well  for  you;  for, 
though  most  papers — like  people — improve  on- 
ly on  protracted — sometimes  vert)  protracted 
— acquaintance,  your  first  number  is  all  right. 

Crimson  Toiler.  Since  you  seem  so  afraid 
that  we  won't  "exchange  regularly,  and  express 
that  doubt  in  print,  we  shall  try  to  assuage  your 
fears  by  hereby  publicly  declaring  to  whom  it 
may  concern,  that  we  solemnly  promise  and 
swear  (?)  to  "exchange  regularly !"  Feel  any 
better  now?  You  have  improved  marvelously; 
and  are  better,  at  the  age  of  four  months  than 
many  an  older  paper.  "The  Daughter  of  Hon- 
orius"  is  the  most  clever  story  ever  in  an  Ex- 
change, and  we  hope  it  may  be  very  long  and 
continue  as  interesting  as  the  first  part  is.  Your 
school  contains  exceptionally  good  literary  tal- 
ent, and  we  hope  you  will  "exchange  regular- 

ly!" 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  k  CO. 

Young  Ladies'  Outfitters 

SPRING    ASSORTMENT 


OF 


Gowns,  Suits,  Coats,  Waists, 

Millinery,    Gloves    and 

Underwear* 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 
DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston     St. 

THE    SUMMER 

ABROAD 

A  SPECIAL  TOUR    FOR   LASSELIANS 

Mr.  Shepherd  announces  his  Twenty-first  Season 
of  Foreigh  Travel. 


THE 

TOUR    WILL 

INCLUDE 

Naples 

Territet 

Cologne 

Capri 

Chillon 

Holland 

Sorrento 

Lausanne 

Belgium 

Pompeii 

Berne 

Paris 

Rome 

Interlaken 

Versailles 

Florenoe 

Lake  Brienz 

London 

Venice 

Brunig  Pass 

Oxford 

Verona 

Lucerne 

Stratford 

Milan 

The  Rigi 

Warwick 

Como  and 

Heidleberg 

Kenilworth 

Italian  Lakes 

Frankfort 

Chester 

Domodolossa 

Wiesbaden 

Liverpool 

Simplon  Pass 

Biebrich 

New  York 

Brigue 

The  Rhine 

July  4  to  September  12 

Send  for  Circular. 

Win*  L  Shepherd,  Auburndale 
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Since  you  cannot  critize  all  the  exchanges, 
VaiUDeane  Budget,  why  need  you  "acknowl- 
edge with  thanks"  and  criticize  the  same  papers? 
Would  it  not  be  better  to  comment  on  all  you 
can,  and  merely  mention  the  rest? 

It  is  with  great  suspense  Brocktonia,  that 
we  await  the  conclusion  of  "The  Thalhemier 
Case."  You  are  the  best  exchange  we  receive; 
for  your  language  columns,  copious  and  breezy 
notes,  and  stories  are  excellent. 

Optimist  (Kankakee,  111.) — Your  sense  of 
proportion  is  poor,  else  you'd  see  how  incon- 
gruous the  Exchange  Column  is,  with  a  few  crit- 
icisms imbedded  within  so  many  jokes. 

Bates  Student.  Your  stories  are  great;  and 
we  are  delighted  to  note,  original !  Persevere  in 
well  doing!    .. 

Kemper  Hall  Kodak.  Your  March  number 
is  extremely  interesting;  and  "A  Mexican  Le- 
gend," especially  good. 


Tripod  (Eoxbury  Latin  School) — "Van  Am- 
stien's  France"  is  a  good  story  with  a  most  novel 
plot. 

Man  (with  little  hair,  entering  a  barber  shop) 
— -"Barber,  I  want  a  hair  cut." 

Barber.— "All  right!     Which  one?"— Ex. 

"James  Allen,  Second  Mate,"  in  Oak,  Lily, 
and  Ivy,  is  great;  and  we  are  anxious  to  learn 
the  outcome. 

Corpplirpeots  of 

Charles  W.  Hearne 

164  Tremont  Street 

Class  Photographer  for  1908 

H.    Q.    LAFFEE 

iHUimmj 

168  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASS. 
Telephone  2778-1  Oxford. 


•  ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦• 
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WOODLAND     PARK     HOTEL 

AUBURNDALB,  MASS. 

Xine    miles 
from  Boston 
by  the  B.  & 
A.  R.  R.  or 
Boulevard 
Electrics 
Five  min- 
utes   walk 
from    Lasell 

TEN   ACRES    OP    SUPERB    GROUNDS 

GOLF,  TENNIS,  CANOEING,  ETC. 
Sun  Parlor,  Comfortable  in  the  Coldest 

Weather. 

Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 

GEORGE    Q.   PATTEE 

PROPRIETOR 
Telephone  21270  Newton  West.             Open  the  entire  year. 

1 

I. ♦♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦. ♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦+♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦*♦*»♦*♦»♦»♦♦«♦♦♦««♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦« 


LASELL     LEAVES 


131 


What  Others  Think  of  Us. 

"Lasell  Leaves  is  a  very  interesting  paper,  ex- 
ceedingly well  gotten  up,  and  certainly  a  very 
well  conducted  Exchange  Column." — Mirror 
(Bethlehem,  Pa.)  (Say,  Mirror,  you  do  credit 
to  Kutztown  with  your  grammar!) 

"Lasell  Leaves.  Your  cover  design  is  very 
attractive,  and  on  the  whole  you  are  one  of  the 
best  balanced  papers  we  have  received.  In 
your  Exchange  Column,  why  not  put  a  space 
between  each  item,"  (how  in  creation  can  we 
put  a  space  between  one?  Besides  we  do  do 
it  in  the  manuscript ;  but  the  printers  are  rath- 
er independent)  "it  would  make  the  appearance 
of  the  department  much  better." — Optimist 
(Kankakee,  111.) 

"Lasell  Leaves  stories  are  short  and  interest- 
ing."— Scroll  (Washington,  Pa.) 

"Your  new  cover  design  is  attractive,  Lasell 
Leaves." — Oak,  Lily  and  Ivy. 

"Lasell  Leaves  has  a  new  cover  design  which 
is  a  great  improvement  over  the  old  one." — 
Tripod  (Eoxbury  Latin  School). 


Main  3450 


-TELEPHONES- 


Weet  Newton  310 


WM.   H.  COLGAN 


El  Pas*o>  Toiler.  Your  cover  is  fine;  and 
your  stories  excellent.  Your  parody,  "A 
Freshie's  a  Fresh  For  a'  That,"  is  admirable. 

Fine  as  usual,  Iris,  (Phila.,  Pa.)  ;  but  why 
don't  you  have  a  longer  Exchange  Column? 

Too  bad  you  can't  print  more  stories,  Mel- 
rose School  Life,  if  all  on  the  waiting  list  are 
as  good  as  "A  Blessing  in  Disguise." 

We  sincerely  hope.  Dean  Megaphone,  that  the 
author  of  "The  Promise  of  His  Dreams"  will 
write  more  stories ;  for  that  one  is  great ! 

Advance.  Whv  not  get  a  new  and  less  crude 
cover  design?  Your  "Eevolt  of  the  Sioux"  is 
a  clever  parody — whether  intended  to  be  such 
or  not — of  Longfellow's  "Hiawatha." 

In  conclusion. — We  should  like  to  know  why 
Harvard  Lampoon,  The  Tech,  and  Red  and 
Black  (Beading,  Pa.)  don't  exchange  any  more. 


HIGH    GRADK 


ELECTRICAL   CONSTRUCTION 

302     Equitable     Building,     Boston 
1385    Washington  St.,  West  Newtcn 

PICTURE   FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.  Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

The  Alden  Speare's  Sons  Co* 

369  Atlantic  Avenue 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


CHAS.  A.  WILCOX  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME 


SMOKED  TONGUES,  ETC. 

Basement  No.  11  Faneuil  Hall  Market,       Boston. 

Telephone  Connection. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  «Se  Co., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
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JOSHtTA  THORNDYKE. 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE  &  CO,, 


DEALERS  IN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 

Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

BOSTON  ML4S». 

HOPKIN50N    &    HOLDEN 

Dealers  In 

Woodenware,     Tinware,      Enamel      Goods, 

Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

For  Hotels,  Hospitals,  Restaurants  and  Families. 
Baskets  and   Mats   of   All   Kinds   Made   and   Repaired. 

15-16  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  -  Boston,  Mass. 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE 


JOHN  J.  SULLIVAN 


DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO., 

Commission   Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  &  63  Quincy  Market  &  Basement  Mi  South  Side 
Quincy  Market,  Boston.    Tel.  Richmond  40. 


Elie  J.  Moneuse,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 


DUPARQDET,  HDOT  &  MONEUSE  C0IPAIY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 
Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 
Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen   Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Manager  N.  E.  States.  88  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Maker6  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vimegars 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed^in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


School  and  College  Banners 

Hand  Painted  Sheep  Skin  Banners  a  Specialty- 
All  mail  orders  promptly  attended  to  and  sent  on  approval. 


ADDRESS 


GRACE     J.     M.     BEMIS 

78  INMAN  STREET,  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 


FLEISGHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Motel  Supplies. 

17  New  Fancnil  Hall  Market,  57-58  North  Market  street, 

BOSTON. 

Telephone   Connection. 


Aubiirndale  Cash  Grocery  Co 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  fanned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Huntley  Ac   Palmer's  Craokers 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 

Arthur   E.  Dorr  Ac  OO. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MUTTON,  LAMB,  VEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  GAME 

We    cordially  invite   an    inspection    ol    our    coolers    and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS   BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  CO 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices :    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIRDANO  Zx  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

33  1     AUBURN    ST.,  AUBURNDALE,  A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School     Annuals,    Annoui  cements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of   La«ell    Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

93  Federal  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Dry  Goods.  Srp&ll  Wares,  Stationery, 

China  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 
CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 

.•»«».»    tl   ESI   IK\    STREET,   corner  AHH    MTIIEET 

t(  III  K^ltUI,     MASS 

WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p.  m. 

DEALER   IN 

FIROVISIOIDTS- 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

—  Auburndale,  Mass. 

7X.     M.     PEHBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  iu 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 12  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE,  -  .  MASS. 
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Box  49  N.  L.  P.  Telephone  Conn 

CD.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 

Babies  Milk  a  specialty. 

Address,    NEWTON     LOWER     FALLS,     flASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


WAVERLEY,   MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 
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Taylor  Bldg, 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SOCIETY  ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


TEL 

I3Pemberton  Sq- 

(Just  off  Tremont  St.) 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond. 

LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AMD  HANDKERCHIEFS 

AT 

Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpie  Place  ap«J  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

AVLLINERY 

37  Temple  Place,     Boston. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE   "RICHMOND"   884 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cheese  &o«J  Eqqs 

2  zir><I  ■*  Pao^uil  H^U  /*Vari\9t,  Boston,  /*\&ss. 

Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  &  Batstooe 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Furber  k  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 
Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil  Hall  Market.  Boston. 


C.  H.  Cummins 


H.  F.  Rice 


W.  S  Gildden 
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COBB, 
ALDRICH 
&  CO. 


Corner 
Wa  shin  gton 
and  Kneeland 
Streets,  Boston 

Always  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Confections 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

F»ncy  CracKers  of  «v«ry  description.  Also  &  foil  line 

of  5tuff«3  Olives.  Pirrj-Oi&s,   Fancy  PicKles, 

Preserve?       &rj<i     corHlrrjeots      especially 

&4&pt«4  to  dinner  &n^  evening  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.    All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces— Stuffed 

Prunes — Salted  Almonds — Pecans  and  Peanuts — Violets — 

Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 

Chocolates — Nougatines — Marshmallows — Opera 

■  Caramels— etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


* 


to    printing       §       I 


'#  Ipwrlnntng  % 
to    irinttnn       to 


&   Enlarging  J/j 


1^1 


We  have  an  established  agency 

for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Aubumdale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 

CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Walthara.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 


Preferred  5tocH 


HIGH  GRADE 

CO  F  FE  E 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


P«r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  I*.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


UU-l^MJJUIPLJ  _J»U  JCS 


Birthday  Tlowcrs 


ROSES 


American    Beauty,     Red,    White 
and  Pink  Tea  Roses. 

Carnations 

The  Finest  Varieties  at  moderate 
prices. 

Lasell  Violets 

Only  stock  of  the  genuine  variety 
in  the  United  States. 

All  other  flowers  in  their  season. 

We  telegraph  orders  for  flowers  to  any 
city  in  America. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lasell  girle 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Fletcher  of  Aubumdale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     F|  ftDKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES        ■  >-OKI,3  I     FREE  DELIVERY 
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JOHN  H,  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE, WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  Prices 


IN  APRIL 


A     BOOK     OF    SONGS 

BY 

ELIE     GERTRUDE     PHELAN 
Price      $1.35 

Contents 
1.    In  April  2.    Windy  Nights 

3.    At  the  Sea-Skle  4.    Agro-Dolce 

5.    To  Thee  6.    Ever  Wi'  My  Jean 

7.    Jumblies  8.    Message  of  a  Star  Beam. 

These  songs  are  being  sung  at  Women's  Clubs  with   great 
success. 

C  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.  A.  &  B.  Park  St. 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


/holesale  ^Retail       summer  st., 

JEWELER?  -s™ 


C.F.HOVEY&CO. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

/io  goo<l5  but  goo<I  good?  at  any 
price 
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Editorial, 


Vacation — how  good  that  word  sounds,  and 
glad  everyone  is  to  get  away  from  studies  and 
school  rules,  and  to  rest  up  and  enjoy  her- 
self. Then  she  conies  back  refreshed  and  well 
to  take  up  her  work  and  to  plunge  into  the 
various  duties  and  pleasures  of  the  "spring 
term."  For  this  last  is  certainly  a  lovely  term, 
with  its  frolics  and  gayeties,  so  filled  with  the 
freshness  and  happiness  of  the  spring.  Who 
could  not  be  in  accord  with  the  dainty  blos- 
soms, the  carolling  birds,  and  the  blithesome- 
ness  of  every  growing  thing? 

Yet  with  all  the  air  of  light-heartedness  and 
gayety,  there  creeps  in  a  little  note  of  sadness. 
We  realize  that  every  lovely  morning  brings  us 
nearer  the  time  when  we  must  separate,  for  in 
the  natural  course  of  things,  we  do  not  stand 
still,  but  are  ever  moving  onward  and  outward.. 
Still  we  cannot  repress  that  feeling  of  regret 
at  the  realization  of  the  partings  that  are  so 
soon  to  come,  and  of  the  "good-byes"  that  we 
must  say. 

This  rather  dreaded  anticipation,  however, 
should  bring  to  us  an  added  watchfulness  that 
we  may  let  no  occasion  slip  by,  in  which  we 
may  make  increase  in  our  store  of  knowledge, 
and  widen  our  circle  of  friends.  What  is  bet- 
ter than  a  true  friend — We,  many  of  us,  have 
sturdily  endeavored  to  set  our  standard  of 
high  thinking  on  loftier  heights,  to  broaden 
the  limit  of  kindly  little  acts,  to  pass  on  that 
example  of  sweet  friendship  shown  us  by  some 
school  comrade.  Often  after  leaving  school, 
girls  are  heard  to  say  at  the  mention  of  some 
acquaintance,  "How  I  wish  I  had  known- that 
girl  better!"  and  so  often  our  farewells  are  the 
sadder  because  just  as  we  succeeded  in  really 
beginning  to  know  our  friends,  the  time  came 
for  us  to  part. 

In  the  few  short  weeks  that  are  left,  we  must 


put  all  our  energies  into  careful  reviewing  of 
our  studies  and  strengthening  of  our  friend- 
ships, for  in  proportion  to  that  zeal  which  we 
exercise  in  both,  is  the  pleasure  gained.  We 
must  make  our  own  friendship  toward  others 
mean  something;  let  it  have  some  significance 
in  life's  work  so  that  little  ripples  of  our  ex- 
istence, if  the  stream  be  kept  serene  and  pure, 
may  become  greater  and  broader,  and  they 
widen  toward  the  shore.  By  our  own  endeavor 
in  this  line,  by  careful  receiving  of  the  good 
and  rejecting  of  the  bad,  we  advance  toward 
our  welfare,  and  serve  to  make  more  lasting, 
deeper  and  more  sweet  those  precious  memories 
of  our  alma  mater. 


It  is  safe  to  say  that  there  are  very  few  girls 
who  know  the  birds  of  this  section  and  their 
haunts  and  habits.  They  probably  know  the 
robin  or  the  blue  jay,  which  is  such  a  common 
neighbor,  but  how  many  others  are  they  ac- 
quainted with?  As  the  spring  returns  the 
birds  come  back  to  us  one  by  one  and  greatly 
gladden  our  souls  with  their  merry  songs. 
We  often  hear  a  songster  and  wonder  which  of 
our  feathery  friends  he  is.  Before  the  trees 
get  their  leaves  is  the  time  to  watch  and  learn 
concerning  these  cheerful  companions.  Some 
of  the  girls  have  taken  a  great  interest  in  these 
small  creatures,  and  go  out  in  early  morning 
to  catch  glimpses  of  them  when  they  come  out 
for  their  morning  meal.  Would  not  it  be  well 
for  more  of  the  girls  to  take  up  this  interest- 
ing study?  The  birds  were  given  us  to  enjoy 
their  songs,  and  to  brighten  this  earth  of  ours, 
so  let  us  learn  about  them  so  we  can  enjoy 
them  all  the  more. 


We  have  great  pleasure  in  welcoming  into 
our  midst  our  new  Latin  teacher,  Miss  Eva 
Chandler,  a  Lasell  girl  of  '00-'01. 
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Items  From  California. 

I  haven't  much  news  for  you  this  month. 
You  don't  need  any.  You  have  been  making 
news  yourselves,  so  I  hear ! 

I  wish  I  could  use  the  Lamp  a  few  days ! 
I'd  bring  every  one  of  you,  Mike  and  baby  Pat 
and  baby  Duff — yes,  even  Dic-a-Deen,  lazy  as 
he  is — right  into  this  glorious  sunshine  and 
turn  you  out  to  grass  and  flowers  and  trees  for 
a  picnic  of  three  solid  days.  You  wouldn't 
mind  the  lizards,  would  you?  Every  day  is  a 
"day  in  June !"       I  want  you  to  have  it ! 

I  don't  find  that  this  climate  makes  people 
lazy.  Of  course  I  am  lazy,  but  this  is  my  va- 
cation. People  who  have  things  to  do  seem 
just  as  earnest  about  doing  them  as  they  do  in 
Boston. 

I  don't  know  any  section  of  the  land  which 
has  as  many  autos  to  the  square  inch  as  South- 
ern California.  I  am  afraid  I  shall  be  forced 
to  get  one  to  be  in  fashion,  and  everyone  knows 
I  have  to  be  in  the  fashion ! 

Homer  Lockwood,  uncle  of  Eleanor  Rumsay, 
made  a  welcome  call.  He  reports  Eleanor  as 
a  woman  to  be  proud  of,  a  fine  home-maker,  a 
splendid  mother.  Says  Esther  Davis,  Elea- 
nor's chum  at  Lasell,  is  one  of  the  same  kind. 
She  is  teaching  in  Wolcott,  N.  Y. 

Alice  Andreesen  Kountze,  '95,  is  said  to  have 
been  here,  but  we  have  not  seen  her. 

I  hear  that  Mattie  Burnham,  who  came  to 
Lasell  from  Bethel,  Me.,  is  a  thriving  dress- 
maker here :  has  more  than  she  can  do.  Queer 
that  Mattie  has  not  made  herself  known  to  me. 
I  am  hurt.  I  shall  try  to  find  her  and  scold 
her.  Her  sister,  Elberta,  is  still  in  Bethel. 
Miss  Cushman  lias  decided  to  stay  in  this  sec- 
tion for  the  summer.  I  guess  she  will  become 
a   permanent   citizen. 

One  thing  I  wish  you  would  practice  on — 
the  right  speaking  of  the  "a"  in  such  words 
as  Coronado,  Colorado,  Alvarado.      Don't  say, 


Coloraydo — say   Colorahdo,   and   say   it  till  it 
is  easy  to  give  it  the  right  sound. 

I  am  anticipating  joyfully  my  speedy  return 
to  you  and  dear  old  Lasell. 

C.  C.  Bragdon. 

P.  S.  I  give  you  below  some  facts  to  think 
about. 

Big  facts  about  big  California.  Repro- 
duced by  courtesy  of  the  Mclntyre  Advertis- 
ing Company,  Los  Angeles,  who  compiled  the 
figures  for  use  in  advertisements  for  a  trans- 
continental railroad. 

California  ranks  first  in  production  of  crude 
oil,  barley,  asparagus,  peas,  peaches,  plums, 
prunes,  cherries,  grapes,  oranges,  lemons,  cit- 
rons, olives,  figs,  almonds,  English  walnuts. 

California's  savings  banks  hold  $282,508,- 
956.  Rank  third  in  United  States.  Average 
deposit  larger  than  in  any  State — $639.53. 

California  ranks  second  in  the  United  States 
in  production  of  gold.  Daily  output,  $51,000. 
Yearly  output,  $18,832,900. 

Tn  total  wealth,  ascertained  by  assessed  val- 
uation, California  ranks  fifth  of  the  States. 

California's  debt,  including  State,  county 
and  cities,  is  smaller  than  the  debt  of  either  of 
twenty-five  other  States. 

California  ranks  second  in  the  value  of  ships 
of  over  five  tons,  launched  by  private  firms. 
(Rose  from  sixth  place  in  five  years.) 

California  ranks  eighth  in  value  of  assets  of 
building  and  loan  associations. 

California  ranks  fourth  in  amount  of  domes- 
tic money  orders  purchased. 

California  ranks  fifth  in  production  of  cop- 
per. 

California  ranks  second  in  production  of 
sugar  beets. 

California  ranks  first  in  production  of  wine 
— excels  all  other  States  combined. 

California  ranks  first  in  canned  fruits — 59 
per  cent,  of  entire  nation. 
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California  ranks  first  in  dried  fruits — 88  per 
cent,  of  nation. 

California  ranks  twelfth  in  number  of  news- 
papers published.  (Note  California  ranks  first 
in  the  world  in  producing  the  largest  news- 
paper, The  Los  Angeles  Times.) 

The  colleges  of  California  rank  sixth  in  in- 
come. 

California  ranks  thirteenth  in  railroad  mil- 
eage. 

California  ranks  twelfth  in  capital  invested 
in  manufacturing. 

In  California,  100,228  families  own  homes 
free  of  incumbrance. 

Los  Angeles  has  risen  from  thirty-fifth  place 
to  fifteenth  among  United  States  cities,  in 
point  of  population. 

California  is  the  longest  State,  has  the 
highest  altitude,  the  lowest  depression. 


An  Excursion  to  Suchow. 

It  was  on  the  morning  of  December  sixth, 
last  year,  that  my  grandfather,  my  grandmoth- 
er, a  missionary  friend,  and  I,  took  the  train 
from  the  Chinese  city  of  Shanghai,  for  Suchow. 
The  day  was  cold,  and  we  all  shivered  as  we  took 
our  places  in  the  unheated  cars,  though,  to  be 
quite  truthful,  the  Chinese  guard,  at  our  re- 
quest, put  iron  hot  water  bottles  beneath  our 
feet. 

The  country  we  passed  through  was  very  lev- 
el, the  things  a  foreigner  would  be  most  likely 
to  notice  about  its  scenery  being  the  absence  of 
trees,  the  little  mounds  all  over  the  ground,  and 
the  small  tile-roofed  houses  seen  every  now  and 
then.  The  mounds  are  graves,  and  the  houses 
are  built  to  receive  temporarily  a  dead  body,  un- 
til a  "propitious"  spot  has  been  found  by  the 
crafty  priest,  in  which  to  bury  it.  Eent,  of 
course,  has  to  be  paid  for  the  use  of  these  build- 
ings, for  which  reason  it  usually  takes  the  priest 
an  astonishingly  loug  while  to  fix  upon  a  suit- 
able place  and  day  for  the  burial.    These  graves 


literally  "cover  the  face  of  the  earth"  in  China, 
and  parental  reverence  is  usually  too  strongly 
imprinted  in  the  character  of  the  Chinese  to  al- 
low them  to  sell  their  graves  even  for  the  much 
needed  cash,  so  that  it  is  a  difficult  thing  for  a 
company  to  buy  land  there,  for  a  railroad.  My 
attention,  however,  was  suddenly  diverted  from 
the  scenery  by  a  rather  amusing  incident.  There 
were  several  Chinese  gentlemen  in  our  car,  and 
one  of  them,  wishing  to  smoke,  and  thinking  that 
it  would  be  polite  to  offer  his  cigarettes  to  us, 
too,  shuffled  over,  and  bowing  politely,  offered 
one  of  them  to  each  of  our  party  in  turn.  I 
hope  he  was  not  offended  by  our  refusal. 

We  had  an  early  lunch  on  the  train,  and  it 
was  hard  to  keep  from  laughing  at  the  way  our 
pig-tailed  friends  stared  at  the  barbarous  and 
(to  them)  unheard-of  things  we  produced  from 
our  lunch  box.  Before  we  had  finished  eating, 
however,  Suchow  was  reached.  Since  this  is  a 
city  famed  for  its  "magnificent  distances,"  like 
our  own  Washington,  walking  was  not  to  be 
thought  of,  and  we  were  forced  to  bestride  di- 
minutive donkeys,  though  grandma  was  allow- 
ed the  privilege  of  riding  in  a  sedan  chair.  Our 
saddles  were  so  called  only  by  courtesy,  for  they 
consisted  merely  of  a  few  thicknesses  of  quilt- 
ing, bound  none  too  securely  upon  the  donkey's 
backs  by  cords.  This,  coupled  with  the  facts 
that  the  roads  were  very  poor,  and  that  I  had 
never  ridden  on  a  donkey  before,  made  me  feel 
rather  dubious  as  to  the  results,  and  wonder 
whether  I  were  going  to  prove  as  poor  a  rider  as 
Alice's  redoubtable  "White  Knight."  However, 
I  pressed  tightly  against  the  sides  of  my  little 
beast,  and  was  soon  being  clatteringly  borne 
along  with  the  rest  over  the  unevenly  paved 
streets,  and  occasionally  up  or  down  a  flight  of 
stone  steps.  The  accomplishment  of  this  lat- 
ter feat  of  equestrianism  caused  me  no  little 
anxiety  each  time,  for  fear  the  cord  should  give 
away,  and  I  should  fall  ignominiously  to  the 
ground,  as  my  friend,  Dr.  Hallock,  kindly  in- 
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formed  me  had  been  the  fate  of  many  a  rider  going  to  and  from  the  temple,  and  standing  by, 
before    us.       However,  the    novel  sights    and  with  a  sullen  expression  on  his  face,  was  a  man 
sounds,  not  to  mention  the  smells,  soon  made  me  with  a  stock  around  his  neck,  whom  Dr.  Halloek 
forget  these  little  drawbacks   to  my  pleasure,  told  me  was  a  prisoner,  it  being  the  custom  in 
Passing  over  the  "Great  canal  of  China,"  a  China  to  expose  these  unfortunates  to  the  public 
very  dirty  looking  affair,  banked  with   equally  gaze,  and  the  weather  as  well.      We  did  not  buy 
dirty  houses,  and  dotted  with  little  house  boats,  anything,  but  passed  quickly  up  the  walk  and 
we  found  ourselves  upon  the  main  street  of  the  into  the  temple.      The  outside  had  a  most  ugly 
"Paris  of  China."       Suchow  is  so  called,  be-  and  unprepossessing  appearance,  but  the  inter- 
cause  the  changes  in  the  Chinese  fashions,  small  ior  gave  one  a  still  worse  impression.      It  was 
and    insignificant  through    they  appear    to  us,  dark,  and  dirty,  and  musty-smelling,  and  what- 
originate   in  this   city,   and  furthermore,    the  ever   ornamentation  there  was,    looked   tawdry 
Suchow  women  are  said  to  have  the  smallest  feet  and  dispiriting  to  the  last  degree.      Then,  such 
to  be  found  in  the  Celestial  Empire.  an  assemblage  of  old,  broken  down  idols  as  there 
Even  the  chief  street  of  a  Chinese  city  is  ex-  were !      But  no  matter  what  other  losses  they 
ceedingly  narrow,  and  I  hardly  see  how  I  could  had   sustained,  their  eyesight  remained   unim- 
have  fallen  off  my  donkey   very  well,    without  paired,  and  they  still  continued  to  glare  straight 
either  hitting  a  wall  of  a  house,  or  one  of  the  ahead  of  them  in  the  most  terrifying  manner, 
numerous  on-lookers  in  the  street.      I  did  not  Yet  these  are  the  gods  whom  these  poor  people 
experiment,  however,  to  see  what  would  be  the  believe  to  control  their  destinies !    It  was  a  piti- 
result.      The  approach  of  the  "foreign  devils"  ful  sight  to  see  the  worshippers  knocking  their 
had,  of  course,  created  quite  a  sensation  among  heads  on  the  ground,  and  directing  their  prayers 
the  natives,  for   grinning  heads  were  stuck  out  to  these  dreadful  objects.      But  why  dwell  upon 
of  the  windows  and  doors,  passers-by  paused  to  such  a  scene? 

stare,  and  if  I  happened  to  look  into  a  shop,  I  We   were  quickly  en    route    again,  and    this 
was  almost   sure  to  find  one  or  more  pairs    of  time  for  the  far-famed  pagoda,  thirteen  stories 
beady,  black  eyes  fixed  upon  me.      I  might  re-  high.      This  structure  being  quite  as  dirty  and 
mark  here,  though,  that  I  was  in  no  danger  of  uninteresting  looking  as  the  temple  had  been, 
getting  conceited  at  the  attention  our  party  was  we  spent   no  time  in  looking  at  it,  but    corn- 
attracting,  for  the  expression  on  the  face  of  the  mcnced  to  climb  up   the  long  flights  of  stairs, 
average  Chinaman  on  seeing  a  foreigner  is  any-  followed  by  two  little  boys.      At  last  Dr.  Hal- 
thing  but  flattering.      A  body  guard  of  beggars,  lock  and  I  reached  the  top  (grandpa  and  grand- 
moreover,  attached  themselves  to  us,  and  follow-  ma  having  succumbed  at  about  the  fourth  story) 
ed  along  in  our  wake,  whining  out  their  com-  and  from  this  height  we  had  a  magnificent  view 
plaints  in  the  most  irritating  manner.   No  mat-  of  the  surrounding  country — the  low,  close  pack- 
ter  how  often  Dr.  Halloek  told  them  in  Chinese  ed  houses  of  the  city  reaching  for  a  long  distance 
and  English  to  "go  away,"  and  grandpa  shook  to  one  side  of  us;  the  Great  canal  winding  its 
his  cane  impressively  in  the  air,  they  still  con-  way  along  in  a  silver  band,  and  the  vast  plain 
tinued  to  stick  as  closely  to  us,  as  I  did  to  my  stretching  out  as  far  as  eye  could  reach.    Mean- 
unfortunate  little  donkey.  while,  our  youthful  companions  had  been  work- 
in  due  course  of  time  we  reached  the  city  ing  off  all  the  English  they  knew  on  us,  and 
temple,  the  path  to  which  was  lined  with  ven-  when  their  limited  resources  failed  them,  they 
ders  of  pottery.      There  were  the  usual  crowds  imitated  most  amusingly  what  we  were  saying. 
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But  the  breeze  was  very  strong,  and  we  could 
not  remain  long  in  our  perch. 

Mounted  once  more,  we  started  on  the  long 
journey  back  to  the  station.  Our  party  had  to 
halt  once,  and  squeeze  as  close  to  the  wall  as 
possible,  to  allow  an  oily-visaged,  overbearing 
looking  mandarin  to  swing  by  us  in  his  sedan 
chair,  while  his  servants  ran  on  ahead,  shouting, 
to  prepare  a  passage  for  this  august  and  import- 
ant personage. 

Finally  the  station  was  reached,  but  our  train 
not  being  in  yet,  we  finished  the  remainder  of 
our  lunch  hemmed  in  by  the  usual  crowd  of 
open-mouthed  onlookers.  After  about  fifteens 
minutes  more  of  tiresome  waiting  in  the  cold,  we 
were  again  seated  in  the  train  on  our  way 
"home"  to  Shanghai,  quite  tired  out  by  our 
rather  strenuous  day. 

E.  M.  '10. 

L'Amour  Medicin. 

"Hush,  my  child,  the  lady  is  getting  out  of 
the  car  sideways,  with  her  new  spring  hat  on !" 

On  Monday,  April  6,  we  all  pattered  down 
into  the  gym,  those  who  could  not  understand 
French,  armed  with  friends  to  nudge  them 
during  the  funny  scenes,  and  with  plenty  of 
smiles  to  bestow  impartially  (if  said  friends 
forgot  to  prompt),  throughout  this  "comedy  in 
three  acts" — so  much  could  be  translated  with 
the  aid  of  our  knowledge  of  Latin. 

The  play  began  (at  8  o'clock  supposedly), 
with  the  singing  of  the  three  Muses,  who  ren- 
dered very  pretty  songs  in  an  admirable 
accent — or  so  it  sounded  to  the  uninitiated. 
Ere  the  plot  is  given  be  it  said  that  any  mis- 
interpretations must  be  kindly  overlooked  by 
the  reader,  because  of  the  writer's  absolute  ig- 
norance of  French. 

Sganarelle,  the  amusing  old  father,  and 
Lisette,  the  maid,  are  talking  animatedly 
about  the  former's  daughter,  smitten  with  some 
unknown  disease.       The  anxious  parent  calls 


in  his  neighbors  to  consult  with  them  about 
what  shall  be  done. 

"I  should  buy  her  pretty  things  to  wear," 
says  M.  Josse. 

"And  I,  pretty  ornaments  for  her  room," 
quoth  M.  Guillaume. 

"It  would  be  far  better  to  put  her  in  a  con- 
vent." This  from  Lucrece,  whose  eye  is  fixed 
on  her  cousin's  estates. 

"I  counsel  marriage,"  says  Aminte. 

After  their  departure  the  father  hopefully 
calls  in  his  daughter.  To  all  his  questioning 
she  shakes  her  head;  but,  when  he  proposes 
her  marrying,  she  is  most  willing.  This  pro- 
vokes him:  and,  as  he  is  storming  around  the 
stage,  Lisette  enters.  Getting  no  satisfactory 
answer  from  her  master,  she  goes  over  to  speak 
with  Lucinde,  and  finds  out  that  she  is  in  love. 

After  they  leave  the  stage  Sganarelle  paces 
up  and  clown  excitedly,  when  suddenly  Lis- 
ette comes  running  in,  wringing  her  hands, 
and  weeping. 

"Alas,  poor  monsieur!  What  will  he  say? 
How  can  I  tell  him?" 

"Speak,  Lisette/" 

"Oh.  monsieur!" 

"Speak,  I  tell  you!" 

"Your  poor  daughter !  She  walked  over  to 
the  window,  stood  on  a  chair,  opened  the  win- 
dow, and — and — and — !" 

"And  jumped  out !" 

"No,  shut  the  window,  and  sat  down." 

He  summons  Champagne  and  orders  him  to 
get  four  of  the  best  doctors  he  can.  Sgana- 
relle and  Lisette  leave,  and  the  valet,  after 
a  graceful  dance,  ushers  in  the  doctors,  who  in 
their  turn  dance.  Much  amusement  was 
caused  in  the  audience  by  the  dignified  M.  D.'s 
with  their  wigs,  fierce  mustaches,  and  rather 
familiar  looking  black  robes,  but  the  crowning 
features — both  literally  and  figuratively  speak- 
ing— were  the  towering  hats,  whose  downfall 
we  feared  every  time  their  wearers  bowed;  but 
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whose  security  we  suspected  was  due  to  the 
unmasculine,  but  reliable,  aid  of  hat  pins ! 

Act  two  shows  Sganarelle  and  Lisete 
busily  talking  when  the  doctors  enter.  Poor 
master,  he  tries  so  hard  to  persuade  the  maid 
to  leave;  but  she  stands  firm — a  veritable 
Amazon — until  she  has  had  her  say,  when  off 
she  flounces.  When  Lucinde's  father  offers  to 
pay  the  doctors  beforehand  for  their  services, 
each  one  turns  his  back ;  but  holds  out  his  hand. 
(One  can't  help  thinking  of  "Get  thee  behind 
me  Satan;  and — reach  over  my  shoulder)." 
Then  Sganarelle  leaves  the  four  alone. 

Then  .ensues  a  lively  consultation  among 
the  doctors;  and  no  two,  strange  to  say,  will 
agree !  The  father  comes  in  to  hear  their  de- 
cision; but  is  bewildered  by  the  conflicting 
diagnoses.  Finally,  two  rush  up  to  him;  and, 
giving  their  opinions,  stalk  indignantly  out  of 
the  room.  More  at  sea  than  ever,  the  puzzled 
and  anxious  man  sits  down  to  hear  what  the 
other  two  have  to  say.  M.  Bahis  speaks  so  rap- 
idly that  he  cannot  make  himself  understood; 
but  M.  Macroton,  who  is  most  deliberate  of 
speech,  sits  near  Sganarelle,  and  carefully 
explains  everything  to  him. 

After  he  is  again  alone,  he  is  in  a  greater 
quandary  than  before;  but  he  remembers  to 
have  heard  of  a  wonderful  herb ;  and  just  then 
an  operateur  enters,  in  whose  possession  the 
herb  now  is.  The  father  offers  to  buy  it;  and 
finally  obtains  it,  though  the  singer  seems  re- 
luctant to  sell.  The  act  closes  with  the  dance 
of  a  chorus  of  eight  bergers  and  bergeres. 

Act  three  opens  with  Lisette  and  Clit- 
andre. The  latter,  with  a  doctor's  robe  over 
his  elaborate,  pale  blue  suit,  with  the  sword 
peeping  from  beneath  his  gown,  asks  whether 
he  is  sufficiently  dignified  to  deceive  Lu- 
cinde's  father. 

"Yes.  indeed!"'  replies  Lisette.  "He's  not 
very  clever  at  best,  and  he'll  never  suspect." 

The  false  doctor  goes  to  the  back  of  the  stage 
just  as  Sganarelle  enters. 

"Dance !  Sing !"  commands  Lisette,  spin- 
ning him  around.  "I've  found  a  doctor  who 
cures  by  means  of  a  wonderful  ring !" 

"Where  is  he?"  asks  the  delighted  man. 

When  Clitandre  appears  he  tells  the  father 


cf  his  beloved  that  it  is  necessary  to  make  her 
think  herself  engaged  to  him;  but  that  in  a 
few  weeks  she  will  be  well,  and  then  they  can 
tell  her  the  truth. 

Lisette  brings  Lucinde  in;  and  the  two 
lovers  talk,  while  the  maid  tries  her  best  to  pre- 
vent Sganarelle  from  going  over  to  see  in 
what  way  his  daughter  is  being  cured.  The 
young  people  had  never  spoken  to  each  other; 
but  had  fallen  violently  in  love  at  first  sight, 
when  they  had  met  at  parties.  At  length  the 
doctor  (?)  says  they  had  better  call  in  a  notary 
and  sign  a  contract.  After  the  paper  is  drawn 
up,  and  signed — and  the  excited  Sganarelle 
nearly  impales  himself  on  the  pen  in  his  eager- 
ness to  see  everything — Clitandre  says : 

"I  have  brought  some  dancers  along;  it  is 
customary  to  lighten  up  such  occasions  with 
merriment." 

The  Muses  enter  again ;  and,  after  them,  the 
dancers.  While  Lisette,  who  is  in  the  con- 
spiracy, gets  Sganarelle  to  one  side  of  the 
stage,  and  attracts  his  attention  to  the  dancers, 
the  lovers  elope. 

"Beautiful!  But  where  is  my  daughter? 
And  the  doctor?" 

"They're  gone  to  finish  the  celebration  of 
their  marriage,"  says  Lisette. 

When   the  father  tries   to  follow  the  runa- 
ways, the  dancers  detain  him,  and  invite  him  to 
dance.       Finally,   muttering   imprecations,    he 
bursts  through  the  ring  and  runs  off  the  stage. 
Curtain. 

Much  credit  is  due  the  Junior  and  Senior 
French  classes  for  their  conscientious,  and  well- 
repaid  efforts.  It  is,  without  exception,  the 
best  play  (in  a  foreign  language)  given  at 
Lasell  for  years.  The  dancers  were  graceful, 
stately;  and  so  transformed  by  their  costumes 
as  to  be  almost  unrecognizable.  Undoubtedly 
the  best  characters  were  Sganarelle  and 
Lisette;  but  then,  any  one  who  knows  Made- 
leine Lovttt  and  Lela  Goodal  ever  so  slight- 
ly will  not  be  surprised  at  their  success  in  act- 
ing funny. 

And  last,  but  most  important,  we  owe  a 
debt  of  thanks  to  Mile.  Le  Royer  for  her  inde- 
fatigable exertions  and  enthusiasm,  without 
which,  the  play  would  have  been  a  failure. 

Vive  la  Mademoiselle  Le  Royer. 

C.  K.  S.,  '09. 
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"Answer." 

The  sun  came  pouring  in  at  the  window  of 
a  room  small  and  bare  though  cheery,  in  the 
Charity  Sisters'  Home.  Its  furniture  con- 
sisted of  one  chair,  a  bureau,  a  cot  bed,  and  a 
fine  engraving  of  Hoffman's  beautiful  picture 
of  The  Christ.  On  the  bed  lay  a  lovely 
child,  with  clear  olive  skin,  her  long  black 
curls,  tossed  back  from  her  face  and  scattered 
over  the  pillow.  On  a  chair  at  the  head  of 
the  bed  a  spotlessly  white  angora  kitten  lay, 
cosily  curled  up.  As  the  sunshine  grew 
stronger  in  the  room,  the  child  stirred,  awoke, 
and  then  sat  up.  Taking  the  little  cat  up  in 
her  arms,  she  began  talking  to  it. 

"Answer,"  she  said,  "do  you  suppose  dear 
mother  will  be  well  today  so  we  can  go  home?" 
and  she  gave  the  furry  little  creature  a  loving 
shake.  Then,  after  a  pause,  in  which  she 
had  been  lost  in  thought,  "Do  you  remember 
that  when  you  first  came  to  me,  we  lived  in  a 
beautiful  big  house,  and  Annie  used  to  take 
us  out  riding  every  day  in  a  beautiful  car- 
riage? Then  one  day  lots  of  men  came  to  see 
mother,  and  she  cried.  After  that  we  went 
away  from  the  big  house,  and  came  to  live  in 
the  little  house  around  the  corner.  I  won- 
der why  papa  stays  away  so  long." 

Her  talk  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of 
a  Sister. 

"Good  morning,  Barbara,  my  child,"  she 
said  in  her  soft  voice,  "I  have  come  to  dress  you 
and  take  you  to  your  mother." 

"Oh,  Sister  Mary,  is  mother  well  to~day, 
and  can  we  go  home?"  cried  Barbara,  spring- 
ing out  of  bed. 

"We  will  see,  dear,"  she  replied,  her  eyes 
filling  with  tears,  as  she  stooped  to  kiss  the 
child. 

In  another  room  in  the  same  building,  the 
warm  sun  shone  in  upon  a  sick  bed.  On  it 
lay  the  wasted  form  of  a  once  beautiful  wom- 
an,   Barbara's    mother.      The    shadow    of    ap- 


proaching death  was  on  the  tired  face;  and  as 
the  nurse,  who  had  been  sitting  by  the  win- 
dow, advanced  to  the  bed,  the  sufferer  opened 
her  eyes  and  tried  to  speak,  but  the  nurse  had 
to  bend  low  to  hear  the  feeble  words : — 

"On  the  chain — around — my  neck — the  key 
to  my  desk — a  few  papers— my  brother's  pic- 
ture."    After  a  pause,  "Is  Barbara  coming?" 

A  minute  after  Barbara  entered.  When  she 
saw  her  mother  she  forgot  everything  else, 
and,  rushing  to  her,  threw  her  arms  about  the 
invalid's  neck,  saying  impulsively: 

"Oh,  mother  darling,  are  you  better  to- 
day?" Then  in  a  tone  of  hurt  surprise  at  the 
silence  that  followed,  "Why  don't  you  speak 
to  me,  dear  mother?" 

Quickly  the  nurse  bent  over  the  quiet  form 
—Barbara's  mother  had  ceased  to  breathe. 
The  little  girl  was  told  that  her  mother  had 
gone  away  forever.  Poor  child.  Gone  away 
forever !  Alone  in  the  world !  Alone !  Alone ! 
The  child's  grief  was  terrible,  so  despairing 
was  it,  and  the  tender-hearted  Sister  had  all 
she  could  do  to  quiet  her. 

In  their  elegant  home  on  Queen  street,  in 
the  same  city,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Mead 
were  seated  at  breakfast  next  morning. 
Around  them  were  unmistakable  signs  of 
wealth.  Exquisite  cut  glass  and  silver 
adorned  their  table;  the  walls  of  the  dining- 
room  were  hung  with  costly  pictures,  the  rich 
red  velvet  curtains  at  the  windows  and  the 
Oriental  rug  on  the  floor  harmonizing  perfect- 
ly with  the  coloring  of  the  walls,  showed  the 
good  taste  of  the  mistress  of  the  house.  She 
was  a  small,  slight  woman,  not  especially 
pretty,  but  rather  attractive  looking,  although 
having,  indeed,  a  somewhat  petulant  expres- 
sion. Every  inch  the  society  leader,  she  gave 
one  the  impression  of  not  caring  much  for 
anything  else.  Mr.  Mead  was  a .  fine 
looking  man  of  about  thirty,  tall  and 
dark,  with  a  fine  open,  kindly  face.     They  sat, 
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just  at  this  time,  engaged  in  reading  the  morn- 
ing paper,  Mrs.  Mead  intent  upon  the  social 
columns  and  Mr.  Mead  on  the  business  news. 

Suddenly  Mr.  Mead  exclaimed:  "Why, 
Blanche !  Listen  to  this.  'Died  of  consumption 
at  the  Charity  Sisters  Home,  at  eight  o'clock 
yesterday  morning,  Mrs.  Howard  Scovil.  She 
leaves  a  husband,  who  is  absent,  and  a  little 
girl  Barbara,  who  was  with  her.  Mrs.  Scovil 
was  a  family  connection  of  Mr.  Charles  Mead 
of  this  city.  Her  little  girl  will  remain  with 
the  Sisters  for  several  days,  and  if  not  claimed 
by  relatives  during  that  time,  will  then  be  sent 
to  the  city  orphanage.' " 

"Well,  what  of  it,  Charles,"  said  Mrs.  Mead 
impatiently. 

"Why,  Blanche,  don't  you  see?"  he  replied, 
with  furrowed  brows,  "it  means  that  Euth  has 
been  living  in  hiding  here  ever  since  Howard 
was  arrested,  and  I  never  knew  it.  Poor 
Euth !  But  what's  to  become  of  the  child  ? 
She  can't  be  allowed  to  go  to  an  orphanage; 
my  political  chances  would  be  ruined  if  it  be- 
came known.  She  must  come  here,  I'm  afraid. 
I  shall  go  for  her  and  bring  her  here.  Her 
father's  in  prison,  so  he  can't  provide  for  her; 
and  I  am  her  only  living  relative.  We  certain- 
ly can't  afford  to  have  people  know  we  neglec- 
ted her." 

"But,  interrupted  Mrs.  Mead,  protestingly, 
"can't  you  provide  some  other  way?  Let  her 
be  taken  care  of  at  the  Children's  Home.  Yon 
can  pay  the  bills  and  see  that  she's  treated  all 
right,  I  should  think.  There  she  will  be 
taught  to  earn  her  own  living,  as  she  will  have 
to  do  when  she's  old  enough.  Besidse  I  don't 
want  to  be  bothered  with  her." 

"You  don't  need  to  be  bothered  with  her," 
replied  her  husband.  "You  can  get  a  maid  to 
take  care  of  her,  and  you  won't  even  have  to 
see  her  if  you  don't  want  to.  Anyway,  she's 
got  to  come  here.  I  won't  have  it  rumored 
about  that  I  am  too  mean  to  provide  for  her 


when  she  is  left  homeless,  even  though  her 
father  is  a  rascal." 

That  same  morning  Mr.  Mead  went  to  the 
Sisters  Home  and  saw  his  sister's  body  (for 
Mrs.  Scovil  was  his  sister,  though  long  ignored 
by  him  on  account  of  her  disreputable  hus- 
band) laid  to  rest  beside  her  mother  and  fa- 
ther, and  made  arrangements  for  Barbara  to 
be  brought  to  his  house  when  he  should  send 
word.  Two  weeks  after  she  came,  kindly  Sis- 
ter Mary  accompanying  her.  When  they  ar- 
rived a  carriage  was  waiting  before  the  house, 
and  the  maid,  as  she  ushered  them  into  the 
house,  remarked  that  Mrs.  Mead  was  going 
out,  and  would  be  down  in  a  minute.  Soon 
they  heard  a  rustle  on  the  stairs,  and  a  moment 
later  Mrs.  Mead  entered. 

"So  this  is  Barbara?"  she  said,  indifferently, 
hardly  bestowing  a  glance  on  the  shrinking, 
tear-stained  little  face.  "Well,  her  nurse  will 
be  right  down,  so  you  needn't  wait,"  address- 
ing Sister  Mary;  "I  know  it  must  have  been  a 
bother  for  you  to  bring  her  here,  and  if  you 
will  step  into  the  carriage,  I  will  have  John 
drive  you  home  after  he  has  left  me  at  Mrs. 
Smith's.  We'll  have  to  hurry.  I  am  out  for 
luncheon." 

Without  more  words  she  was  gone,  taking 
Sister  Mary  with  her,  and  Barbara  was  left 
with  the  strange  maid,  and  Answer,  her  an- 
gora kitten,  which  her  uncle  had  consented  for 
her  to  bring  with  her.  "She'll  have  to  have 
something  for  her  to  take  up  her  time  and  at- 
tention" said  Mr.  Mead,  explanatory,  to  Mrs. 
Mead,  "and  dolls  or  kittens,  what  matters." 

Thus  came  little  motherless  Barbara  into 
the  luxurious  home  of  the  Meads — unwelcomed 
— unwanted — unloved.  Poor  baby!  What 
sunshine  could  there  be  hereafter,  if  in  her 
heart  there  was  to  be  no  light  of  love  ?  A  sad 
and  lonely  life  from  that  time  on  she  had  of  it, 
despite  the  fact  that  she  had  nearly  everything 
a  child  could  wish  for.       She  was  unhappy, 
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and  grew  pale  and  thin.  She  often  cried  in 
secret,  longing  for  her  aunt  to  pet  and  caress 
her,  though  ever  so  little,  but  neither  her  aunt 
nor  her  uncle  paid  much  attention  to  her.  Yet 
strangely  enough  Barbara's  presence  brought 
about  finally,  though  slowly,  a  change  in  that 
cold  and  chilly  home;  it  was  yet  to  know  the 
warmth  of  love. 

One  stormy  winter's  day,  Mrs.  Mead  was  ill 
in  bed  with  a  cold;  by  her  side  lay  a  number 
of  the  latest  magazines,  from  which  she  had 
been  reading  stories  to  pass  away  the  weary 
hours.  Chancing  to  pick  up  Scribner's  she  be- 
gan idly  to  turn  over  the  leaves  when  suddenly 
she  came  upon  a  picture  of  a  little  girl  who 
looked  so  much  like  Barbara,  that  she  glanced 
into  the  hall,  where  a  moment  before  she  had 
heard  the  child's  voice,  and  there  saw  her  sit- 
ting in  the  cosy  window  seat  holding  her  be- 
loved kitten.  The  lady  looked  from  the  little 
girl  to  the  picture,  then  back  again  to  Barbara, 
and  as  she  was  making  a  mental  comparison 
of  the  real  child  with  the  pictured  one,  the 
kitten's  small  mistress  began  talking  to  the 
pussy,  unaware  of  being  overheard. 

"Answer,"  she  said,  "I  wish  there  was  some 
one  to  love  me  like  mother  used  to.  I  wonder 
why  Auntie  Blanche  doesn't  love  me.  Nursey 
says  she  will  if  I  am  a  good  girl.  Ain't  I  a 
good  girl  ?  Uncle  kissed  me  to-day.  Oh !" 
giving  a  big  sigh,  "I  wisli  Auntie  Blanche 
would  too."  ! 

Mrs.  Mead's  eyes  filled  with  sudden  tears  as 
she  listened,  and  for  the  first  time  since  Bar- 
bara had  come  into  her  home,  she  began  dimly 
to  realize  how  she  had  been  closing  her  heart 
to  poor  lonely  little  Barbara. 

She  had  always  prided  herself  on  her  justice 
and  fairness,  and  felt  that  she  stood  self-con- 
victed of  robbing  a  child  of  its  most  precious 
heritage,  wholesome,  healthy,  sincere  affection. 
Her  mind  was  the  more  open  to  this  thought 
just   now,  perhaps,   because  last   week   at  the 


club  one  of  the  ladies  had  read  a  paper  on  sel- 
fish living,  in  which  she  had  quoted  a  line  or 
two  that  had  somehow  stuck  in  Mrs.  Mead's 
mind. 

"He  who  shuts  out  love 

Shall  be  in  turn  shut  out  from  love." 
and  they  seemed  to-day  to  have  a  ring  of  pro- 
phecy in  them.  But  love  such  as  Barbara 
needed  is  not  a  plant  of  a  moment's  growth; 
it  needs  time,  at  least  in  case  of  those  whose 
natural  vocation,  motherhood,  seems  not  to  be; 
and  Mrs.  Mead  had  to  feel  her  way  gradually 
into  the  little  heart  from  which  she  had  so  in- 
differently turned  when  entrance  would  have 
been  so  easy.  It  was  to  the  credit  of  her  wom- 
anhood that  when  once  brought  face  to  face 
with  herself,  she  did  resolve  to  try  to  undo  her 
heartless  mistake. 

She  called  Barbara  into  the  room  that  morn- 
ing, and  as  the  child  came  slowly,  and  half  in 
fear,  Mrs.  Mead  held  out  her  arms  to  her,  Bar- 
bara, not  used  to  any  affection  from  her  aunt, 
did  not  respond  with  that  quick  rush  of  de- 
light with  which,  later,  such  a  gesture  came  to 
be  greeted,  but  timidly  and  questioningly  drew 
near,  showing  Mrs.  Mead  by  her  lack  of  com- 
prehension how  complete  the  separation  be- 
tween them  had  become.  It  was  not  a  pleasant 
thought  to  the  lady  that  morning. 

One  morning  a  year  later  Mrs.  Mead  and 
Barbara  was  sitting  in  the  summer  house.  It 
was  a  beautiful  day  in  June,  and  they  were  en- 
joying the  late  afternoon  together.  Mrs.  Mead 
was  reading  aloud  to  the  child,  who  was  seated 
contentedly  beside  her,  holding  the  cat  Answer. 
When  her  aunt  stopped  reading  she  put  down 
the  book  and  took  Barbara  in  her  lap.     What 

a  difference  love  had  made  in  Mrs.  Mead,  now 
her  face  is  serene  and  ever  beautiful,  when  be- 
fore it  was  almost  hard.  Soon  they  saw  Mr. 
Mead  enter  the  garden,  and  they  went  to  meet 
him.  Barbara  ran  on  ahead  and  was  caught 
up  in  her  uncle's  arms  in  a  loving  embrace. 

C.  A.,  '09. 
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The  Seniorettes  Entertain. 

Childhood  is  of  all  periods  of  life,  the  mer- 
riest, happiest  and  most  light-hearted.  This 
fact  was  very  evident  in  the  party  given  March 
twenty-first,  by  the  little  Seniors  to  the  wee 
toddlers  of  1910,  in  the  pretty  yellow  house  on 
the  hill,  across  the  way  from  the  Seminary. 
It  is  well  known  that  children  of  tender  ages 
should  be  in  bed  very  early,  and  for  this  reason 
the  invitation  read  "from  three  to  five  o'clock," 
an  eminently  proper  time  o'  day. 

Karandon  from  skylight  to  basement  was 
turned  over  to  the  little  guests,  and  such  a 
merry  time  as  they  did  have !  An  '08  game,  a 
fishing  game,  in  which  every  one  caught  a  fish, 
and  a  peanut  hunt,  presided  over  bj  Madame 
Peanutte,  afforded  absorbing  diversion  until 
about  four  o'clock,  when  all  gathered  in  the 
parlor,  a  tiptoe  with  delight  and  breathless 
with  expectancy  to  have  served  to  them  delic- 
ious goodies, — oranges  to  be  sucked  dry  of 
their  nectar  through  sticks  of  striped  candy, 
fat  olives,  enticing  pickles,  alluring  sand- 
wiches, hot  chocolate  and  other  delectable 
dainties, — oh,  so  many !  and  oh,  so  much ! 
and  then  on  each  plate,  there  was  a  card  on 
which  the  small  Seniors  had  written  a  verse  to 
show  the  delight  they  felt  in  having  their  tiny 
visitors  of  1910  with  them.  Why,  everything 
was  there  that  could  at  all  add  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  the  little  ones. 

Quite  according  to  Seminary  rules  there  were 
no  little  boys  present  save  one  brave  little  fel- 
low who,  manfully,  took  charge  of  affairs, 
much  to  the  delight  of  all  the  others. 

Oh,  to  be  a  child  again  and  find  such  pleas- 
ure in  everything,  as  did  these  children ! 
There  were,  it  may  be  admitted,  a  few  differ- 
ences of  opinion  among  the  small  mothers  with 
regard  to  their  respective  dollies  and  Teddy 
bears,  and  perhaps  sundry  envious  looks  at  the 
beautiful  curls  of  some  more  fortunately  ring- 
leted child,  but  those  were  only  like  the  pass- 


ing shadows  cast  by  clouds  on  a  bright  sum- 
mer's day. 

The  little  band  finally  separated,  each  small 
guest  declaring  impressively,  "Oh,  we  had  such 
a  bea-u-ti-ful  time!"  "I'm  tumin'  aden"  or 
"Me  and  my  dolly  'joyed  ourselves  very 
much." 

J.  W.,  '10. 


The  Crows'  Nest. 

Where    is    the   place    each    birdie    knows 
Where  perch  and  chatter  flocks  of  crows; 
The   place   to   which   each   Senior   goes? 
The  Crows'  Nest. 

Whence    is   it   come   those   fearful   squeals 
Of  one  in  agony,  those  peals 
Of   helpless   mirth  that   from   each  steals? 
The  Crows'  Nest. 

Where  is  this  spot   where  tales  are  told 
To  raise  the  hair  of  the  most  bold 
Where  one  with  awful   fright  turns  cold? 
The  Crows'  Nest. 

Where  is  it,  whether  cold  or  hot 
That   laughs  are   raised  and   fights   are  fought 
Never  by  us  to  be  forgot? 
The  Crows'  Nest. 

In   sunny   mornings   warm   and   bright, 
In   afternoons    with    breezes   light, 
'Tis   there  we   e'er  find   fresh   delight. 
The  Crows'  Nest. 

There  we  discuss  the  fate  of  all 
And   prophecies   there   lightly    fall, 
It   might  be  called  our  "Study  Hall," 
The  Crows'  Nest. 

'T  is    best    just   after   sunset    fair, 
With  stars  for  lamps  with  radiance  rare 
To  light  us  softly  singing  there, 
Tho  Crows'  Nest. 

M.    L.,    '08. 


Society  Girls  are  Good  for  Something. 

A  former  Lasell  teacher,  now  resident  in 
Pasadena,  sends  the  following  clipped  from 
the  Star  of  March  13th,  saying  that  the  young 
mother  was  our  principal's  daughter,  Belle 
Bragdon  Barlow,  '95,  and  that  her  care  of  the 
"foster"  baby  lasted  seven  months: 

The  generous  deeds  of  the  women  and  girls 
in  Pasadena  who  have  enough  wealth  to  make 
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them  conspicuous  would  fill  a  volume.       How  Wishing  Bell"  was  sung  ior  the  second  time, 
many  people  in  Pasadena  who  read  daily  al-  but  it  was  well  rendered,  and  even  those  who 
most  of  the  names  of  "those  present"  at  func-  heard  it  three  years   ago,   enjoyed  hearing  it 
tions    know  what  some    of  these  women    do.  again.     Mr.  Dunham,  with  his  usual  untiring 
There  was  one  not  long  ago  who  went  to  the  efforts,   trained   the   girls   carefully   and   well, 
Pasadena    hospital   when   her  first  child    was  and   inspired    them    to    do    the    best   in    their 
born.         In      another     room      lay      a      poor  power.       The  girls,  too,  have  worked  hard  all 
mother      ill      unto       death      with      a      little  year,   and   they  are   certainly  to  be  congratu- 
baby    who    could    not    be    saved    because    it  lated,  not  only  upon  the  success  of  the  concert 
had  no  mother  to  love  and  nourish  it.    "Bring  from  a  musical  standpoint,  but  also  upon  the 
the  child  to  me,"  said  this  young  mother  who  manner  in  which  they  conducted  themselves  in 
not  many  months  before  had  been  as  careless-  every  way.        The   Club  considered  itself  ex- 
ly  and  gaily  tripping  through  the  cotillions  in  tremely  fortunate  to  have  as  its  soloists  Miss 
the  ballrooms  of  Pasadena's  fashionable  set  as  Dillon     and     Miss     Jepperson      of     Boston, 
any  of  her  friends.       And  she  took  the  baby  Both  voices  were  beautiful,  and  both  seemed 
with  her  own  and  nursed  and  cared  for  them  to  be  almost  created  for  the  parts  they  sang, 
both,  not  for  days,  but  for  weeks  that  grew  in-  Had   the   words   not    been   sung,   the    listener 
to  months,  until  the  poor  mother  was  strong  could   have   told   from   the   very   tone   of   the 
and  well  and  able  to  have  her  own  child  back  singer's  voice  what  was  the  theme  of  her  song. 
again.     That  was  the  good  action  of  one  "so-  The  accompanists,  too,  were  part  of  the  success ; 
ciety   girl"  and   what    plain    working   woman  in  fact,  they  were  a  very  large  part,  as  all  who 
could  have  done  more  ?    How  many  would  have  realize    what    a    good   accompaniment    means, 
done  as  much?             *  know.      Miss  Daniels'  part  at  the  piano  was 
There  is  a  young  society  girl  in  Pasadena  extremely   difficult,   and  one  often  forgot,  al- 
to-day who  is  spending  annually  large  sums  in  most,  the  singing,  during  some  of  her  wonder- 
giving  education  and  pleasure  to  other  young  ful  piano  passages.       Of  course,  every  Lasell 
girls  like  herself.     When  she  makes  a  trip  for  girl   knows  what   Miss   Curtiss  is  capable  of, 
pleasure  she  does  not  feel  that  pleasure  com-  and  often  wonder,   I   am   sure,  what  the  Or- 
plete  unless  she  invites  as  her  guest  some  other  phean  Club  would  do  without  her.    There  were 
girl  who  could  not  have  the  pleasure  of  travel  a  number  of  guests  present,  and  the  gymna- 
but  for  her  sisterly  generosity.    Although  little  sium  was  filled  at  an  early  hour  by  an  eager 
more  than  a  school  girl  herself  she  is  learning  audience,  as  well  as  an  appreciative  one,  and  I 
how  to  divide  the  great  wealth  which  is  hers  might  add  that  a  sympathetic  audience  can  be 
to   expend,   in   a  manner   to   best   help   those  counted  as  one  of  the  prime  features  of  the 
around  her.       One  of  the  latest  lovely  things  success  of  the  evening. 

she  is  about  to  do  is  to  give  a  dear  girl  friend  •— -* 

a  year  of  European  travel.  Jn  town  went  one  sweet  school  gM 

m     m And  bought  her  hat  for  Spring. 

It  came  out  to  Lasell,  a  most  bewitching  thing, 

The  Orphean  Club  Concert.  A  stunning  broad  brim  sailor,  trimmed  up   with  a 

If  popular  opinion  can  be  relied  upon,  the  bow' 

„     ,  ,   ,,  .  ,,      1C),i     j.  ,,       ,  But    back     to   town    it    went,   just   too    large,     you 

Orphean  concert  this  year  on  the  18thot  March,  6  '    J 

was  one  of  the  best  ever  given  at  Lasell.     "The         (For  explanation  see  Miss  P.) 
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Mrs.  Shepherd  received  a  letter  from  Mercy 
Sinsabaugh  Ingalls'  ('87,)  mother  telling  good 
news  of  Mercy  in  her  Manilla  home,  and  of 
a  work  in  Jerusalem  that  Mrs.  Bishop  New- 
man has  started — having  bought  a  large  home 
with  beautiful  grounds,  in  which  she  will  open 
a  Kindergarten  school  for  the  uplifting  of  chil- 
dren in  the  Christ-land,  and  believing  it  will 
be  of  great  usefulness  there.  Mrs.  Sinsa- 
baugh often  saw  Winnie  Adams  Hamilton,  '87, 
and  writes  that  she  is  a  charming  mother  of 
two  beautiful  children.  Also  wishes  to  thank 
all  the  good  friends  for  their  goodness  to 
Mercy  when  she  was  here,  and  has  always  been 
very  thankful  she  sent  her  to  Lasell. 

Edna  Rogers,  '05,  has  a  new  street  number, 
it  is  "228."  After  leaving  Boston  on  her  re- 
cent visit  at  Lasell  she  went  to  New  York  and 
spent  a  couple  of  days  with  Lucile  Zeller,  '04. 
Saw  Elsa  Merz,  who  is  chairman  of  the  New 
York  Lasell  Club;  she  was  expecting  Mildred 
Johnston,  '06,  and  Gladys  Patterson  Hill,  '04, 
on  for  the  luncheon.  Gladys  has  just  had 
her  son  christened  "Logan  Spaulding  Gillett 
Hill."  Edna  says  that  Hazel  Carey,  '05, 
thinks  she  has  the  most  wonderful  baby  on  rec- 
ord. That  Margarita  Buehner,  '06,  writes 
that  Marie  Cogswell,  '06,  is  married,  (but  La- 
sell already  knew  this  good  news).  She  had 
a  long  letter  from  Helen  Royse,  (who  is  going 
to  visit  Edna  in  May).  Carrie  George,  '03, 
has  been    visiting    Helen.  She  sees   Clara 

Nims,  '07,  and  Laura  Simons  often.       Laura 
has  c  a  class    in  Cooking,  which  meets  once    a 


woek;  the  girls  are  all  enthusiastic  about  it, 
and  think  Laura  a  very  good  teacher. 

Josephine  H.  West  writes,  "We  had  a  nice 
reunion,  and  I  went  one  hundred  and  twenty 
miles  purposely  to  attend  the  same."  She 
had  a  delightful  tri]3  through  the  Provinces 
last  slimmer  and  returned  for  their  celebration 
(at  Provincetown)  when  President  Roosevelt 
was  present  and  gave  an  address.  "It  was  a 
gala  day  for  the  old  town,  which  was  thronged 
with  people."  She  then  went  right  to  work 
for  Uncle  Sam,  as  she  assists  her  father  in  the 
post  office  during  the  summer  rush.  She  says 
that  Bertha  Lillibridge  Merrill  wrote  her  that 
they  intended  to  locate  in  California  for  the 
winter. 

And  still  they  come — the  pictures  of  the 
dearest  babies  in  all  the  world,  because  their 
mothers  were  Lasell  girls.  The  latest  is  one 
of  Katherine  Miles,  daughter  of  Marion  Mann 
Miles,  '02.  "What  shall  we  say  of  this  one?" 
we  asked  an  admirer.  "It  oertainly  is  edi- 
ble" exclaimed  this  Lasell  cannibal,  as  she 
turned  away  from  the  winsome  picture. 

Our  Preceptress  met  Mrs.  George  Bourne, 
(sister  of  Gertrude  Benyon  Parker,  '80)  at  a 
recent  luncheon  and  learned  that  Gertrude's 
son,  Howard  Parker,  will  graduate  this  spring 
from  a  law  college  in  New  York.  This  moth- 
erless boy  lias  worked  his  way  through  college, 
and  has  won  deserved  honors. 

The  St.  Louis  Dispatch,  of  March  29th,  an- 
nounces the  engagement  of  Miss  Elinor  Alice 
Hall,  daughter  of  our  Alice  Linscott  Hall,  '78. 
Elinor  has  visited  Lasell  and  captured  our 
hearts  by  her  winsome  manner  and  fine  sing- 
ing. The  function  at  which  her  engagement 
was  announced  was  evidently  one  of  unusual 
attraction. 

Bertha  Lillibridge  Merrill  announces  herself 
promptly  (as  every  Lasellian  ought)  as  with 
Mr.  M.  in  Ocean  Park.  Expects  to  stay  till 
May.      Hope  to  see  her. 
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Marriages. 

Nellie  May  Briggs  to  Mr.  Henry  Kelson 
Chandler  on  AVednesday  evening,  April  8th,  at 
Somerville.  New  home,  after  September  1st, 
No.  9  Elba  Street,  Brookline. 

Elizabeth  F.  Whitley  to  Mr.  Wilson  C.  Pech- 
in  on  Saturday,  the  5th  of  October,  in  New 
York  City. 

Lida  L.  Foster  to  Mr.  Walter  H.  Stulen  and 
Alice  W.  Foster  to  Mr.  John  H.  Middleton  on 
Wednesday  evening,  April  8th,  at  Helen  Me- 
morial Chapel,  Youngstown,  Ohio. 


The  German  Play. 

On  the  evening  of  March  30th  we  all  hurried 
into  the  gymnasium  eager  to  see  the  German 
play,  which  we  had  looked  forward  to  during 
the  day  with  great  anticipation.  We  were  de- 
lighted when  we  learned  the  second  act  from 
one  of  the  favorite  German  comedies,  Minna 
Von  Barnhelm,  was  to  be  given  for  our  enter- 
tainment that  evening. 

The  play  opened  with  a  chorus  of  eight 
voices,  singing  favorite  German  songs.  These 
were  especially  interesting  to  all  lovers  of  Ger- 
man music.  The  songs  ended,  the  play  began 
in  earnest,  with  Blanche  Richmond  appearing 
in  the  role  of  Minna  Von  Barnhelm.  She 
wore  a  beautiful  gown  of  yellow  silk,  which 
was  in  keeping  with  the  style  of  dress  common 
to  her  country  at  that  time.  Miss  Richmond 
took  the  part  well. 

Mary  Lumbard  played  the  part  of  Fran- 
ziska,  the  maid,  who  was  in  constant  attend- 
ance upon  Minna  Von  Barnhelm.  She  was 
prettilv  dressed  in  a  colonial  costume  with 
paniers,  and  wore  a  daintily  frilled  white  cap 
and  apron.  Miss  Lumbard  had  an  important 
part  to  play,  and  deserves  much  credit  for  the 
manner  in  Avhich  she  carried  out  her  part. 

Nadene  Malone  was  especially  fine  in  the 
role  of  the  Wirt,  who  was  keeper  of  the  Inn  at 
which  Minna  and  her  maid  stopped.    It  is  the 


duty  of  every  Inn  keeper  in  Germany  to  ascer- 
tain the  names  of  their  guests  who  remain 
longer  than  three  days,  and  report  the  result 
of  their  investigation  to  the  police.  The  Wirt, 
in  this  case,  afforded  the  audience  much 
amusement  in  trying  to  fulfill  his  duty,  but 
finally,  after  some  difficulty,  secured  the  de- 
sired information. 

The  story  in  part  is  as  follows : — 
Minna  Von  Barnhelm  was  engaged  to  Tell- 
heim,  who  was  an  officer  in  the  army.  At  the 
time  of  their  engagement  they  exchanged  rings 
as  a  pledge  of  faithfiilness.  Tellheim  took 
with  him  this  ring,  which  Minna  Von  Barn- 
helm gave  him,  when  he  left  her  to  resume  his 
duties  in  the  army.  Finally  bad  times  came 
for  Tellheim,  and  he  resigned  from  the  army. 
Minna  does  not  know  what  has  become  of  him, 
and  so  comes  to  this  Inn,  without  his  knowl- 
edge, to  find  him,  and  occupies  Tellheim's  old 
rooms. 

In  a  conversation  with  her  maid,  Franziska, 
she  is  explaining  her  trouble  when  Wirt,  the 
Inn  keeper,  comes  in  to  learn  their  names  for 
the  police,  their  home,  their  business  and 
their  reason  for  taking  this  journey.  Minna 
asks  him  to  wait  for  this  information  until  her 
uncle  arrives,  who  is  now  away  on  a  pleasant 
journey.  The  Wirt  then  tells  of  a  major  in 
the  army  who  has  no  money  and  who  sold  him 
a  ring  which  he  received  from  Tellheim's 
valet,  and  which  he  shows  to  Minna  Von  Barn- 
helm. She  recognizes  it  at  once  as  the  ring 
which  she  had  given  to  Tellheim  at  the  time 
of  their  engagement.  She  asks  the  Wirt  to 
bring  the  major  to  her  at  once,  but  he  learns 
the  major  has  departed,  and  Just,  the  valet, 
can  not  be  persuaded  to  go  for  him.  Finally 
the  Wirt  decides  to  go  himself  and  bring  the 
major  to  the  Inn.  The  major  is  no  other  than 
Tellheim.  He  and  Minna  Von  Barn- 
helm are  overjoyed  in  seeing  each  other  again, 
but  Tellheim  tells  her  he  is  poor,  wounded  and 
in  disgrace,  and  therefore  cannot  marry  her. 
The  play  was  good  throughout,  and  we  were 
all  sorry  when  it  was  ended. 

L.  B.,  Sp. 
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March  11. — The  second  annual  recep- 
tion. There  were  several  guests  from 
Boston,  Auburndale  and  vicinity.  An  en- 
joyable evening  was  spent  by  all. 

March  12. — An  extremely  interesting 
lecture  given  by  Dr.  Brooks  of  Hobart  Col- 
lege, Geneva,  New  York,  on  astronomy. 
"Brook's  Comets"  were  discovered  by  him ; 
there  are  twenty-five  of  these. 

March    13. — Another    lecture    by    Dr. 

Brooks  on  the  Sun  and  Moon. 

March  15. — Senorita  Marcial  spoke  at  Ves-  us  on  "Life  and  Architecture  of  India,"  mak- 
pers  on  the  International  College  at  Madrid  ing  it  more  realistic  by  having  three  of  the  girls 
and  the  education  of  the  Spanish  girl.  She  is  dress  in  some  of  tbe  native  costumes, 
teacher  of  Spanish  at  Wellesley.  April  1. — Miss  Price,  secretary  of  the  Con- 
March  19. — Mr.  Shepherd  lectured  on  For-  sinners'  League,  Massachusetts,  lectured  this  af- 
eign  Travel,  illustrating  it  with  pictures  taken  ternoon,  giving  some  factory  statistics  and  con- 


on  bis  trips. 

March  22. — Dr.  Walker  of  Andover  spoke  at 
Vespers. 

March  23. — German  play,  being  a  scene  from 
"Minna  von  Barnhelm,"  followed  by  a  German 
reception.  A  chorus  of  girls  dressed  in  Ger- 
man costume  sang  German  songs  before  and  af- 
ter the  scene. 

March  26. — The  Seniors  took  their  table  to- 
night giving  tbe  entire  school  a  great  surprise. 
The  Sophomores  bad  decorated  it  beautifully 
in  the  afternoon  with  the  class  flowers,  white 
roses.  iVnother  surprise  for  tbe  school  was 
the  Seniors  wearing  their  new  class  pins  for 
the  first  time.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  sat  at 
the  head  and  foot  of  the  new  table  in  their 
caps  and  gowns. 

March  29. — Mr.  Davidson  talked  at  Vespers 
about  the  "Twenty-third  Psalm." 

March  31. — Miss  Butler,  daughter  of  the 
Mrs.  Butler,  missionary  to  India,  lectured  to 


ditions  of  the  factories  and  "sweat  shops.' 

In  the  evening  the  Dramatic  Club  gave  the 
play  "The  Komancers."  This  is  the  first  ap- 
pearance of  the  Club.  The  members  wore 
their  colors  and  pins  to  dinner. 

April  5. — Deacon  Kelly  of  the  Congregation- 
al Church  spoke  at  Vespers. 

April  6. — The  French  play,  "L' Amour 
Medecin."  The  music  was  transposed  from 
men's  voices  to  women's.  It  was  the  first  time 
some  of  the  music  had  been  sung  in  Ameri- 
ca; the  singing  and  acting  were  much  enjoy- 
ed. 

April  7. — The  Misses  White  gave  a  song  re- 
cital on  "Songs  in  Shakespeare."  Their  in- 
terpretation of  the  songs  made  them  so  much 
more  appreciated  as  we  recall  them. 

April  9. — Pupils'  recital  held  in  the  gym. 

April  10.— Several  of  the  girls  left  for  Easter 
vacation. 

April  11. — All  the  girls  gone  except  those  re- 
maining here  for  the  vacation. 
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A  Visit  to  Trolley  Flats.  one  who  knows  the  Heinzes,  or  some  of  their 
Most  of  us  have  one  calling  day  set  aside  numerous  relations  in  New  York,  Pittsburgh 
for  the  purpose  of  devoting  our  time  to  our  or  Chicago.  This  time  I  was  surprised  to 
friends.  To  me  Thursday  has  always  seemed  meet  a  near  relative  of  theirs  (a  Miss  Sauce) 
the  best  of  the  seven,  as  the  washing,  ironing  from  far-off  Mandalay,  for  I  had  believed  that 
and  mending  days  are  over,  and  cleaning  day  I  had  made  the  acquaintances  of  all  the  mem- 
has  not  yet  put  in  its  appearance.  The  friends  hers  of  this  illustrious  family  when  I  had  last 
that  I  am  going  to  visit  this  Thursday  live  in  visited  them,  on  which  occasion  I  had  met  the 
the  second  story  of  Trolley  Flats,  and,  as  far  as  Mixed  Pickle  girls.  We  were  discussing  the 
my  knowledge  goes,  are  generally  at  home.  mysteries  of  Oriental  Mandalay  when  we 
There  are  only  two  entrances  to  this  flat,  looked  up  to  see  standing  in  the  doorway 
one  at  each  end.  At  first  I  had  thought  of  whom  but  Mrs.  X.,  with  a  can  of  Jap-a-lac  in 
going  in  at  the  south  entrance,  but  if  I  did  one  hand,  a  brush  in  the  other,  and  the  most 
that,  and  my  friend  Mrs.  Pears  living  at  the  fetching  smile  on  her  face.  There  was  the 
north  end  should  hear  of  it,  she  would,  I  name,  trade-mark,  and  green  label  on  the  can, 
feared,  be  angry;  so  I  decided  to  walk  the  ex-  just  as  it  should  be.  "We  were  astonished  to 
tra  few  yards  and  do  my  duty.  Now  it  makes  find  her  doing  such  work  on  Thursday  after- 
no  difference  whether  it  be  morning,  noon  or  noon,  but  she  said  sbe  really  thought  she  must 
night,  Mrs.  Pears  always  greets  her  friends  have  some  new  furniture,  and  since  she  could 
with  the  same  bright  and  cheerful  "Good  hardly  afford  it,  this  had  seemed  the  best  way 
morning,"  and  after  ringing  the  bell,  I  to  meet  the  lack  without  much  expenditure, 
waited  but  a  few  moments  before  she  gave  me  and  as  for  Thursday,  why,  she  thought  the 
her  familiar  salutation.  If  ever  a  person  had  sooner  'twas  done  the  better,  both  for  her  and 
a  complexion  of  perfect  beauty,  it  is  Mrs.  Mr.  X.  She  insisted  on  my  going  into  her  ap- 
pears, though  she  claims  it  is  all  due  to  the  partments  across  the  hall,  and  having  some 
kind  of  soap  she  uses.  The  very  air  of  her  Nabiscos  with  her.  While  we  sat  chatting  be- 
room  seems  saturated  with  a  most  pleasingly  side  the  cosy  fireplace,  I  warned  her  that  I 
clean,  sweet  odor,  easily  recognizable  as  "attar  could  only  stop  for  a  minute,  but  those  de- 
of  rose."  I  was  more  than  pleased  to  see  her.  licious  wafers  were  too  much  for  me  to  resist, 
She  had  just  returned  from  an  extended  trip  and  I  stayed  several  minutes, 
to  California,  and  her  account  of  her  experi-  Afternoons  are  not  very  long  when  one 
ence  of  dropping  her  soap  out  of  her  berth  wishes  to  have  a  nice  friendly  chat  with  a  num- 
early  one  morning  was  more  than  interesting,  ber  of  friends,  and  before  I  realized  the  late- 
I  had  not  come,  however,  with  the  intention  of  ness  of  the  hour,  the  clock  on  the  mantle  piece 
spending  all  my  time  with  Mrs.  Pears,  but  of  struck  four, — and  there  was  still  that  visit  to 
devoting  it  to  my  friends  in  general  on  the  make  to  the  Eastmans  at  the  other  end  of  the 
second  floor,  and  bidding  her  a  fond  farewell,  (tat!  Since  I  never  could  resist  going  where 
I  climbed  on  to  the  apartments  above.  (here  were  children,  it  is  no  wonder  that  I 
The  first  suite  at  the  head  of  the  stairs,  num-  could  not  go  home  without  seeing  that 
ber  57,  is  occupied  by  the  Heinz  family.  They  dear  little  kodak  baby.  There  sat  the  little 
certainly  merit  their  reputation  for  abounding  one  on  the  floor  in  front  of  a  book  case,  a  book 
in  the  spice  of  life,  and  are  widely  known;  no  in  his  lap,  another  grasped  in  his  right  hand, 
matter  in  what  place  I  am,  I  always  find  some  and  one  in  front  of  him.    He  was  more  than 
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interested,  for  the  book  he  was  looking  at  con- 
tained pictures  of  himself.  "Mother"  vas  not 
at  home,  so  the  little  man  amused  me  during 
the  few  minutes  that  I  remained,  by  describ- 
ing with  the  greatest  enthusiasm  each  picture 
of  himself.  Just  as  I  was  leaving,  in  came  two 
of  his  little  friends,  Grape  and  Nuts,  Grape 
dressed  as  a  little  old  lady,  and  Nuts  as  a  sailor 
boy.  They  had  come  to  dance  their  wonderful 
cake-walk  for  their  wee  friend,  and  it  was  in 
the  midst  of  this  vaudeville  scene  that  I  took 
my  departure. 

Hark!  the  whistle  for  five  o'clock,  and  only 
half  my  calls  made  !  Only  a  half  hour  in  which 
to  get  home  in  time  for  dinner!  On  the  way 
down  the  stairs  I  met  Miss  H.  just  returning 
from  a  game  of  golf,  a  golf  stick  over  her  right 
shoulder,  and  a  ball  in  her  left  hand.  The 
thing  that  most  surprised  me,  though,  was  the 
immaculate  whiteness  of  the  soft,  pretty 
sweater  she  had  on,  for  the  last  time  I  had  seen 
her  it  was  almost  as  black  as  ink,  and  I  had 
quite  wondered  how  she  could  wear  so  soiled  a 
thing.  I  could  not  help  remarking  about  it, 
and  she  expressed  great  astonishment  to  think 
that  I  had  never  heard  of  Pearline,  "which 
makes  all  woolens  soft  and  white."  Thus  five 
more  of  my  precious  minutes  went,  but  by  tak- 
ing a  surface  car,  and  then  the  elevated,  I 
reached  home  just  one  minute  before  five  thir- 
ty, satisfied  with  at  least  one  Thursday  after- 
noon's calls,  although  I  should  have  liked  to 
call  at  Mrs.  Campbell's, — she  has  such  dear 
little  roly-poly  children,  always  clamoring  for 
soup. — the  little  piggies !  and  on  that  charm- 
ing Miss  Schrafts,  who  always  treats  her  call- 
ers to  delicious  chocolates  and  sprightly  con- 
versation. Half  I'm  minded  to  move  myself 
into  Trolley  Flats,  there  are  such  interesting 
folks  there. 

G.  E.,  '08. 


The  spring  season  appeals  to  no  one  of  us 
more,  perhaps,  than  to  Miss  Emerson.  She 
takes  a  peculiar  delight  in  the  blossoming  of 
the  trees,  and  the  caml  of  the  birds. 


The  Romancers. 

Saturday  evening,  April  4,  the  Lasell  Dra- 
matic Club  presented  their  play,  "The  Eo- 
mancers,"  by  Edmund  Eostrand.  Long  before 
the  hour  for  commencing,  the  gymnasium  was 
filled  with  expectant  visitors  and  eager  stu- 
dents. All  were  made  welcome  and  comfort- 
able by  the  ushers,  girls  wearing  their  club's 
colors,  yellow  and  white.  The  patient  waiting 
of  the  audience  was  pleasantly  interrupted  by 
strains  of  beautiful  music  issuing  from  behind 
the  scenes.  The  song  was  sung  by  Miss  Miriam 
MacMurray,  accompanied  by  Miss  Marriott 
Degen,  with  a  violin  obligato  by  Miss  Sara 
Milleisen.  Then  the  curtain  rose,  revealing 
two  gardens  separated  by  an  old  rose-covered 
wall,  over  which  two  lovers  gazed  spell-bound 
into  each  others  eyes.  It  was  an  effective  tab- 
leau, and  it  brought  us  at  once  into  the  spirit 
of  the  play,  which  as  it  progressed,  revealed 
the  plot. 

The  estates  of  the  two  avaricious  old  cronies, 
Bergamin  and  Pasquinot,  were  separated  by 
an  old  stone  wall.  Thinking  it  would  be  ad- 
vantageous to  their  interests  to  merge  their 
property  into  one,  they  determined  to  do  so  by 
the  marriage  of  their  two  children,  Percinet 
and  Sylvette,  who  had  been  for  years  away  at 
school.  The  fathers,  recognizing  the  love  of 
the  romantic  in  their  children,  which,  indeed, 
seems  to  have  been  their  birthright,  determined 
to  let  their  courtship  be  full  of  it.  The  young 
people,  deceived  by  their  parents'  feigned  en- 
mity, considered  their  accidental  meeting  at 
the  wall  and  their  subsequent  love-making, 
highly  romantic.  Their  love  was  plighted;  the 
enmity  of  the  fathers  only  made  their  dream 
the  sweeter.  The  gentle  Sylvette  even  believed 
that  their  marriage  might  be  the  means  of  rec- 
onciling the  angry  men.  They,  meanwhile, 
chuckling  at  the  success  of  their  plans,  were 
anxious  to  give  their  consent,  that  the  mar- 
riage might  not  be  delayed.     To  this  end  they 
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hired  the  bravo,  Straforel,  to  arrange  a  kid- 
napping. Then  there  was  to  follow  a  rescue 
and  a  reconciliation. 

That  evening  Straforel  with  his  company, 
two  negroes  and  four  men  bearing  a  sedan 
chair,  lay  in  wait  for  the  lovers.  Sylvette  ap- 
peared, was  seized,  and  forced  into  the  chair. 
Percinet  hearing  her  cries,  came  to  the  rescue, 
and  in  a  duel  killed  the  bravo.  At  least  so  he 
thought.  Pasquinot  then  hurried  in  and 
thanked  Percinet  for  saving  his  daughter,  and 
a  general  reconciliation  took  place.  The  wall 
was  pulled  clown  and  arrangements  for  the 
marriage  progressed.  But  the  two  irate  old 
men  soon  tired  of  each  other's  company.  Nei- 
ther of  them  would  pay  Straforel,  and  finally, 
in  their  disgust  at  everything,  they  told  Syl- 
vette all  about  the  deception.  Percinet  also 
found  out  by  picking  up  and  reading  the 
bravo's  bill.  Both  lovers  felt  foolish  and  an- 
gry. Their  romantic  courtship,  in  which  they 
had  gloried,  was  after  all  only  make-believe. 
They  quarreled.  Percinet  went  to  foreign 
lands  in  search  of  real  romance.  Weary  of  it 
all  he  soon  returned  to  the  arms  of  Sylvette, 
who  was  willing  to  receive  him  owing  to  the 
cunning  of  the  bravo.  This  man,  seeing  that 
he  would  never  be  paid  unless  the  young  folks 
married,  gave  the  young  girl  such  a  taste  of 
heroic  love,  that  she  gladly  welcomed  back  her 
old  lover.  Then  the  lovers  realized  that  though 
the  wall  was  but  a  stage,  the  love  born  there 
was  true  and  lasting. 

Miss  MacDonald  made  such  a  winsome  Syl- 
vette, and  Miss  Benner  was  such  a  handsome 
and  ardent  lover,  that  we  do  not  wonder  they 
fell  in  love.  The  role  of  the  two  fathers  was 
successfully  taken  by  Miss  MacMurray  and 
Miss  Alley.  "We  were  all  deeply  impressed  by 
Miss  Alley's  sneeze.  Straforel  was  very  clev- 
erly portrayed  by  Miss  von  Ende,  who  thor- 
oughly understood  her  part.  Miss  Edna  Mac- 
Donald  played  the  gardener  with  all  her  usual 
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energy.  The  negroes  and  bearers  of  sedan 
chair,  by  their  stealthy  approach,  added  greatly 
to  the  mystery  of  the  kidnapping  scene.  The 
costumes  were  well  chosen,  and  in  each  case 
suited  the  player  as  well  as  the  character  rep- 
resented.    Miss  Bull  proved  an  efficient  stage 


manager. 


All  of  the  girls  showed  great  ability  in  ad- 
apting themselves  to  their  parts,  which  they 
interpreted  and  played  with  wonderful  skill. 
They  are  to  be  applauded  for  the  vast  amount 
of  time  and  labor  necessarily  expended  in  the 
successful  production  of  such  a  play.  Especial 
thanks  are  due  to  Mrs.  Martin,  who  with  un- 
bounded interest  and  tireless  energy,  spurred 
the  girls  on  to  do  their  very  best.  The  aud- 
ience showed  its  appreciation  of  the  entire  per- 
formance by  repeated  applause,  which  did  not 
cease  until  after  Mrs.  Martin  had  appeared, 
and  with  her  usual  graciousness  had  thanked 
the  audience  for  its  kind  attention. 

J.  L.  E.,  '10. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with  calls 
from  members  of  their  families:  Misses 
Lumbard,  Goodall,  Dudley,  Emigh,  Jefferies, 
Rogers,  Cheney,  Chappell,  Wilson,  Webb,  Har- 
vey, Reimold,  Whitney,  Serviss,  Levy,  Flynn, 
Sharp,  Hale,  Merrill,  Ryder. 

Former  pupils  called:  Jessie  Macmillan, 
'82,  Miriam  Nelson,  '05,  Maude  Simes,  '06, 
Mabelle  Whitney,  '03,  Mabel  Brodbeck,  Flor- 
ence Lane,  '07,  Mabel  Sawyer  Rogers,  '95,  Bes- 
sie Robinson,  Esther  Parker,  Jennie  Johnson, 
Carline  Dederer,  Clara  Failing,  Josephine 
Fish,  Mildred  Woodbury,  Ethel  McCorkin- 
dale,  Ada  Wood  Peterson,  Cornelia  Eaton,  '07, 
Jessie  Abrams,  Phyllis  Brock  and  Ada  Wells 
Burnham,  '05. 


Miss  D. — "Why  does  Spenser  say,  'The  fir 
that  weepeth  still  ?'  " 

Clever  Miss  Wadsworth — Because  it  bawls 
some,   (balsam) . 


OLLANDI 


Young  Ladies'  Outfitters 

SPRING    ASSORTMENT 


OF 


Gowns,  Suits,  Coats,  Waists, 

Millinery,    Gloves    and 

Underwear* 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 

DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston     St. 

THE    SUMMER 

ABROAD 

A  SPECIAL  TOUR   FOR  LASSELIANS 

Mr.  Shepherd  announces  his  Twenty-first  Season 
of  Foreign  Travel. 


THE 

TOUR    WILL 

INCLUDE 

Naples 

Territet 

Cologne 

Capri 

Chillon 

Holland 

Sorrento 

Lausanne 

Belgium 

Pompeii 

Berne 

Paris 

Rome 

Interlaken 

Versailles 

Florenoe 

Lake  Brienz 

London 

Venice 

Brunig  Pass 

Oxford 

Verona 

Lucerne 

Stratford 

Milan 

The  Rigi 

Warwick 

Como  and 

Heidleberg 

Kenilworth 

Italian  Lakes 

Frankfort 

Chester 

Domodolossa 

Wiesbaden 

Liverpool 

Sirnplon  Pass 

Biebrich 

New  York 

Brigue 

The  Rhine 

July  4  to  September  12 


Send  for  Circular. 


Wm*  L  Shepherd,  Auburndale 
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First,  we  should  like  to  say  that  it  would  be 
a  good  idea  to  emulate  the  example  set  by  other 
papers,  and  have  an  alumni  number.  "A 
word  to  the  wise."       Let  us  think  over  it. 

There  are  still  a  few  February  papers: 

We  derived  much  pleasure  from  reading 
"Odds  and  Ends,"  February  Lawrence  High 
School  Bulletin;  but  why  don't  you  have  a 
bigger  literary  department? 

Why  have  your  Exchanges  in  the  front  of 
the  book,  Crimson  and  Blue?  Your  stor- 
ies, like  the  arbutus,  must  be  carefully  hunted 
for! 


Tattler  (Nashua,  N.  H.). — You  are  ex- 
ceptionally good  this  month. 

Quill. — Not  so  good  as  usual !  What's 
up?  You  have  fewer  stories  than  ever  be- 
fore; and  the  excellent  parody  on  the  Aeneid 
is  discontinued.       Please  start  it  up  again. 

Owl,  (Middletown,  1ST.  Y.)  Among  your 
many  good  qualities  the  Exchange  Column 
ranks  high;  for  it  is  well  written. 

CoHQplirr^eots  of 

Charles  W.  Hearne 

164  Tremont  Street 

Class  Photographer  for  1908 
H.    Q.    LAFFEE 

168  TREMONT  STREET.  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Telephone  2778-1  Oxford. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•♦^♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦. ♦♦♦♦«♦♦♦♦♦»« .♦»♦♦♦«♦»♦♦♦♦♦«»♦♦♦♦♦«*«♦♦»♦♦. 


WOODLAND     PARK     HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 

Nine    miles 
trom  Boston 
by  the  B.  & 
A.  R.  B.  or 

Boulevard 
Electrics 
Five  min- 
utes   walk 
from    Lasell 

TEN   ACRES    OP    SUPERB    GROUNDS 

GOLF,  TENNIS,  CANOEING,  ETC. 
Sun  Parlor,  Comfortable  in  the  Coldest 

Weather. 

Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 

GEORGE    Q.   PATTEE 

PROPRIETOR 
Telephone  21270  Newton  West.            Open  the  entire  year. 

i «*♦♦♦•♦♦••♦♦•♦♦♦«♦«♦♦♦»♦• •♦♦♦♦♦«•*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦•♦♦»♦♦♦♦♦«♦♦**•♦♦♦♦♦♦♦••♦••*♦•♦•♦♦*♦« 


♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ >.»♦♦♦♦♦*♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ *♦♦♦•.+ 
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Welcome,         Philomath.      (Framinglmm, 

Mass).       You     are     very     in  (cresting;     come 
again    ! 

Cbimson  Tattlee  (West  Newton,  Mass.) 
"Limb  for  Life"  is  a  most  unusual  story.  Your 
paper  is  positively  irreproachable ;  "Prevarica- 
tor''' is  very  funny. 

Your  two  stories,  Bates  Student,  are  very 
good ;  it 's  too  bad  you  don't  have  more !  You 
might  devote  more  space  to  the  exchanges,  and 
thus  enhance  your  interest  and  value. 

Welcome,  Quarterly!  If  our  two  Texas 
exchanges  are  fair  examples  of  that  state's  lit- 
erary prowess,  "Lone  Star"  should  feel  justly 
proud. 

Welcome,  Newton  High  School  Eeview. 
"The  Monogram"  looks  like  a  fine  story;  and 
we  are  very  sorry  to  receive  only  the  tail  end 
of  it. 

Your  stories,  Wheaton  Bulletin  are  first 
rate;  and  your  paper,  admirable. 

So  far  very  few  April  papers  have  arrived: 

Dorchester  Item. — Your  April  number 
has  a  very  pretty  cover,  and  fine  stories. 

You  are  good,  Iris,  (Phila.,  Pa.).  Your 
poems  and  the  pictures  serving  as  frontis- 
pieces are  always  interesting  and  appropriate. 

Salem  Advance. — Gracious !  Do  you  ex- 
pect people  to  wear  smoked  glasses  when  you 
appear?  Try  lemon  instead  of  orange  next 
time;  it  may  be  a  rather  suggestive  color,  but 
it  would  be  less  of  an  eyesore.  Otherwise 
you're  all  right. 

Vail-Deane  Budget. — Little,  but — oh, 
my !  Nothing  uncomplimentary  iu  the    ob- 

scure expression — far  from  it. 

You  are  most  welcome,  Index  (Oslikosh, 
Wis.).  A  truly  model  paper!  The  stand- 
ard of  your  school  must  be  very  high,  judging 
by  your  character;  for  no  inferior  school  of 
any  sort  could  produce  so  superior  a  paper. 
May  one  humbly  suggest  that  you  print  other 
papers'  comments  on  you  separate  from  yours 
of  them  ?      'T  would  be  far  less  confusing ! 


Main  S450 


-TELEPnONES- 


West  Newton  310 


WM.   H.  COLGAN 


HIGH    GRADE 


ELECTRICAL    CONSTRUCTION 

302     Equitable     Building,     Boston 
1385    Washington  St.,  West  Newton 

PICTURE    FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.  Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 


The  Alden  Speare's  Sons  Co* 

369  Atlantic  Avenue 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


CHAS.  A.  WILCOX  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME 

SMOKED  TONGUES,  ETC. 

Basement  No.  11  Faneuil  Hall  Market,       Boston. 

Telephone  Connection. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  &t  Co., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
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JOSHUA  THOBNDYKB. 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE  &  CO., 

DEALERS  IN 

MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 

Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

BOSTODf  M  4  88. 

HOPKIN50N    6-     HOLDEN 

Dealers  in 

Woodenware,     Tinware,      Enamel      Goods, 

Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

For  Hotels,  Hospitals,  Restaurants  and  Families. 
Baskets  and   Mats   of   All   Kinds    Made    and   Repaired. 

15-16  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  -  Boston,  Mass. 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE 


JOHN  J.  SULLIVAN 


DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO., 

Commission   Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  & 63 Quincy  Market  &  Basement  II'  South  Side 
Quincy  Market,  Boston.    Tel.  Richmond  40. 


Elie  J.  Monetise,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 


DDPARQDET,  HUOT  &  MONEDSE  COMPANY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen   Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Manager  N.  E.  States.  88  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pnlpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  PEW  OP  THE  57 
Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Relish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Viaegari 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in'Stone.Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,  Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


School  and  College  Banners 

Hand  Painted  Sheep  Skin  Banners  a  Specialty 

All  mail  orders  promptly  attended  to  and  sent  on  approyal. 


ADDRESS 


GRACE    J.     M.    BEMIS 

78  1NMAN  STREET,  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 


FLEISCHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Yeal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

71  New  Fanenil  Hall  Market,  57-58  Nurtn  Market  street, 

BOSTON. 

Telephone   Connection. 

Auburndale  Cash  Grocery  Co 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  Tanned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Huntley  &   Palmer's  Crackers 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST' 


Artliiir  l£-  Dorr  «8e  OO. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MUTTON,  LAMB,  VEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  GAME 

We    cordially  invite   an    inspection    or.    our    coolers    and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS   BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYBS  EXPRESS  CO 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIRDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign   and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 


33  1     AUBURN    ST., 


AUBURNDALE,  A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printeks 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell    Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

93  Federal  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Dry  Goods.  Srnall  Wares,  Stationery, 

China  Ware,  Toys  and  all  K»n<Js 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

H  .    IVI  .    O  HI  r„  I>  »  s 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  ZUCCI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 
:««».»  A  V  B  i:  UN    STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 

tiitnmxLK.    jii»s 
WILBUR  F.  HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p.  m. 

DEALER  IN  , 

PROVISIONS. 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

itth Auburndale,  Mass. 

K.     \l.     PEHBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  iu 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  1 1 1  AND  1 1 2  FANEUIL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 
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Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn 

C.  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED   ILK.    EPARATOR  CREAM 

Babies  Milk  a  specialty. 

Addr  ss,    NEWTON     LOWER     FALLS,     HASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 
WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 


WAVERLEY,   MASS. 


Tel.  Con. 


BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg. 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SOCIETY   ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


TEL.  I37@  HAY. 

I3Pemberton  Sq 

(Just  off  Tremont  St.) 


W.  H.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  PriorBros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  klVER   FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond. 

LADIES'    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AMD  HANDKERCHIEFS 

AT 

Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terpple  Place  &r><J  West  Street 

SPARROW  &•  ARTHUR, 

AMLLINERY 

3?  Terrjpl?  Place,     Bostor). 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE   "RICHMOND"   884 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cbeese  &o<J  Eq?s 

2  %n<l  4  Fzirj^uil  Hall  A\zirK«t,  Boston,  Z^ass. 
Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  &•  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Fnrber  k  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  io 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil   Hall  Market.  Boston. 


C.  H.  Cummins 


H.  F.  Rice 


W.  S   Gildrlen 
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COBB, 


Corner 
Washington 

Af  flDI^e     andKneeland 
/^JLilLfKIt^lt     Streets,  Boston 


&  CO. 


— — w—  — m 


Always  have  in  stock 
THE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  he  found  anywhere 

Fancy  Cr&cKerj  of  «v«?ry  description-  Also  a  full  Hoe 

of   5tuff««l  Olives,   Pirrj-OIas,   Fancy  Pickles, 

Preserve?       &n<l     con<Ilrrieot5      especially 

&<I»pt«<l  to  <llrjner  »rj<l  ^vepirjg  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.     All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces— Stuffed 
Prunes— Salted  Almonds— Pecans  and   Peanuts— Violets- 
Sachet  Bonbonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 
Chocolates — Nougatines— Marshmallows— Opera 
Caramels — etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


#  Smfaptug  t' 
s»    $nnttng       s» 

%    Intargtng   $ 

S  .*       4        >•  l£ 
•Aa*  ff%  £*?& 

We  have  an  established  agency 

for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburudale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 

CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Waltbaru.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 

— —HM—IW    Illllllll  IMIHIIHI I  III'   I —III  I  llllJ— HIillHIW 


Preferred  5tocK 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 

PURITY     STRENGTH     FLAVOR 


F©r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


■DVMMKSEX 


Birthday  TlowGrs 


ROSES 


American    Beauty,     Red,     White 
and  Pink  Tea  Roses. 

Carnations 

The  Finest  Varieties  at  moderate 
prices. 

Lasell  Violets 

Only  stock  of  the  genuine  variety 
in  the  United  States. 

All  other  flowers  in  their  season. 

We  telegraph  orders  for  flowers  to  any 
city  in  America. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Lasell   girls 
will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

FRESH  FLOWERS     PI  ADKT       TELEPHONE 
LOW  PRICES        ■  IAJKIiJ  I     tree  DELIVERY 
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JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE,  WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  Prices 


IN  APRIL 


A     BOOK 


SONGS 


ELIE 


OF 

BY 

GERTRUDE     PHELAN 
Price      $1.25 

Contents 
In  April  2.    Windy  Nights 

At  the  Sea-SiUe  4.    Agro-Dolce 

To  Thee  6.    Ever  Wi'  My  Jean 

Jumblies  8.    Message  of  a  Star  Beam. 

These  songs  are  being  sung  at  Women'8  Clubs  with   great 
success. 

C  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.  A.  &  B.  Park  St. 


1. 
3. 
5. 

7. 


WAR  D'S 


\ 

Engraved    Invitations 

^rade3\ 

Dance  Orders 

f(  '  KHRtiSf  \\ 

Banquet  Menus 

stotionfryI  n 

Fraternity  Paper 

BOSTON  1     JJ 

Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 

SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63   FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


msmmmmmmmmsmmmmmmmmt 
F.  F.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


Mesale  ^Retail       summer  st., 

BOSTON. 


JEWELERS 


NEXT    DOOR 

:HOVEY&CO. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

/io  goo<I?  but  good  good?  at  any 
price 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 


FeAVE:5 
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Editorial. 

How  many  helpful  things  we  leam  from  Dr. 
Bragdon's  chapel  talks !  If  we  would  but  take 
them  to  ourselves  and  make  them  our  very  own, 
how  much  happier  and  better  we  would  be ! 
He  gives  us  just  a  few  words,  or  a  sentence,  at 
most,  that  is  often  a  sermon  in  itself,  and  calls 
out  a  train  of  thought  that  we  had  never  be- 
fore dreamed  of. 

In  one  of  his  talks  last  week  he  said,  almost, 
in  the  words  of  the  poet,  "Be  thou  the  true  man 
thou  dost  seek/'  and  then  he  added,  "  that's 
worth  thinking  about."  And  it  is  worth  think- 
ing about.  Many  of  us  appreciate  goodness 
and  truth  in  others  but  are  too  occupied  with 
other  things,  or  too  lazy,  to  acquire  them  our- 
selves. Do  not  all  of  us  go  through  life  as 
did  Diogenes,  turning  our  little  lantern  on  the 
faces  we  pass,  hoping  to  find  a  pure  man,  the 
true  being  we  need  to  perfect  our  lives,  and 
never  think  to  turn  even  a  slender  candle's 
ligbt  inward  to  see  what  sort  of  a  person  is 
dwelling  there?  Why,  many  of  us  do  not 
know  what  we  are,  and  probably,  if  we  did,  we 
would  not  even  be  on  speaking  terms  with  our- 
selves, but  it  is  our  duty  to  find  out,  and  then, 
to  protect  the  good,  weed  out  the  bad,  and 
start  on  that  rocky,  tortuous  path  that  leads  to 
our  ideal. 

And  it  is  a  rocky  path,  full  of  disappoint- 
ment and  failure ;  but  if  we  fight  on,  secure  in 
the  thought  that  not  "failure  but  low  aim  is 
crime,"  we  shall  presently  arrive  at  the  spot 
where  we  had  thought  was  the  star  of  our  ideal, 
only  to  see  the  real  star  shining  afar  off  in  yet 
more  glorious  realms. 

But,  perhaps,  some  of  us  have  not  even  an 
ideal  to  brighten  our  paths  and  help  us  on  our 
way.  Then  find  one!  Or,  make  your  own, 
one  that  tells  you  that  all  the  perfection  you 
have  dreamed  of  and  all  the  truth  and  goodness 
you  have  thought  possible,  you  are  capable  of 


building  into  your  own  life ;  or,  just  sum  it  up, 
and  say  to  yourself  "Be  thou  the  true  man  thou 
dost  seek !" 

And  the  simplest  way  of  following  your 
ideal,  whether  it  is  this  one  or  another,  is  to 
"Live  pure,  speak  truth,  right  wrong,  follow 
the  King,  else  wherefore  born?" 


Auburndale  is  very  beautiful  just  now.  The 
trees  are  sending  out  their  tender  green  shoots, 
the  grass  is  taking  on  a  fresher,  brighter  tint, 
and  the  sun  has  been,  or  has  been  trying  to, 
shine  warmly  over  all.  Who  could  help  but  be 
glad  in  such  surroundings?  The  old  school 
standing  high  amidst  the  verdure,  echoes  to  the 
happy  voices  of  the  girls  as  they  walk  on  the 
campus. 

Even  Taylor  Block  seems  to  be  losing  some 
of  its  attraction  in  the  way  of  fruit  and  candy 
for  the  pleasures  of  the  river,  the  tennis  court, 
and  the  teeter-totter  are  taking  its  place. 
Every  one  longs  for  the  out  doors ;  to  lie  on  the 
grass,  if  it  is  not  too  damp,  and  listen  to  the 
birds  trilling  their  spring  joyousness  from  their 
new  made  homes ;  to  drift  in  a  canoe  along  the 
banks  of  the  Charles,  laden  with  their  richness 
of  color  in  tree,  bush  and  flower,  and  to  learn 
the  old-new  story  that  every  ripple,  every  clod 
is  bursting  to  tell. 

Thus  it  is  that  one  shrinks  from  the  thought 
of  the  time  when  this  will  all  be  over,  and  the 
moment  comes  when  good  friends  must  say 
farewell,  to  journey  far  apart;  when  the  hill 
will  be  silent,  and  the  summer  quiet  have  taken 
the  place  of  the  living,  stirring,  joyous  spring. 


Dear  Senior  in  Newton  Hospital,  we  miss 
you  very  much,  and  hope  to  have  you  back  with 
us  as  soon  as  possible. 

We  are  glad  to  see  Evelyn  Cheney  after  her 
illness  in  our  midst  again. 


LASELL     LEAVES 


161 


A  Lasell  Memorial  to  Miss  Carpenter. 

The  following  letter  has  been  sent  bj  one  of 
the  many  loyal  and  devoted  Lasell  girls  who 
are  deeply  interested  in  the  question  "Shall  not 
there  be  at  Lasell  some  permanent  and  visible 
thing  to  keep  her  memory  green  in  coming 
years,  some  tribute  paid  to  her  transcendent 
work  by  those  who  so  loved  her,  and  who  feel 
that  their  debt  to  her  is  incalculable?"  By  all 
such  it  will  be  read  with  deepest  interest. 


It  was  given  to  our  beloved  Miss  Carpenter 
to  rear  for  herself  the  noble  monument  of  many 
lives  made  more  beautiful,  more  efficient  and 
more  gracious  by  her  teachings.  The  hum- 
blest, meekest  girl  came  away  from  her  classes 
with  some  uplifting  thought,  and  those  fortu- 
nate girls  who  met  her  daily  at  her  table 
learned  there  more  of  real  gentleness  and  high 
breeding  than  long  years  in  the  world  have 
taught  them  since.  Alas !  no  longer  may  our 
girls  go  up  to  sit  at  the  feet  of  this  wise  woman, 
but  we  who  enjoyed  that  privilege  wish  to  com- 
memorate that  life  in  some  way,  however 
poorly  it  may  have  to  be  done. 

It  would  mean  much  if  some  satisfying  like- 
ness of  this  gracious  woman  might  look  down 
on  the  Lasell  girls  of  the  future,  either  as  a 
portrait  in  oils,  or  as  one  in  marble.  We  who 
recall  her  most  vividly  shrink  from  an  attempt 
to  portray  her  now,  but  we  should  welcome  any- 
thing adequate,  as,  after  all,  we  love  our  friend 
in  the  familiar  human  guise  in  which  we  daily 
saw  her.  Perhaps,  however,  Miss  Carpenter 
would  feel  that  she  was  best  remembered  as  a 
teacher  and  lover  of  books,  and  so  some  wish  to 
establish  a  library  in  her  name.  How  catholic 
was  her  taste  in  books,  school  girls  were  not 
always  able  to  appreciate,  but  two  girls,  at 
least,  can  recall  as  yesterday  her  unfailing  de- 
light in  such  new  books  as  "Kate  Carnegie," 
and  no  one  enjoyed  with  more  zest  Mr.  Bang's 


weekly  installment  of  "The  House  Boat  on  the 
Styx."  It  was  to  the  best  and  finest,  however, 
that  she  gave  her  love  and  allegience,  and  she 
never  permitted  her  daily  task  of  drilling  heed- 
less girls  to  destroy  her  enthusiasm  for  the 
great  literature  of  the  world.  She  strove  al- 
ways to  impress  upon  her  pupils  the  real  use 
and  value  of  history  and  the  way  of  its  making. 
One  class  recalls  the  weeks  during  which  she 
insisted  upon  a  proof  that  Lord  Salisbury  was 
then  Prime  Minister  of  England  and  the  tri- 
umphant morning  when  the  Boston  Transcript 
gave  the  information  in  black  and  white.  How 
many  books  and  how  to  house  them,  how  to 
protect  them,  and  how  to  make  them  most  ac- 
cessible to  the  girls,  these  are  among  the  prob- 
lems which  the  erection  of  a  library  memorial 
suggests.  If  all  girls  were  real  lovers  of 
books,  or  even  genuine  respecters  of  them,  it 
would  be  a  simple  matter;  but  unfortunately 
they  are  not.  Still,  it  would  add  much  to  the 
value  of  teaching  done  at  Lasell  to  have  these 
books  placed  under  its  old  roof.  The  simplest 
form  that  a  memorial  could  take  would  be  & 
brass  tablet,  with  or  without  a  portrait  medal- 
lion on  it,  and  some  of  us  rather  like  this  idea. 

The  Lasell  girls  of  many  past  years  are  in- 
terested in  this  memorial.  Will  not  everyone 
who  sees  these  few  paragraphs  speak  of  it  to  all 
Lassell  girls  whom  they  may  know?  It  is 
earnestly  desired  that  the  alumnae  association 
in  June  organize  a  committee  and  place  the 
matter  in  definite  form.  If  every  Lasell  club 
over  the  country  would  clearly  instruct  such 
members  as  may  be  going  to  Lasell  in  June  how 
to  represent  it  in  this  matter,  or,  at  least,  send 
some  written  expression  of  its  views,  this  would 
help  very  much.  Any  suggestions  would  be 
welcome  and  may  prove  invaluable. 

It  is  not  given  to  every  woman  to  be  a 
mother  to  so  many  women,  and  shall  not  her 
children  rise  up  and  call  her  blessed? 

GERTRUDE  TAGGAET,  '97. 
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Lasell-ward. 

I  had  a  most  comfortable  trip  over  the  San- 
ta Fe  railroad.  It  is  very  easy  to  come  from 
one  ocean  to  the  other.  I  don't  see  how  any- 
one can  get  tired.  I  heard  some  men  say, 
"Well,  now  we  are  coming  to  the  desert.  Best 
thing  to  do  is  to  sleep  for  24  hours  and  get  over 
it."  To  me  the  desert  is  a  kaleidoscope  of  rich 
colors  and  fine  forms  in  hills,  valleys  and 
plains.  The  brown  levels  were  aflame  with 
blue  and  yellow  flowers.  Then  the  Indians 
and  their  ponies,  their  farms,  their  irrigating 
ditches  and  their  papooses.  Even  the  Mexi- 
cans with  their  quaint  homes  and  donkeys  were 
thoroughly  interesting,  and  are  every  time  I  go 
over  the  route. 

I  met  Ed.  Best  and  wife  on  the  train.  Ed.  is 
brother  to  Rosa,  who  was  here  a  few  years  ago 
and  now  lives  in  Maiden.  At  LaJunta  met 
Fred  Herbert,  husband  of  Fannie  Hanscome, 
also  a  Lasell  student  in  the  near  past. 

At  Pueblo  I  saw  for  a  day  Belle  Loudon 
Bragdon  and  her  three  daughters,  future  Lasel- 
lians  I  hope,  and  growing  into  the  kind  of  girls 
we  like  to  have  here,  as  are  also  Fannie  Han- 
scome's  three  with  whom  I  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  dine  in  Denver  during  my  three  hours' 
stop.  At  Pueblo  I  met  two  friends  of  the 
Bragdons  whom  we  hope  to  number  among  our 
own  before  long,  Louise  Rollandet  and  Amy 
Bond.  Look  out  for  these  girls,  Lasell,  for 
you'll  be  proud  of  them  all.  At  Denver  I  had 
also  a  little  chat  with  my  dear  cousins,  Mary 
and  William  Hanscome,  who  seem  to  me  as 
young  as  they  were  twenty-five  years  ago. 

Stopped  at  Evanston  over  Sunday  with 
Frances  Bragdon,  '05,  and  her  delightful  fam- 
ily, who  have  the  grace  of  hospitality  in  a 
marked  degree,  I  must  say  it  if  their  name  is 
Bragdon.  Telephoned  to  Mildred  Johnston, 
'06.  Her  voice  was  unspoiled  by  the  measles 
referred  to  in  my  last  letter. 

Found  Lasell  as  charming  as  ever,  with  the 


tender  greens  and  reds  just  coming  on  her  ma- 
ples, and  her  inmates  made  me  glad  to  get  back. 
The  halls  and  rooms  touched  by  the  smoke 
(not  the  fire)  have  been  renewed  in  paper  and 
paint  and  are  as  bright  and  fresh  as  if  no 
smoke  had  ever  scared  these  girls  into  self 
control  and  fine  action  when  thev  didn't  know 
how  the  fire  was  to  work  out  or  that  it  would 
end  in  one  brief  hour.  One  good  thing — it 
gave  them  all  something  to  talk  about. 

C.  C.  B. 


The  Domestic  Science  Course. 

One  of  the  best  and  most  fascinating 
courses  which  Lasell  has  to  offer  to  her  girls, 
and  one  which  is  famous  both  at  home  and 
abroad  because  of  its  practical  merits  and 
thoroughness,  is  the  Domestic  Science  Course. 
This  course  is  one  which  has  grown  as  the 
school  has  grown  until  now  it  has  taken  its 
place  as  first  in  that  line.  Lasell  is  the  pio- 
neer in  establishing  a  course  of  work  whereby 
girls  are  taught  the  value  of  household  prob- 
lems and  how  to  solve  them.  In  the  very 
early  days,  when  the  school  was  much  smaller 
than  it  is  now,  the  method  of  teaching  this 
work  was  by  lectures  given  periodically,  dur- 
ing which  experiments  were  made  from  time 
to  time,  and  notes  taken  on  what  had  been 
done.  Today  it  is  much  different,  for  each 
girl  must  perform  her  own  experiments,  and 
for  this  purpose  a  well-equipped  kitchen  has 
been  provided. 

Located  in  the  south  wing  and  quite  away 
from  disturbances  of  all  kinds  is  the  famous 
kitchen,  equipped  with  every  convenience 
necessary  to  make  it  a  modern  and  sani- 
tary kitchen.  Here  many  meals  are  planned 
and  cooked  during  the  school  year.  In  one 
end  of  the  room  stands  the  stove,  and  near  it 
is  the  gas  range,  kitchen  table  and  sink.  At 
the  opposite  end  of  the  room  is  the  kitchen 
cabinet,  containing  the  different  flours,  sugars, 
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etc.  It  is  here  the  bread,  pastry  and  deserts 
are  made.  At  one  side  of  the  room  are  two 
convenient  closets,  one  of  which  is  used  for 
the  china,  the  other  for  all  cooking  utensils. 
The  kitchen  was  planned  with  a  view  to  mak- 
ing it  as  convenient  and  sanitary  as  possible. 

The  dining  room,  which  adjoins  the 
kitchen,  is  both  large  and  artistic.  In  the 
center  of  the  room  stands  the  Flemish  oak 
dining  table,  which  is  large  enough  to  accom- 
modate the  "immediate  family"  and  two 
guests.  Here  many  appetizing  meals  are 
served  and  many  happy  moments  are  whiled 
away. 

In  order  that  the  Household  Economic  stu- 
dent may  be  thoroughly  instructed  in  the 
various  branches  of  culinary  art,  the  class  is 
divided  so  that  each  girl  will  have  some  special 
thing  to  do  for  a  period  of  one  week;  her  task 
changing  each  week  until  she  has  served  an 
apprenticeship  of  six  weeks.  During  that 
time  she  has  learned  how  to  plan  meals  on  a 
stipulated  amount  for  a  certain  length  of 
time,  how  to  prepare  and  cook  breakfast  and 
dinner,  how  to  make  deserts  and  breads  of 
all  kinds,  how  to  prepare  and  set  a  table  and 
serve  a  meal,  how  to  take  care  of  a  kitchen 
and  dining  room,  and  lastly  how  to  preside  as 
hostess.  The  chief  responsibility  rests  with 
the  hostess  for  she  must  plan  the  meals,  be- 
ing careful  neither  to  spend  more  nor  less 
than  the  amount  calculated  upon  for  the 
week,  do  the  marketing,  and  plan  the  different 
amounts  of  food  which  it  takes  for  the  prepar- 
ation of  a  meal.  This  is  real,  practical 
work,  because  one  must  first  have  a  know- 
ledge of  the  keeping  of  accounts  and  the  eco- 
nomical spending  of  money  before  the  other 
work  can  be  successfully  undertaken. 

The  class  work  has  been  planned  in  a  very 
thorough  and  systematic  manner,  under  the 
direction  of  Mrs.  Loomis,  who  is  a  very  inter- 
esting instructor.       The  term  just  ended  has 


been  one  of  the  best  in  the  school's  history, 
and  it  was  with  much  regret  that  the  girls  of 
the  1908  class  saw  the  term  draw  to  a  close. 

L.  B.,  sp. 


About  Women. 

Mme.  de  Lesseps,  widow  of  the  man  who 
constructed  the  Suez  Canal,  is  a  fine-looking 
woman  still,  and  resides  in  Paris.  Her  eleven 
children  are  nearly  all  married. 

Beatrice  Harraden  is  giving  readings  from 
her  novel,  "Ships  that  Pass  in  the  Night,"  to 
raise  money  for  the  suffrage  cause  in  England. 

Mrs.  Boosevelt  and  Queen  Alexandra  have 
united  their  efforts  to  stop  the  use  of  the  so- 
called  "aigrettes" — the  plumes  of  the  white  her- 
on. 

Frau  Cosmina  Wagner,  despite  her  seventy 
years,  continues  as  the  active  director  of  the 
famous  Bayreuth  festivals,  which  annually  draw 
music-lovers  from  all  parts  of  the  world.  She 
is  a  daughter  of  Liszt,  the  famous  composer. 

Miss  Helen  Taft,  daughter  of  the  Secretary 
of  War,  partakes  her  father's  fondness  for 
books  and  study.  She  graduated  at  the  head 
of  her  class  from  the  Cathedral  School  in 
Washington,  and  is  now  a  student  at  Bryn 
Mawr  College. 

Miss  Italia  Garibaldi,  granddaughter  of  the 
famous  Garibaldi,  succeeds  Miss  Eva  A.  Bod- 
gers  as  principal  of  the  Girls'  Home  School  on 
the  Via  Garibaldi,  in  Borne.  She  graduated 
at  Crandon  Institute  in  Borne,  and  is  an  active 
member  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church. 

Miss  Trimmingham,  postmistress  and  letter- 
carrier  of  Fishlake,  near  Doncaster,  England, 
has  been  "postman"  for  thirty-seven  years,  and 
in  charge  of  the  post  office  for  twenty-three 
years.  Her  journeys  aggregate  6,186  miles  in 
twelve  months.  During  the  whole  time  she 
has  been  off  duty  for  only  seven  days,  and  she 
has  walked  over  200,000  miles. 
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Esperanza. 

The  autumn  sun  was  dropping  slowly  below 
the  crest  of  the  sombre  foothills,  and  on  the 
wide  veranda  of  Dr.  Jackson's  rambling  Cali- 
fornia home,  sat  two  girls,  deeply  buried  in 
tbeir  books.  The  soft  breeze  fanned  their 

cheeks  and  made  sweet  music  as  it  rustled 
through  the  palms  and  orange  trees,  and  bore 
the  fragrance  of  the  myriads  of  climbing  roses, 
which  almost  covered  the  front  of  the  quaint 
house,  built  after  the  style  of  the  old  missions, 
with  their  plastered  walls,  and  high,  square  win- 
dows. 

"Wasn't  he  just  grand,  Juanita  ?"  said  one  of 
the  girls,  suddenly  looking  up  from  her  book  at 
her  companion. 

Juanita,  a  rather  tall  girl,  with  dark  hair  and 
eyes  and  clear  olive  complexion,  laid  down  her 
book  and  looked  questioningly  at  the  speaker." 
Who  are  you  talking  about  now,  Janice?"  she 
said  laughing,  "Is  it  Ted  or  Bob,  or  is  there 
some  one  else  ?" 

"Now,  you  needn't  laugh,  Nita,  but  its  that 
Mr.  Rollins,  who  rode  with  us  this  afternoon. 
He's  a  ranger  isn't  he?"  said  the  little  lady 
from  Boston,  shaking  back  her  fair  curls  and 
turning  her  dreamy  blue  eyes  on  Nita. 

"Yes,  dear,  he's  a  ranger,  but  come  on  in  to 
supper,  and  I'll  tell  you  more  about  him,  after 
we  have  had  something  to  eat." 

At  this  the  two  girls  left  their  chairs  and  en- 
tered the  house ;  both  chatting  busily,  and  as  the 
door  swung  on  its  hinges  Nita's  merry  laugh 
rang  out.  She  was  a  true  daughter  of  the  West, 
having  lived  there  the  nineteen  years  of  her 
life,  and  she  loved  it  from  the  depths  of  her  soul. 
Every  mountain,  canon  and  tree,  for  miles 
around,  was  her  friend,  and  she  knew  them 
like  a  book.  Her  mother  was  dead,  and  she 
lived  alone  with  her  father  and  the  servants,  but 
up  to  this  time  had  never  known  what  it  was  to 
have  a  girl  of  her  own  age  in  the  house.  Her 
dearest  friend,  a  pretty  little  southern  girl,  of 


whom  she  had  been  passionately  fond,  had  died 
very  suddenly,  the  previous  winter,  and  since 
then  Nita  had  been  very  lonely,  seldom  attending 
dances  and  other  festivities  with  her  friends  in 
the  town,  but  instead  spent  all  her  time  riding 
the  hills  on  her  horse  "Injun,"  very  often  ac- 
companied by  Jack  Rollins,  the  man  of  whom 
Janice  had  spoken.  As  she  was  a  great  favorite 
and  the  life  of  all  gatherings,  her  friends  ques- 
tioned her  father  as  to  the  change  in  her,  and 
he,  becoming  very  much  worried  and  seeing  that 
she  took  so  little  interest  in  her  old  friends  and 
pursuits,  and  that  she  seemed  happy  only  when 
away  with  "Injun,"  or  out  on  the  range  with 
Mr.  Rollins,  determined  to  have  a  change  for 
her.  Jack  Rollins  was  a  fine,  straight  forward 
fellow,  who  had  come  from  the  east  for  his 
health,  and  had  become  thoroughly  westernized, 
but  he  was  twelve  years  the  senior  of  the  bright 
western  girl,  and  her  father  did  not  approve  of 
such  constant  companionship  between  the  two. 
Thinking  to  cheer  her  up,  the  doctor  had  writ- 
ten east,  and  asked  his  sister's  daughter  to 
spend  the  winter  with  them  in  their  beautiful 
California  home.  Janice  accepted  the  invita- 
tion with  the  greatest  enthusiasm,  and  since  her 
arrival  a  month  before,  a  great  change  had  come 
over  Jannita,  and  she  appeared  once  more,  her 
old,  merry,  impetuous  self.  There  had  been  a 
constant  round  of  gaieties,  into  which  Juanita 
entered  with  the  greatest  vivacity,  and  Janice 
thought  her  cousin  the  most  charming  girl  she 
had  ever  met. 

Amid  this  gaiety,  horseback  rides  had  not 
been  forgotten,  and  many  a  merry  party  had 
galloped  away  over  the  foot-hills  for  a  moon- 
light evening  or  mid-day  picnic;  but  not  until 
today  had  they  been  accompanied  by  Jack  Rol- 
lins. While  the  girls  were  at  supper  Dr.  Jack- 
son asked  kindly,  "What  have  you  girls  done  to 
amuse  yourselves,  today?" 

"We  just  went  for  a  ride,  daddy,"  said  Jau- 
nita,  "and  Jack  was  able  to  come  down  and  go 
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with  us.  It  did  seem  so  good  to  see  him 
again,  for  you  know,  he  has  been  so  busy  upon 
the  new  Reserve  of  late,  that  he  couldn't  bother 
with  a  little  person  like  me.  I  don't  know 
what  I  shall  have  done  without  Janice." 

"Oh,  he's  just  grand,  Uncle  Tom;  I'm  quite 
crazy  about  him,  and  my !  can't  he  ride, 
though." 

"Yes,  he  is  a  fine  rider,  Janice,  and  I'm  glad 
you  had  such  a  nice  time,"  said  her  uncle. 

After  this  they  all  lapsed  into  silence,  and 
Mr.    Jackson  looked   very   grave.  He   bad 

thought  his  scheme  was  taking  effect,  and  that 
Juanita  had  almost  forgotten  the  existence  of 
Jack  Eollins,  but  he  saw  now  that  it  was  not  to 
be  accomplished  so  easily.  He  determined  to 
wait,  however,  before  speaking  to  Juanita,  in 
hopes  that  the  tide  would  turn.  The  next  few 
weeks  he  planned  many  trips  for  the  two  girls, 
but  on  the  first  free  day,  off  they  would  go,  on 
horseback,  to  the  new  Reserve,  where  they  would 
istay  until  sunset  and  then  come  galloping  home 
with  blowing  eves  and  rosv  cheeks. 

Now,  Mr.  Jackson,  it  is  true,  had  his  sus- 
picions, but  he  had  not  guessed  that  things  were 
really  serious  between  the  two,  until  one  even- 
ing when  the  girls  came  riding  home  with  very 
sober  faces,  and  seated  themselves  silently  at 
the  supper  table.  "Why,  daughter,  what  is 
the  matter  ?"  asked  the  doctor,  much  concerned. 

"Nothing  much,  daddy.  I'll  tell  you  some- 
time," and  at  these  words  Juanita  left  the  table 
and  went  soberly  to  her  room. 

Her  father  turned  to  Janice,  "Has  anything 
happened?      Did  you  see  Mr.  Rollins  today?" 

"Yes  sir,  and  he's  going  away — up  into  the 
higher  mountains.  The  doctor  says  his  health 
is  not  improving,  and  be  must  go  within  two 
weeks,"  said  the  girl  with  a  disappointed  ex- 
pression on  her  face,  which  remained  there  all 
evening,  as  she  sat  reading  before  the  cosy,  open 
fire.  When  she  rose  to  go  to  her  room  her 
uncle  said  quietly.  "Please  tell  Nita  to  come 


down  a  moment,  Janice,"  and  the  girl  nodded 
assent. 

Mr.  Jackson  stood  before  the  fire,  impatiently 
awaiting  his  daughter ;  and  as  he  gazed  into  the 
glowing  embers  the  experiences  of  his  own 
youthful  days  flashed  over  his  mind,  and  the 
face  of  his  prettjr,  young  wife,  impetuous  and 
affectionate,  was  constantly  before  him.  She, 
alas,  bad  died  after  only  three  years  of  mar- 
ried life,  and  their  little  daughter  Juanita  had 
grown  up  just  like  her — very  high  spirited  and 
with  a  strong  will  of  her  own,  which  if  crossed 
in  a  Avay  which  should  appear  unjust  to  the 
girl  might  work  ruin.  He  felt  from  his  own 
experience  that  Juanita  would  not  be  really 
happy  with  a  man  so  much  older,  and  hoped  to 
save  her,  from  what  he  thought  would  prove  a 
mistake.  He  was  standing  thus,  with  his  hands 
behind  him,  and  a  very  grave  face  when  Jau- 
nita  entered  the  door. 

"I  am  here,  dad,  what  is  it?" 

Dr.  Jackson  remained  slient  for  a  minute, 
then  turned  toward  her  with  a  loving  light 
beaming  from  his  ej^es.  "Sit  clown,  dear,  I  want 
to  speak  with  you." 

Both  seated  themselves  in  large  mission  rock- 
ers and  her  father  continued  gently :  "Is  it  the 
departure  of  Mr.  Rollins  that  troubles  you  ?" 

Jaunita  nodded;  her  fathei's  loving  manner 
surprised  and  pleased  her. 

"Daughter,  I  afraid  this  friendship  has  gone 
too  far,  and  I  am  going  to  ask  you  not  to  see 
Mr.  Rollins  again  before  he  goes,  unless  you 
wish  to  have  him  come  and  take  tea  with  us 
some  evening  before  he  leaves." 

The  girl  bit  her  lips  to  keep  back  the  tears, 
"Dad,  there  is  no  reason  for  you  to  ask  that; 
besides  Janice  and  I  have  promised  to  take 
lunch  with  him,  at  camp  on  Saturday.  We 
can't  break  our  promise." 

"I  should  like  you  to  this  time,  Nita,  but  you 
may  ask  him  to  come  down  here  that  evening, 
I  have  my  reasons  which  you  shall  hear  later. 
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Good  night,  dear ;  I  hope  the  disappointment 
isn't  too  great/'  and  he  kissed  her  tenderly. 

Jaunita  rose  and  walked  from  the  room  with- 
out a  word,  but  when  she  entered  her  own  door 
she  wept  bitterly:  "Father  has  no  right  to  do 
that;  I'll  go,  I'll  go  anyway — so  there,"  and  she 
tumbled  in  a  dejected  heap  on  the  bed. 

Janice  opened  the  door  and  peeped  in,  "Why 
Nita,  what's  the  trouble?" 

"Father  says  we  can't  go  to  the  New  Reserve 
on  Saturday,  but  I'm  going  anyway." 

"No,  you  aren't,  Nita,  for  that  wouldn't  be 
right,  but  maybe  we  can  find  time  some  other 
day,"  said  Janice,  smiling. 

"But  dad  says  we  can't  go  up  again  until  Jack 
has  left." 

"He  did  ?  Then  how  will  we  say  goodbye 
to  him  ?"  questioned  the  little  Bostonian. 

"Dad  says  he  can  come  down  here,  Saturday 

night,  so  I  suppose  we'll  have  to  be  satisfied 
with  that,  but  I  think  he  is  most  unkind." 

Silence  reigned  for  a  few  minutes,  then 
Janice  said  shyly :  "Do  you  know,  Jaunita,  I 
believe  I  am  in  love  with  Mr.  Eollins !" 

Jaunita  jumped,  as  though  a  bomb  had  ex- 
ploded under  the  bed,  and  looked  at  her  cousin 
in  blank  amazement,  "You,  Janice  Hamilton, 
why  how  foolish,  you  hardly  know  him." 

"I  know  it,  but  I  think  it  was  what  you  call 
'love  at  first  sight.'  I  always  knew  it  would 
come  that  way  to  me,"  Janice  innocently  ex- 
plained, "But,  I've  got  to  go  to  bed,  goodnight, 
sleep  tight,"  and  she  left  the  room. 

Jaunita  still  sat  in  a  heap — musing — "Janice 
in  love  with  Jack,  how  awful !  What  if  it  were 
she  he  loved  instead  of  me.  But  then,  that 
couldn't  be — she's  an  eastern  and  lots  of  times 
Jack  has  told  me  how  much  more  he  admired 
the  western  girls,  and" — but  Nita's  voice  died 
away,  and  she  was  off  in  Dreamland. 
To  be  continued. 

K.  W.,  '09. 


THE    SPRING    HAT. 

As  the  great  goddess  Juno  was  walking  one  day 

On  Olympus,  high  in  the  skies, 
Her  celestial  glance  did  earthward  stray, 

And  at  once  she  stopped  in  surprise. 

"Come  hither!   Come  hither!  Jupiter,  dear!" 

She  cried  in  an  eager  tone, 
"And  tell  me  what  is  that  object  so  queer, 

Has  the  earth  some  new  flower  grown?" 

Now  Jupiter,  casting  a  glance  about, 
Saw  that   spectators  there   were  none, 

For  remember,  my  friends,  without  a  doubt 
'Twas  improper  a  god  should  run. 

They  always  walked  slowly  with  stately  grace. 

But  when  his  wife  said  "come!" 
Poor  old  Jove  knew  he'd  better  quicken  his  pace, 

So  he  broke  into  a  run. 

And  when  he  arrived  with  his  breath  all  spent 

He  'gan  for  his  glasses  to  feel, 
And  on  the  queer  object  his  keen  gaze  bent, 

But  the  name  could  not  reveal. 

Said  Juno  to  him  with  decisive  air, 

"Call  Venus  and  all  the  rest, 
Until  T  find  out  what  that  is  down  there 

I  surely  can  never  rest." 

So  all  the  gods  and  goddesses  fair 

Assembled  in  curious  crowd. 
In  endeavoring  to  lay  the  mystery  bare 

The   debate    rose   shrill   and   loud. 

One  said  'twas  an  azure  winged  bird 

Alight  on  a  bunch  of  flowers; 
Another  said,  deeming  that  guess  absurd, 

'Twas  protection  from  the  showers. 

"Whoever  saw  an  umbrella  so  large," 

Minerva  remarked  with  fine  scorn, 
"Noah  might  e'en  have  sailed  on  it  in  the  deluge, 

It  would  float  in  the  fiercest  storm." 

At  last  when  all  theories  known  were  tried, 

To  earth  they  decided  to  send 
Mercury,  to  view  from  the  lower  side, 

Who  quickly  below  did  descend. 

And  what  do  you  think  he  found  it  to  be, 

This  broad  and  beflowered  mat? 
Why,  when  under  it  he  a  girl  did  see, 

He  devised  'twas  a  new  spring  hat. 

And  flying  up  quickly,  announced  with  a  smile, 

"  'Tis  only  a  new  spring  hat." 
Cried  the  goddesses  all  in  contempt  of  earth  style, 

"Now  what  do  you  think  of  that!" 

L.  B.,  '08. 
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And  now  comes  Louise  Elizabeth  McConn 
and  says  that  she  is  four  months  old,  that  she 
is  as  bright  as  a  dollar,  and  as  good  natured 
as  her  mother,  which  is  plenty  to  ask.  We 
welcome  her  to  a  distinguished  company  of 
witnesses,  which  proves  that  Lasell  Seminary 
knows  the  proper  thing  to  do. 

Esther  Levi,  '07,  has  been  considerable  of  a 
"gadder"  since  she  left  Lasell.  Last  summer 
she  spent  a  short  time  at  Catalina  Island,  and 
saw  everything  around  Los  Angeles,  then  went 
north  to  San  Erancisco,  Santa  Barbara  and 
Del  Monte.  Stopped  at  Portland  and  Seat- 
tle, and  then  went  to  Chicago  before  returning 
home.  Started  off  again  the  middle  of  De- 
cember to  visit  Helen  Rosenthal,  '07,  in  Cin- 
cinnati; had  a  delightful  visit  of  six  weeks. 
Saw  Clara  Huttenbauer,  '07,  May  Davenport 
and  Euth  Christie.  Esther,  Helen  and  Clara 
spent  a  Sunday  with  Sophie  Mayer  in  Hamil- 
ton; had  a  grand  time  "talking  Lasell."  Says 
she  hears  very  little  from  those  at  school  now; 
that  Martha  Laurens,  '07,  is  her  best  in- 
former; that  "our  Round  Robin  letter"  is  fine. 
Stopped  at  Montgomery  for  six  weeks;  saw 
Juliet  Greil  Weil  and  they  "talked  Lasell." 
Esther  says  she  would  be  willing  to  come  back 
next  year  and  start  all  over  again  if  she  could. 
She  met  on  the  train  a  Mrs.  Howard  (as  she 
remembers  the  name),  daughter  of  Anna 
Howe  Shipley,  here  in  '74-'76.  Also  met  the 
husband  of  Elizabeth  Kimball  Adams  of 
Haverhill.  Esther  expects  to  go  to  Dallas 
this  month  and  is  planning  to  see  the  Dealey 


girls,  '06,  and  Anne  Vickery,  '07.  She  sends 
love  to  all  the  teachers  and  inmates  of  Lasell. 

Isabel  Blackstoek,  '03,  is  acknowledged  to 
be  equal  to  any  college  graduate.  She 
holds  a  responsible  position  as  principal  of  a 
school  having  over  a  hundred  pupils,  all  na- 
tive Christian  girls. 

Anna  Blackstoek,  '06,  has  charge  of  a  school 
of  seventy-three  girls.  She  has  the  responsi- 
bility of  carrying  it  on  and  teaches  three  or 
four  hours  every  day. 

How  fleeting  is  fame!  Notice  the  spelling 
in  the  following  from  the  Greenfield  (Mass.) 
Recorder:  "Two  Lassell  girls  are  being  en- 
tertained in  town  during  the  Easter  vacation. 
Mrs.  W.  L.  Grout  has  as  her  guest,  Miss  Amy 
Burnham,  of  Cleveland,  O.,  and  Miss  Merrie 
Ricker,  of  Kentucky,  is  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Ar- 
thur D.  Potter." 

I  think  that  the  attendance  at  the  February 
meeting  of  the  New  York  Lasell  Club  was 
something  phenomenal.  The  weather  would 
have  seemed  to  any  less  brave  and  loyal  women 
something  prohibitory,  and  that  in  the  face 
of  it  so  many  could  have  gathered  for  any- 
thing less  than  a  necessity  seems  to  me  very 
remarkable  and  very  splendid. 

One  of  the  oddest  ways  in  which  I  have 
been  addressed  while  principal  here  is  "Mrs. 
C.  Cushion  Bragdon."  The  letter  came  from 
Los  Angeles. 

Mrs.  Bragdon  is  making  a  new  reputation 
for  herself.  The  following  extracts  are  from 
Pasadena  and  Los  Angeles  papers.  The  flow- 
ers brought  her  four  prizes.  "Mrs.  C.  C. 
Bragdon's  collection  of  cinerarias  exhibited  by 
her  gardener,  John  Coates,  is  the  finest  of  the 
kind  ever  seen  in  Pasadena.  There  are  eight- 
een of  these  beautiful  plants,  the  blossoms  be- 
ing unusually  fine  size  and  coloring  and  the 
flowering  full.  Among  the  rarest  is  a  blos- 
som almost  white,  while  another,  just  shad- 
owed in  faint  pink,  is  very  rare  and  beauti- 
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fnl."  "The  two  most  notable  features  of  the 
whole  show,  and  the  ones  that  attracted  most 
admiring  attention,  were  a  magnificent  col- 
lection of  orchids  exhibited  by  A.  K.  Macom- 
ber,  Eoclerick  Mackenzie,  gardener,  and  Mrs. 
C.  C.  Bragdon'  collection  of  cinerarias,  ex- 
hibited by  her  gardener,  John  Coates.  This 
is  probably  the  best  exhibition  of  cinerarias 
ever  shown  in  Pasadena.  There  are  eighteen 
of  these  beautiful  plants,  all  with  large  and 
exquisitely  tinted  blossoms." 

The  Boston  Herald  of  April  24th  gives  us 
the  following  information : 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  L.  Washburn  of  Mel- 
rose announce  the  engagement  of  their 
daughter,  Katherine  Cheney  Washburn,  to 
Harry  Wentworth  Peyser  of  Portsmouth. 

Katherine  graduated  in  '06. 

Who  would  think  that  Emma  Howard  had 
a  boy  old  enough  to  be  married !  But  this  is 
the  way  it  comes  to  us:  Helen  Louise  Hen- 
drick  Clay  to  Ezra  Coleman  Howard  Hart- 
ford on  Wednesday,  April  the  8th,  at  Water- 
town. 

Lasell  has  extended  a  helping  hand  to  the 
Chelsea  sufferers.  Perhaps  no  Lasell  girl  has 
taken  a  more  active  part  in  assisting  their 
afflicted  people  than  our  Mabel  Whitney,  '03, 
who  accompanied  a  party  of  Deaconesses  to 
Haverhill,  Mass.,  where  they  have  opened  a 
home  for  little  children  whose  parents  were 
burned  out. 

Florence  Lane,  '07,  has  been  busy  this  year. 
One  of  her  occupations,  which,  by  the  way, 
she  enjoys  most,  is  teaching  a  class  of  children 
at  St.  Agnes'  Guild. 

Anne  Vickery,  '07,  has  recovered  from  a 
serious  operation  for  appendicitis  and  is  get- 
ting pretty  well  on  the  road  to  strength.  We 
are  hoping  to  have  Anne  with  us  for  com- 
mencement. 

Mildred  Johnston,  '06,  has  been  ill,  but  is 
steadily  improving. 


Florence  Grout  Hale  has  moved  to  Chicago. 
She  will  be  found  at  home  at  1321  Foster 
Ave.,  Argyle  Park. 

Prof.  Hills  received  a  letter  from  Grace  E. 
Lowe,  Glens  Falls,  Kew  York.  She  writes 
that  she  expects  to  go  to  Europe  this  summer. 

It  seems  to  be  catching — Kate  Fassett,  too, 
has  had  an  operation  for  appendicitis. 

Hazel  Hunting  paid  us  a  short  visit  Sunday 
afternoon,  May  3d.  She  is  studying  steno- 
graphy this  year  in  Boston  and  seems  to  en- 
joy it  very  much. 

Katherine  Shouse  expects  to  make  us  a  lit- 
tle visit  this  spring  before  she  goes  abroad. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Sohngen  of  Hamil- 
ton, Ohio,  in  March,  a  son.  Mrs.  Sohngen, 
(nee  Marie  Howald)  is  a  Lasell  girl  of  '05- 
'06. 

A  little  Bess  arrived  Monday  morning,  May 
4th,  at  the  home  of  Bess  House  McMillan. 

Several  of  the  old  girls  have  promised  to 
come  on  for  commencement;  among  those  we 
have  heard  from  recently  are:  Martha  Wil- 
son, Helen  Jackson,  Emily  Hale,  Mary  Mas- 
ters, '07,  Bess  Judson,  '07;  Carrie  Sessions, 
Martha  Laurens,  '07;  Edna  Thurston  and  Flo 
Stark,  Anna  White,  Miriam  Kelson,  Helen 
Darling,  '05 ;  Belle  Johnson  Clark,  '06. 

The  engagements  are  announced  of:  Lois 
Blaisdell  to  Arthur  Baker,  Anna  White  to 
Durant  Drake,  Mary  Wilmarth,  '05-'06,  to 
Mr.  Vicary,  Katherine  Cheney  Washburn,  '06, 
to  Harry  Wentworth  Peyser. 

The  wedding  of  Anna  White  and  Durant 
Drake  will  take  place  on  May  23.  They  will 
live  in  Sharon,  Mass. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Myles  James  Evans  announce 
the  marriage  of  their  daughter,  Susan  Mary, 
to  William  Brown  Ackerman,  on  May  7th. 

Bessie  Hayward,  '96,  has  been  teaching  the 
last  year  in  the  public  school  in  Everett,  Mass. 
Unfortunately  her  work  has  been  interrupted  by 
a  long  illness  of  typhoid  fever  from  which  she 
is  now  recovering. 
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Lida  Peck  Green,  who  with  her  husband 
went  to  Quiangoa,  Africa,  to  engage  in  mis- 
sionary work,  was  obliged  to  return  to  this 
country  on  account  of  the  health  of  both.  She 
is  now  in  Sterling,  Conn.,  where  her  husband 
has  been  appointed  pastor. 

Lill  and  Stella  Wadhams,  '83,  have  met 
with  a  great  loss  this  winter  in  the  death  of 
their  mother.  Mrs.  Wadhams  was  a  woman 
of  rare  worth,  whose  home  life  was  ideal.  Her 
quiet  but  positive  influence  for  the  best  was 
always  marked  in  the  community  in  which  she 
lived  and  she  will  be  sadly  missed. 

Edmund  Corey  Bray  is  the  name  of  the  lit- 
tle fellow  who  has  recently  arrived  in  the  home 
of  Sadie  Corey  Bray,  a  former  graduate  ('83) 
and  teacher  at  Lasell. 

The  soloist  at  an  afternoon  tea,  given  by  the 
College  Club  in  Boston  in  May,  was  our  Euth 
Crandall. 

Ethel  Crosby,  who  has  been  teaching  art  in 
Vermont  this  year,  expects  to  be  at  North- 
ampton the  coming  year. 

Miss  Packard  met  Agnes  Kellars,  '04,  in  the 
train  after  Easter.  She  was  just  returning 
from  a  trip  to  Virginia. 

Our  own  Marion  Mann,  '02,  who  has  added 
another  M.  to  her  name  (Miles)  is  showing 
that  cute  baby  to  her  grandpa,  so  is  east  for 
a  while,  and  we  were  glad  to  see  her.  Is 
thinner  than  when  here,  but  that  condition — 
or  something,  is  it  experience  in  life? — has  im- 
proved her  looks. 

Harriet  Sawyer  Hold  en  was  very  pleasant 
company  on  the  train  one  morning.  Eeports 
baby  as  fine.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  are  thinking  of 
a  home  in  Auburn  dale,  which  we  approve 
heartily. 

Josephine  Chandler,  '96,  brought  a  goodlook- 
ing  man  (whom  she  introduced  as  "My  hus- 
band, Mr.  Pierce"  and  he  didn't  resent  it)  to 
see  her  old  school,  and  Ave  enjoyed  them  both. 
Josephine  looked  happy,  and  so  did  he.  They 
saw  May  Day  exercises. 


Cincinnati  Lasell  Club. 

The  Third  Annual  Luncheon  of  the  Lasell 
Club  of  Cincinnati  will  be  given  at  the  Eoger's 
Farm,  Pleasant  Bidge,  Ohio,  on  June  3d,  at 
1  o'clock. 

In  a  recent  visit  to  Shawmut  Church,  I  was 
happy  enough  to  meet  Irene  Wellington,  who  is 
a  soprano  in  that  church.  She  is  to  be  found 
at  No.  9  Batavia  street,  Boston,  where  she  has 
a  studio,  teaching  voice,  elocution,  physical  cul- 
ture  and  medical  gymnastics. 


The  Memorial  to  Miss  Carpenter 

Edited  at  the  request  of  Dr.  Bragdon  by  her 
cousin,  Mr.  Henry  A.  Starks,  is  completed. 

It  is  a  work  of  love,  composed  of  appre- 
ciative words  of  this  noble  life  made  by  many 
of  her  friends.  A  short  sketch  of  her  life  is 
followed  by  worthy  tributes  from  Dr.  Bragdon 
and  other  fellow-teachers  and  friends,  parts  of 
two  of  her  own  letters  to  Lasell  clubs,  messages 
from  pupils,  and  memories  of  her  last  days 
written  by  Dr.  Bragdon,  Dr.  Peloubet,  Miss 
Nutt  and  Miss  Witherbee.  The  book  closes 
with  an  account  of  the  funeral  services  held  m 
the  school  chapel,  giving  a  partial  report  of  Dr. 
Parkhurst's  address  and  the  closing  prayer. 

As  this  memorial  is  a  collection  of  personal 
expressions  of  love  and  appreciation,  written, 
for  the  most  part,  with  no  thought  of  their  be- 
ing published  in  this  form,  it  is  an  eminently 
fitting  monument  to  the  beauty  of  Miss  Car- 
penter's life  and  the  love  and  esteem  in  which 
she  was  held  by  all  who  knew  her. 


In  Memoriam.  . 


On  Tuesday,  May  5th,  at  her  home  in 
Wellesley  Hills,  Charlotte  A.  K.  Bancroft,  a 
member  of  the  class  of  '57,  passed  away  to  the 
better  land,  after  months  of  weakness  and  suf- 
fering. As  a  pupil  she  was  quiet  and  retiring, 
but  very  faithful,  and  no  cteughter    of    Lasell 
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was  more  loyal  and  devoted  to  the  school  she 
loved.  Her  interest  was  sustained  through  her 
illness,  and  it  was  a  matter  of  deep  regret  that 
she  was  unable  to  attend  the  fiftieth  anniver- 
sary of  her  graduation. 

As  we  looked  for  the  last  time  upon  her 
peaceful  face,  we  could  but  rejoice  that  for  her 
pain  and  weakness  were  over  and  that  she  was 
reunited  to  the  loved  ones  gone  before. 

Caroline  Spear,  '57. 

This  loyal  alumna  of  fifty-one  years  ago  has 
shown  her  interest  in  her  Alma  Mater  by  a  be- 
quest of  five  thousand  dollars  for  a  trust  fund, 
the  income  to  be  used  to  aid  deserving 
young  women  in  getting  an  education.  So  she 
will  forever  be  gratefully  remembered  by  many 
who  shall  be  helped  to  a  finer  life  by  her 
thoughtful  bounty. 

C.  C.  B. 
/ 


Mary  Potter  Jones,  '56. 

When  Principal  Bragdon  gathered  together 
so  many  of  tbe  early  pupils  of  Lasell  for  the  de- 
lightful  reunion  of  1906,  the  class  of  '56  was 
remarkable  for  having  lost  by  death  only  one 
member  in  fifty  years.  At  that  time  Miss 
Jones  gave  in  the  chapel  a  sketch  in  memory  of 
the  one  who  had  gone,  Mrs.  Sarah  Keep 
Thomas,  "our  dearest  and  best,"  as  she  said. 
Now  after  fifty-two  years  since  graduation 
comes  the  second  break  by  the  sudden  death  of 
Miss  Jones  herself. 

AVhile  she  was  a  pupil  at  Lasell  in  '55  and 
'56  her  family  was  living  at  Victory  Mills,  N. 
Y.,  where  her  father  was  a  large  manufacturer. 
Later  he  came  to  live  at  Newton  and  was  a 
prominent  citizen  until  his  death.  One  of  the 
fine  windows  in  Eliot  church,  a  copy  of  Millet's 
Savior,  was  given  by  his  wife  and  daughter  in 
memory  of  him. 

Of  this  church  Miss  Jones  was  an  active,  de- 


voted member,  connected  with  its  Sunday 
school  as  teacher  and  pupil,  secretary  of  the 
mission  circle  for  twenty-five  years  and  a  reg- 
ular worker  in  all  its  departments. 

Many  will  also  remember  her  as  the  efficient 
secretary  of  the  Suffolk  Branch  of  the  Woman's 
Board  of  Missions  for  fifteen  years. 

Several  years  ago  the  mother  died,  and,  soon 
after,  Miss  Jones,  an  orphan  and  without 
brother  or  sister,  gave  up  her  home  of  forty 
years  and  went  to  Bangor,  Maine.  Here  an 
old  Lasell  intimacy  bore  fruit  in  a  companion- 
ship which  made  her  life  there  very  pleasant. 
Here,  too,  she  at  once  interested  herself  in  the 
church,  its  services  and  social  gatherings  and 
benevolences,  and  was  an  inspiration  to  her 
pastoi*,  as  he  said,  by  her  constant  attendance 
and  co-operation.  By  her  sterling  qualities 
of  mind  and  heart  she  made  a  place  for  her- 
self in  the  social  life  of  the  city,  was  a  member 
of  the  Athens  Club,  devoted  to  literature  and 
art,  and  found  much  pleasure  in  attending  mu- 
sical recitals  and  the  fine  courses  of  lectures 
open  to  the  public  at  the  Theological  Seminary. 

On  Tuesday  morning  in  Easter  week  she  rose 
and  dressed  as  usual,  but  was  soon  found  in 
her  room,  lying  in  an  unconscious  state  from 
which  she  never  rallied,  and  died  on  Wednes- 
day morning,  April  22d. 

Before  leaving  the  city,  a  gathering  of 
friends,  beautiful  flowers  and  a  service  of 
prayer  and  readings  testified  to  their  regard  for 
her.  The  funeral  services,  on  Friday  after- 
noon, fittingly  conducted  by  her  former  pastor, 

Dr.  Calkins,  at  the  chapel  of  the  Newton  cem- 
etery, were  attended  by  many  friends,  among 

them  some  of  her  classmates  and  associates  of 
Lasell,  principal  Bragdon  himself  kindly  giving 
his  presence  and  sympathy. 

There  in  the  family  lot  she  was  laid  to  rest 
by  the  side  of  father  and  mother — a  united 
family  once  more.  Active  and  useful  to  the 
last  day,  then  going  away    without    conscious 
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pain  or  struggle  into  her  heavenly  home,  what 
more  could  be  desired  for  her,  even  though  the 
"one  clear  call"  came  most  unexpectedly ! 

Martha  E.  Stone,  '56. 


Augusta  Damon  Nickerson. 

Augusta  Damon  Nickerson  was  on  April  11, 
1908,  called  to  her  heavenly  home.  She  will 
be  missed  sadly  here,  but  her  influence  will  al- 
ways remain  with  those  who  were  privileged  to 
know  her.  Her's  was  such  a  lovely  character. 
She  had  a  bright  smile  and  a  kind  word  for 
everyone;  was  always  cheery  and  seeing  the 
bright  side  of  life,  and  when  sorrow  came  teach- 
ing a  great  lesson  by  bearing  them  bravely. 
An  example  of  noble  character,  womanly  virtue 
and  Christian  fortitude,  she  was  to  all  who 
knew  her  a  constant  inspiration  and  potent  in- 
fluence towards  lofty  endeavor  and  righteous 
living.  She  was  at  Lasell  in  1857-58,  and  left 
to  marry  Mr.  Pliny  Nickerson,  who  had  four 
children  (one  only  a  few  years  younger  than 
she),  but  she  loved  them  with  a  mother's  love, 
and  even  to  the  last  she  was  looked  on  by  them 
as  their  own  mother.  She  had  four  children 
of  her  own ;  her  two  daughters,  Minnie  and 
Edith  (now  Mrs.  Louis  S.  Brigham)  went  to 
Lasell.  She  was  a  loyal  Lasellian  and  always 
attended  the  mid-winter  reunion  and  com- 
mencement. 

Among  the  unexpected  losses  from  Lasell 
ranks  is  our  Virginia  Stowe,  sister  of  Willie 
and  daughter  of  John  N.  Stowe  of  Galveston, 
Texas.  Virginia  was  Mrs.  Campbell  and  was 
only  thirty-six  years  old.  It  seems  as  if  she 
might  have  been  spared  to  our  friend  a  little 
longer.  Virginia  was  born  and  reared  in 
Galveston,  and  she  leaves  two  sons,  Marcus 
and  Wesley.  Our  sympathy  is  with  Mr. 
Stowe,  whose  eyes  must  be  turning  rather 
eagerly  toward  the  reunion  that  is  coming  of 
his  beautiful  family. 


If  You  Want  to  be  Loved. 

Don't  contradict  people,  even  if  you're  sure 
you  are  right. 

Don't  be  inquisitive  about  tbe  affairs  of  even 
your  most  intimate  friend. 

Don't  underrate  anything  because  you  don't 
possess  it. 

Don't  believe  that  everybody  else  in  the  world 
is  happier  than  you. 

Don't  conclude  that  you  have  never  had  any 
opportunities  in  life. 

Don't  believe  all  the  evils  you  hear. 

Don't  be  rude  to  your  inferiors  in  social  po- 
sition. 

Don't  repeat  gossip,  even  if  it  does  interest  a 
crowd. 

Don't  jeer  at  anybody's  religious  belief. 

Learn  to  hide  your  aches  and  pains  under  a 
pleasant  smile.  Few  care  whether  you  have 
the  earache,  headache,  or  rheumatism. 

Learn  to  attend  to  your  own  business — a  very 
important  point. 

Do  not  try  to  be  anything  else  but  a  gentle- 
man or  a  gentlewoman,  and  that  means  one  who 
has  consideration  for  the  whole  world,  and 
whose  life  is  governed  by  the  Golden  Eule :  "Do 
unto  others  as  you  would  be  done  by." — Chris- 
tian World. 


Mrs.  C.  William  Beebe,  wife  of  the  curator 
of  birds  in  the  Bronx  Zoological  Garden,  New 
York,  and  herself  an  enthusiastic  naturalist,  has 
gone  with  her  husband  to  South  America  to 
spend  several  months  studying  bird  life  in  the 
interior.  Their  objective  point  is  the  unex- 
plored forest  region  of  British  Guiana. 


The  Bible  as  Applied  to  Lessons. 
A  good  answer  turneth  away  a  zero. 
Prove  all  things  (In  Geometry). 
Put  not  your  trust  in  'ponies. 
A  good  report  mal-eth  a  glad  father. — Ex. 
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The  Easter  Trip  to  Washington. 

April  the  ninth  came  at  last,  bringing  with 
it  our  Easter  vacation  and  our  long  antici- 
pated trip  to  Washington.  There  were  ten 
of  us,  chaperoned  by  Fraulein,  who  journeyed 
to  our  Capitol,  and  what  a  delightful  time  we 
had !  Our  first  night  of  travel  was  passed 
on  board  the  "Plymouth,"  and  was  thor- 
oughly enjoyable,  even  though  the  continuous 
blowing  of  the  fog  horn  managed  to  keep  most 
of  us  awake  the  best  part  of  tne  night. 

Saturday  we  spent  in  Philadelphia,  visiting 
Independence  Hall  and  the  II.  S.  mint,  where 
all  the  gold  money  is  coined;  in  the  evening 
we  reached  Washington,  tired  indeed,  yet 
capable  of  enjoying  the  glorious  view  of  the 
"white  city"  from  the  station. 

And  our  national  Capitol  is  certainly  beau- 
tiful !  Its  broad,  white  streets,  its  "circles," 
its  impressive  buildings,  and  above  all,  its 
situation,  help  to  make  it  a  suitable  centre  of 
the  greatest  nation  (so  it  seems  to  us)  in  the 
world. 

The  weather  was  so  pleasant,  and  Frau- 
lein's  plans  were  so  carefully  made,  that 
"sightseeing,"  with  us,  was  a  real  pleasure. 
Saturday  night  we  visited  the  beautiful  Con- 
gressional Library;  Sunday  we  went  to  the 
Grace  Eeform  church,  and  some  of  us  were 
so  fortunate  as  to  see  the  President.  In  the 
afternoon,  after  spending  an  enjoyable  hour 
in  the  Corcoran  Art  Gallery,  we  drove  to  Ar- 
lington cemetery,  where  there  are  miles,  it 
seems,  of  white  stones  marking  the  graves  of 
15,000  Confederate  soldiers.  There,  also,  is 
the  picturesque  old  Lee-Custis  mansion,  white 
pillared  in  true  colonial  fashion. 

Monday  we  saw  the  army  and  navy  build- 
ing, the  U.  S.  paper  mint  and  the  treasury 
building. 

One  of  our  most  delightful  trips  was  our 
sail  down  the  lovely  Potomac  to  Mt.  Vernon, 
Washington's  quaint  old  home. 


Other  interesting  places  seen  were  the 
Smithsonian  Institute,  the  dead-letter  post- 
office,  and  the  national  museum. 

We  were  so  fortunate  as  to  witness  the 
opening  of  the  Senate  and  the  Supreme  Court 
and  to  shake  hands  with  our  President. 

We  made  a  special  trip  to  Rock  Creek  cem- 
etery to  see  St.  Gauden's  wonderful  statue  of 
"Grief";  it  is  set  in  a  most  picturesque  spot, 
enclosed  by  green  foliage  and  surrounded  by 
marble  benches,  where  one  may  sit  and  ad- 
mire undisturbed. 

This  trip  ended  our  stay  in  Washington. 
Friday  saw  us  in  New  York,  where  we  spent 
three  hours  in  seeing  what  we  could  of  that 
big,  noisy  city.  Saturday  we  were  in  Auburn- 
dale  again,  glad  to  be  back,  it  is  true,  yet  bear- 
ing in  our  hearts  a  great  longing  and  affection 
for  our  beautiful  national  Capitol. 


Girl  Wins  the  Prize. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Cook  of  Ithaca,  N.  Y.,  won 
the  annual  Woodford  prize  in  oratory,  a  con- 
test held  in  the  armory,  April  2Q,  defeating  five 
of  the  ablest  men  in  the  senior  class. 

The  plucky  little  co-ed  has  come  into  the 
limelight  once  before  this  year,  when  she  spoke 
on  the  intercollegiate  debate  team  against  Col- 
umbia after  the  New  Yorkers  had  entered  a 
futile  protest  against  her. 


The  following  have  been  favored  with  calls 
from  members  of  their  families:  Misses 
MacMurray,  Annie  and  Edna  MacDonald, 
Eldredge,  Grace  and  Marion  Harvey,  Shuttle- 
worth,  Degen,  Congdon,  Woodward,  Cheney, 
Wilson,    Conant,    Stryker,    Wheeler,    Guething. 

Former  pupils  called:  Fern  Dixon,  '07; 
Marion  Mann  Miles,  '02;  Belle  Johnson 
Clarke,  '06;  Rebecca  Shepherd,  '94;  Edna 
Thurston,  Miriam  Nelson,  '05;  Helen  Darl- 
ing, '05;  Hazel  Hunting,  Myrtis  Barton  But- 
ler, Bessie  Robinson. 
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LOCALS 


April  20.— The  girls  return  to  school 
after  the  Spring  vacation. 

April  21. — The  third  and  last  term  of 
school  begins.  The  first  prayer  meeting 
was  lead  by  Dr.  Bragdon,  who  returned 
from  his  home  in  California,  "during  the 
vacation. 

April  22. — After  dinner  the  girls  gath- 
ered around  the  Crow's  Nest,  giving  their 
class  yells  and  singing  the  school  songs  in 
honor  of  Dr.  Bragdon's  return. 

April  25. — We    had  a  very  interesting 

lecture  this  afternoon  by  Mrs.  Loomis,  on  "The      sheperdesses  took  part  was  given  in  the  honor 

Proper  Training  for  a  House  Wife."  of  Her  Majesty.       French  song  and  music  by 

April  26. — At  Vespers  we  had  a  very  enjoy-      the  Mandolin    Club,  also  added  enjoyment    to 


able  and  instructive  talk  by  the  Kev.  Dr.  J.  H. 
DeForest,  who  gave  us  some  new  views  on 
"The  Life  of  The  Women  of  Japan." 

April  25. — Miss  Rand  chaperoned  a  party  of 
Grecian  history  students  to  the  Art  Museum, 
to  see  a  few  of  the  remains  of  Greek  sculpture 
and  architecture. 


the  occasion.  The  Senior  table  was  most  beau- 
tifully decorated  by  the  Sophomores,  in  green 
and  white,  with  dainty  souvenirs  at  each  place 
— tiny  green  May  baskets. 

May  2. — At  1.40  an  interesting  lecture  was 
given  by  Mr.  Frost,  the  business  manager  of 
Filene's  Dry  Goods  Store.      Later  in  the  after- 


April  30. — The   long-looked     for    Margaret  noon  Miss  Hall's  pupils  gave  an  informal  re- 

Deland  came  at  last.       She  read  for  us  in  her  cital.       In  the  evening  a  missionary  fair  was 

charming   way,  that   quaint   story,    "The    En-  given  in  the  gym.,  under  the  direction  of  Miss 

core"  from  "Old  Chester  Stories."  Packard,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Chelsea  suffer- 

May  1. — The  Seniors  marched  over  fromKar-  ers.  Among  the  attractions  were,  an  ice  cream 

andon,  singing  a  beautiful    song  arranged  for  booth,   candy  table,   lemonade  table,   "A  Trip 

the  music  of  "Old  Heidleberg."      They  made  a  to  the  Moon,"  Gypsy  fortune  teller,  a  museum 


very  pretty  picture  as  linked  together  with 
ropes  of  green  and  white,  they  planted  their 
lilac  tree  near  the  Crow's  Nest.  Pauline  Or- 
cutt  looked  charming  as  May  Queen  with  her 
dainty  maid  of  honor,  Annie  MacDonald.       A 


and  an  auction  of  lost  articles.  A  few  of  the 
girls  chaperoned  by  Mr.  Wagner  attended  the 
last  Symphony  of  this  season. 

May  3. — At  Vespers,  Miss  Frances  Bent  Dil- 
lingham    read    for  us  some  of  her    beautiful 


pretty  May  pole  dance,  in  which  twenty-four      hymns. 
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May  4. — Dr.  Winslow  chaperoned  a  party  to 
Chelsea. 

May  9. — A  lecture  was  given  hy  Mrs.  Loom- 
is  on  "The  Proper  Food  for  the  Body." 


Those  who  were  fortunate  enough  to  be  in- 
vited had  a  most  delightful  time,  at  the  dinner 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wagner  in  honor  of  Dr. 
John  Butler,  supt.  of  the  Methodist  Mission  in 
Mexico,  and  the  father  of  Evelyn  Butler  Ar- 
nold, '99-'00.  The  table  was  decorated  in 
pink,  green  and  white,  and  for  each  guest  there 
was  a  charming  little  place  card.  These  were 
the  work  of  three  Lasell  artists,  and  on  each 
was  placed  a  "rhyme  with  reason,"  having  some 
pleasing  reference  and  some  little  sketch  espec- 
ially fitted  to  each  person.  For  instance,  the 
new  Methodist  minister  found  a  New  England 
church  with  the  proverbial  spire ;  Mrs.  Butler,  a 
picture  of  herself  carried  by  coolies  in  a  Sedan 
chair,  and  below  a  cup  of  tea,  which  seemed  to 
send  out  strong  whiffs  of  that  delicate  aroma. 
Dr.  Bragdon  found  a  Lasell  seal,  and  Dr.  But- 
ler, the  guest  of  honor,  an  American  and  a 
Mexican  flag.  The  occasion  proved  a  delight- 
ful one  for  making  new  and  renewing  old 
friendships,  and  was  another  instance  of  the 
great  hospitality  and  graciousness  for  which  the 
Wagner's  are  known. 


Because  of  an  operation  on  her  wrist,  Hazel 
Dawkins  was  not  able  to  return  to  school  af- 
ter vacation. 


MARY    AND    JOHN. 
Luke  19-25. 


Together  in  our  hearts  we  keep  this  day. 
'Tis  one  lone  year  sinoe  that  dread  hour  of  pain, 
Since  he  gave  up  and  took  his  life  again, 
Since,  thou,  my  second  son,  hast  been  my  stay. 
And  still  we  have  to  talk  of  him  alway. 
Dost  thou  recall  his  baby  eyes?     'Tis  vain 
Thou  were  a  child  with  him;  how  plain 
I  see  the  head  that  on  my  breast  once  lay; 
Tonight  I  feel  his  little  fluttering  hand — 
Yes,  John,  he  was  with  God,  the  living,  and 
I  always  knew  his  high  and  heavenly  place. 
Yet  he  is  mine — thou  can'st  not  understand, 
Thou  knowest  him  as  Master  and  as  Lord; 
But,  Oli,  tonight,  I  see  his  baby  face. 

Frances  Bent  Dillingham. 


Housekeeping  at  Ashburton  Place. 

"Well,"  said  Uncle  Hiram,  as  he  finished 
reading  the  letter,  "I  hope  they'll  be  happy,  I 
surely  do,"  though  one  might  not  have  gleaned 
that  idea  from  his  tone.  "And  I,"  he  re- 
sumed, "will  wash  my  hands  of  the  affair. 
Silly  young  fool !  Wait  till  he  wants  any 
money  of  me,  his  poor  uncle  who  has  slaved  for 
him  and  worked  his  fingers  to  the  bone!" 
plaintively  regarding  his  plump  bands,  "Oh,  it 
makes  me  so  sick — bosh  !" 

This  was  the  greeting  his  nephew's  letter  re- 
ceived, the  epistle  having  contained  news  to  the 
effect  that  Jack  had  just  been  married  to  "the 
dearest  girl  in  the  world,"  Betty  Alton,  and 
that  the  newly  married  couple  hoped  soon  to  re- 
ceive a  visit  from  Uncle  Hiram.  Now  Jack 
was  earning  a  comparatively  small  salary,  un- 
der the  careful  economical  eye  of  his  uncle,  who 
though  possessed  of  a  large  portion  of  the 
world's  goods,  did  not  believe  in  a  young  man's 
squandering  any  of  his  earnings  in  such  things 
as  foolish  as  marriage.  It  was  to  Jack's  ad- 
vantage to  keep  in  his  uncle's  favor,  and  the 
idea  of  the  young  man's  independence  was  not 
pleasing  to  Uncle  Hiram.  In  fact,  at  the 
news,  he  became  extremely  wrathful. 

It  happened  that  Jack  had  charge  of  a  new 
branch  of  his  uncle's  pickle  factory  in  a  neigh- 
boring city,  and  as  luck  would  have  it  soon  af- 
ter the  young  man's  marriage,  business  made  it 
imperative  that  Uncle  Hiram  should  take  a 
trip  to  this  city.  He  had  a  wholesome  horror 
of  staying  at  hotels ;  some  way  he  could  not  en- 
dure these  great  towering  edifices  with  all  their 
"home  comforts."  No,  sir !  none  of  these  for 
him !  But  this  time  his  bachelor  friend  in  the 
city  was  away,  and  therefore,  behold  Uncle  Hi- 
ram in  an  embarrassing  position.  The  stress 
of  business  made  it  necessary  to  accept  the  invi- 
tation of  "those  newly-wedded  idiots."  Ac- 
cordingly off  he  started  in  a — well  not  exactly 
calm  state  of  mind — and  by  the  time  he  reached 


LASELL     LEAVES 


175 


his  nephew's  home  he  was,  to  put  it  mildly, 
somewhat  wrought  up. 

On  arriving  at  Jack's  address,  he  discovered 
that  his  nephew  and  new  niece  dwelt  on  the 
fourth  floor  of  an  apartment  house.  The  ele- 
vator was  out  of  order,  so  Uncle  Hiram,  drop- 
ping sarcastic  remarks  by  the  wayside,  was 
forced  to  toil  up  the  wearisome  nights.  When 
Mrs.  Jack  Bennett  opened  the  door,  an  odd 
spectacle  met  her  eyes,  a  stout  middle-aged  gen- 
tleman, with  a  very  irate  red  countenance, 
stood  there  there  mopping  his  forehead  and 
glaring  at  her.  She  quickly  guessed  his 
identity,  and  leading  him  in  soon  succeeded  in 
transforming  his  lion-like  demeanor  to  a  more 
peaceful  one.  Uncle  Hiram  strode  into  the 
small  room  and  flung  into  a  closet,  the  door  of 
which  was  standing  open,  his  coat  and  hat  and 
umbrella  and  suitcase  and  gloves  with  which  he 
had  been  encumbered. 

"Pardon  me,"  said  Mrs.  Betty  brightly,  "But 
I  will  put  your  things  in  the  hall ;  that  is  one  of 
our  bed-rooms." 

"Room  !"  gasped  Uncle  Hiram.  "I  thought 
it  was  a  closet." 

"Oh,  no,  that  is  one  of  our  largest  rooms. 
But  come,  let  me  show  you  over  our  suite."  So 
saying  she  led  him  into  a  chamber  which  he 
would  have  considered  as  suitable  for  clothes 
receptacles. 

"We  have  two  nice  rooms  this  size,  and  that 
large  one  you  were  in  at  first  ("Large,  oh 
Peter!"  mentally  ejaculated  Uncle  Hiram),  and 
here  is  our  kitchenette." 

"Your  kitchen — what?"  demanded  Uncle  Hi- 
ram, overcome  by  the  name. 

"Our  kitchenette ;"  and  Betty  ushered  him 
proudly  into  a  little  2x4  pantry,  containing  a 
sink  with  two  faucets,  a  shelf  for  dishes,  and  an 
alcohol  lamp  arrangement.  "But  where  do  you 
cook?"  asked  Uncle  Hiram  dazed  at  the  lavish- 
ness  of  this  exhibition. 

"Cook?       Oh,  we  use  the  alcohol  lamp — it's 


so  clean  and  so  easy,  and  we  make  the  de — arest 
things  on  my  chafing  dish,"  answered  Betty. 

"Shades  of  my  dyspepsia !"  murmured  Uncle 
Hiram. 

"Oh,  we  have  so  many  modern  conveniences," 
his  niece  went  on,  leading  him  back  to  the  liv- 
ing room,  the  largest  of  the  "prison  cells,"  as 
Uncle  Hiram  mentally  termed  them.  "Now 
that  sofa  on  which  you're  sitting,"  her  uncle 
jumped  as  if  shot,"  is  such  a  clever  arrange- 
ment. "Look,"  she  pulled  out  something,  let 
down  something  else,  presto,  a  double  bed  ready 
for  use ! 

"Very  fine,  said  Uncle  Hiram  with  a  credit- 
able show  of  enthusiasm. 

"Now  sit  down  here,"  said  Betty,  and  he  com- 
plying with  her  request,  sat  down,  only  to  be 
hit  a  second  later  on  the  head,  as  though  one  of 
the  chair  legs  had  risen  up  and  dealt  him  a 
blow. 

"Oh !"  shrieked  Betty  in  confusion.  "I  was 
just  trying  to  show  you  how  ve  make  a  table 
out  of  this.  Part  of  the  back  comes  over  like 
this,  you  see,  and  this  lever  generally  slides 
down  so  easily ;  but  today  it  won't  seem  to  work 
somehow.      I'm  so  sorry !" 

Her  uncle  grunted  and  rubbing  his  bruised 
head,  retired  to  a  safe  corner  to  a  stiff,  straight 
backed  chair,  hoping  thus  to  secure  himself  from 
the  marvellous  and  collapsable  "modern  con- 
veniences." Meanwhile  Betty  left  him  to 
freshen  up  herself,  she  bustling  around  to  pre- 
pare one  of  "those  awful  chafing-dish  messes." 
Uncle  Hiram  groaned  at  the  thought.  She 
dived  into  the  kitchenette,  mystery  of  mysteries, 
leaving  him  to  explore  the  wonders  of  the  four 
room  suite.  And  he  found  enough  to  keep  him 
busy.  Everything  was  scrupulously  neat  and 
clean,  everything  showed  evidences  of  good 
housekeeping,  but  Uncle  Hiram  foimd  things 
that  he  had  never  dreamed  of  before.  Beauti- 
ful bits  of  furniture  enticed  him  on,  and  he 
eagerly  pried  about  only  to  find  that  "things 
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are  not  what  they  seem"  in  many  cases,  and 
hollow  mockeries  were  receptacles  for  holding 
the  sundry  possessions  of  the  Bennett  family. 

He  was  almost  too  terrified  to  sit  down  on 
anything  that  did  not  seem  extremely  solid, 
for  only  too  often  had  he  found  these  tempting 
resting  places  to  be  but  snares  and  delusions. 
For  instance,  he  had  seated  himself  on  one  edge 
of  a  couch,  only  to  arise  in  haste  when  the  op- 
posite edge  bounced  swiftly  into  the  air,  dis- 
closing a  sight  of  the  pretty  shirtwaists  of  Mrs. 
Bennett — it  was  a  shirtwaist  box,  "so  handy  you 
know,  it  looks  just  like  a  couch."  Betty  after- 
wards told  him.  "A  litMe  too  much  like  a 
couch,"  grunted  Uncle  Hiram  under  his  breath. 

At  last  Jack  arrived,  a  little  timid,  but  very 
cordial  in  his  welcome  of  his  irascible  old  uncle. 
The  latter's  ill-temper  vanished  at  sight  of  the 
tempting  corn  soup,  creamed  lobster  and  other 
dainties  that  Betty  had  concocted  on  the  chaf- 
ing dish. 

"But,  UDcle,  what  made  that  huge  bruise  on 
your  forehead?  And  you  seem  a  trifle  lame, 
too,  this  evening?"  said  Jack  anxiously  after 
dinner. 

"Oh,  Jack,  I'm  so  sorry,  but  that  table  chair 
thing  wouldn't  work  right,  and  the  back  flew  up, 
so  poor  Uncle  Hiram  suffered  the  conse- 
quences," explained  Betty. 

"Well,  that  certainly  is  strange,"  said  Jack; 
"for,  Uncle  Tiram,  you  never  saw  anything  as 
convenient  as  this  flat  is.  Everything  is  right 
at  hand,  and  we  have  so  many  little  improve- 
ments that  save  time  and  work.  Of  course 
we  haven't  quite  as  much  space,  as  we  could 
wish,  sometimes,  to  accommodate  our  guests, 
but  then  we  all  crowd  in  together  and  enjoy  it 
just  as  much." 

"Well,  do  you  know,  children,"  said  Uncle 
Hiram  arising  and  moving  stiffly  to  the  man- 
tel, "I  think  I'm  an  awful  ass  to  live  by  myself 
over  there  in  my  big,  lonely  house,  and  I'm 
wondering  what  you  two  would  say  to  coming 
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Colors  and  Designs. 
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DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER  FOOTWEAR 


FOR  WOMEN 
$4.00  to  $10.00 


Dress  Shoes 
Evening  Slippers 
Skating  Boots 
Gymnasium  Shoes 
Waterproof  Walking  Boots 


For  all  possible  occasions  we 
supply  the  correct  footwear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place  15  West  Street 

BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS. 


LADIES'  WEAR 

Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

A.  SHUMAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 
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and  staying  with  me  a  good  part  of  the  year. 
Yon  could  have  all  the  space  you  wanted,  and 
I  think  Betty  would  make  a  pretty  good  house- 
keeper considering  what  she  has  done  with  these 
'modern  conveniences,' "  and  Uncle  Hiram 
cast  a  withering  look  at  the  treacherous  chair, 
and  the  kitchenette. 

He  was  not  a  very  prepossessing  figure  with 
his  bandaged  head  and  stiff  gait,  but  the  two 
young  people  overwhelmed  him  with  hugs  so 
generous  as  to  bring  forth  the  testy  exclama- 
tion, "Can't  you  see  you're  pulling  my  hair! 
Oh,  bosh !      Well,  if  you  must"— 


LEAVES 


17? 


Secret  of  Long  Life 

You  sometimes  see  a  woman  whose  old  age  is 
as  exquisite  as  was  the  perfect  bloom  of  her 
youth.  You  wonder  how  this  has  come  about. 
You  wonder  how  it  is  her  life  has  been  a  long 
and  happy  one.  Here  are  some  of  the  rea- 
sons: 

She  knew  how  to  forget  disagreeable  things. 
She  kept  her  nerves  well  in  hand,  and  in- 
flicted them  on  no  one. 

She  mastered  the  art  of  saying  pleasant 
things. 

She  did  not  expect  too  much  from  her 
friends. 

She  made  whatever  work  came  to  her  con- 
genial. 

She  retained  her  illusions,  and  did  not  be- 
lieve all  the  world  wicked  and  unkind. 

She  relieved  the  miserable,  and  sympathized 
with  the  sorrowful. 

She  never  forgot  that  kind  words  and  a  smile 
cost  nothing,  but  are  priceless  treasures  to  the 
discouraged. 

She  did  unto  others  as  she  would  be  done  by, 
and  now  that  her  old  age  has  come  to  her,  and 
there  is  a  halo  of  white  about  her  head,  she  is 
loved  and  considered.  This  is  the  secret  of  a 
long  life  and  a  happy  one. — Pittsburg  Press. 


L.  P.  HOLLANDER  &  GO. 

Young  Ladies'  Outfitters 

SPRING     ASSORTMENT 


OF 


Gowns,  Suits,  Coats,  Waists, 

Millinery,    Gloves    and 

Underwear, 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 

DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston     St. 

THE    SUMMER 

ABROAD 

A  SPECIAL   TOUR    FOR   LASSELIANS 

Mr.  Shepherd  announces  his  Twenty-first  Season 
of  Foreign  Travel. 


THE 

TOUR     WILL 

INCLUDE 

Naples 

Territet 

Cologne 

Capri 

Chillon 

Holland 

Sorrento 

Lausanne 

Belgium 

Pompeii 

Berne 

Paris 

Rome 

Interlaken 

Versailles 

Florenoe 

Lake  Brienz 

London 

Venice 

Brunig  Pass 

Oxford 

Verona 

Lucerne 

Stratford 

Milan 

The  Rigi 

Warwick 

Como  and 

Heidleberg 

Kenilworth 

Italian  Lakes 

Frankfort 

Chester 

Domodolossa 

Wiesbaden 

Liverpool 

Simplon  Pass 

Biebrich 

New  York 

Brigue 

The  Rhine 

July  4  to  September  12 


Send  for  Circular. 


Wm,  T,  Shepherd,  Auburndale 
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As  usual  you  are  very  good,  Owl,  (Middle- 
town,  N.  Y.) 

Your  stories  are  interesting,  Graduate, 
(JSTewburgh,  N.  Y.),  but  where  are  your  jokes? 
Lasell  is  spelled  L-a-s-e-1-1,  and  no  other  way. 

Welcome  High  School  Bulletin,  (Lawrence, 
Mass.)  Your  stories  are  very  interesting,  es- 
pecially "Dick's  Promotion." 

You  have  a  most  appropriate  cover  design 
this  month,  Red  and  Black,  (Eeading,  Pa.) 
also  a  good  paper. 


Why  have  your  stories  so  scattered,  Vail- 
Deane  Budget? 

Welcome  again,  New  Trier  Echoes.  You 
have  a  couple  of  cleverly  written  stories  this 
month. 

Journal  (Blairsville,  Pa.),  please  notice  that 
Lasell  is  spelled  with  one  s  and  not  two. 

Your  new  song  sounds  truly  interesting, 
Dalhousie  Gazette,  (Halifax,  N".  S.) 

Corpplirpents  of 

Charles  W.  Hearne 

164  Tremont  Street 

Class  Photographer  for  1908 
H.    Q.    LAFFEE 

168  TREMONT  STREET.  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Telephone  2778-1  Oxford. 
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WOODLAND     PARK     HOTEL 

AUBURNDALE,  MASS. 

Nine    miles 
from  Boston 
by  the  B.  & 
A.  R.  R.  or 
Boulevard 
Elec  tries 

Five  min- 
utes    walk 
from    Lasell 

TEN   ACRES    OP    SUPERB    GROUNDS 

GOLF,  TENNIS,  CANOEING,  ETC. 
Sun  Parlor,  Comfortable  in  the  Coldest 

Weather. 

Rooms  singly  or  en  suite,  with  or  without 
private  baths. 

GEORGE    Q.   PATTEE 

PROPRIETOR 
Telephone  21270  Newton  West.             Open  the  entire  year. 
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Wouldn't  a  few  more  cuts  improve  your  pa- 
per, Brocktonia,  (Brockton,  Mass.)  ? 

Welcome,  Oak,,  Lily  and  Ivy,  (Milford, 
Mass.) 

You,  too,  are  very  welcome,  Iris  (Phila.) 
Your  arrangement,  stories  and  poems  are  all 
good. 

Racquet  (Portland,  Me.).  Your  paper  is 
fine. 

"Just  Brother  Tommy"  is  a  witty  little 
story,  Tattler  (Nashua,  N".  H.) 

Glad  to  see  you  again,  Tudex  (Oshkosh, 
Wis.)       Those  kodak  pictures  are  very  good. 

A  few  sketches  would  improve  your  paper, 
Kemper  Hall  Kodak. 

"An  Experience  on  a  Train"  is  well  written, 
School  Life,  (Melrose,  Mass.) 

Your  stories  look  interesting,  Advance, 
(Salem,  Mass.) 

A  very  well  arranged  paper,  Quill,  (New 
Brighton,  Staten  Island). 

As  there  will  be  a  great  deal  of  local  news  in 
the  next  issue  of  the  Leaves,  the  exchange 
column  will  be  omitted. 

Wifey  (awakening). — "John  there's  a  thief 
in  the  pantry.  I  am  afraid  he'll  eat  all  the 
pies. 

John,  (sleepily). — "Oh,  that's  all  right,  dear; 
as  long  as  he  doesn't  die  in  the  house!"  (Evi- 
dently Wifey  never  studied  cooking  at  Lasell !) 

She. — "Are  you  dining  anywhere  next  Sun- 
day?" 

He.    (expectantly). — "7  d-on't   think  so." 
She. — "How  hungry  you  will  be  on  Mon- 
day!"—Ex. 

OUR    NATIONAL    ANTHEM. 

(As  rendered  by  the   average  American.) 
My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet   land   of  liberty, 
Ti  turn  turn  tee. 

Land  where  my  fathers  died — 
Land  of  the  turn  ti  turn 
Turn  ti  turn  tee  tim  turn 
Ti  turn  ti  tee! 

— Louisville    Courier-Journal. 
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Main  3450              TELEPHONES West  Newton  310 

WM. 

H. 

COLGAN 

HIGH 

GRADE 

ELECTRICAL   CONSTRUCTION 

302     Equitable     Building,     Boston 
1385     Washington  St  ,  West  Newtcn 


PICTURE   FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.  Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


COMPLIMENTS    OF 

The  Alden  Speare's  Sons  Co* 

369  Atlantic  Avenue 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


CHAS.  A.  WILCOX  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME 

SMOKED  TONGUES,  ETC. 

Basement  No.  11  Faneuil  Hall  Market,        Boston. 

Telephone  Connection. 


FRUITS,  VEGETABLES 


AND 


HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  &:  Co., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
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JOSHUA   THORNDYKE. 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAR 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE  &  CO., 

DEALERS  IN 

MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 

Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

HOPKIN^ON     &     HOLDEN 

Dealers  in 

Wooden  ware,     Tinware,      Enamel      Goods, 

Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

For  Hotels,  Hospitals,  Restaurants  and  Families. 
Baskets  and   Mats   of   All   Kinds    Made   and   Repaired. 

J5-I6  Faneuil  Hall  Square,  -  oston ,  ass. 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE 


JOIIN  J.  SULLIVAN 


DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO  , 

Commission    Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  &  63  Quincy  Market  &  Basement  III  South  Side 
Quincy  Market,  Boston.    Tel.  Richmond  40. 


Elie  J.  Monetise,  Pres. 


Pierre  Huot,  V.  Pres. 


DDPARQDET,  HUOT  &  MOSEUSE  COMPANY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen    Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Mauager  N.  E.  States.  38  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  247  Richmond. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 

High  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 

Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Reiish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,   Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


School  and  College  Banners 

Hand  Painted  Sheep  Skin  Banners  a  Specialty 

All  mail  orders  promptly  attended  to  and  sent  on  approval. 

ADDRESS 

GRACE    J.     M.    BEMIS 

78  INMAN  STREET,  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 


FLEISCHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Motel  ^Supplies. 

r/l  New  Fanenil  HaU  Market,  57-58  Norm  Market  street, 

BOSTON. 

Telephone   Connection. 


Auburndale  Gash  Grocery  Co. 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  fanned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Tlmitle^'  <St    Palmer's  Orftolters 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 


Arthur    fc£.  Dorr  &c  0<  >. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MDTTON,  LAMB,  VEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  GAME 

We    cordially  invite   an    inspection    of    our    coolers    and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS   BY 

IOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  CO 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIRDANO  €r  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 


33  1     AUBURN    ST., 


AUBURNDALE,  A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School    Annuals,    Announcements,    Catalogues. 
Printers  of  Lasell   Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

93  Federal  St.,  Boston,   Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


Dry  Goods.  Srnall  Wares,  Stationery, 

China  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

H.     IVf.     CHILD'S 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RA  YMOND  di  L  UCCI, 

CHOiCE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    AND    TOBACCO. 
.*<>;»    trill  It*     STREET,  corner  ASH    STREET 

ii  ruixidim:.    mam 
WILBUR  F.   HA.LL,  D.   D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  ra.,  1  to  4.30  p.  m. 

X/    .        XJl.  E"~*  "      ■  ■     I  "  P  "  /■% 

DEALER    IN 

Fi^o^T'isionsrs. 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington. 

»■  Auburndale,  Mass. 

T\.    \L.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and   Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  Ill  AND  112  FANEl'ILHALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 

W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303  Auburn  Street 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 
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Box  49  N.  L.  F.  Telephone  Conn. 

C  D.  JENNINGS 

AERATED  MILK.       SEPARATOR  CREAM 

Babies  Milk  a  specialty. 

Address,    NEWTON     LOWER     FALLS,     HASS. 

L.  A.  J.  AYER, 

WHOLESALE  PRODUCE, 

WAVERLEY,   MASS. 

Tel.  Con. 

BRIDGES 


Taylor  Bldg. 


AUBURNDALE 


ESTABLISHED     1823. 

Bent  &  Bush 

Designers  and  Makers  of 

COLLEGE  &  FRATERNITY 
JEWELRY 


Jewelers  to  Lasell. 


15  SCHOOL  STREET,  BOSTON. 


SOCIETY  ENGRAVING 
FINE  STATIONERY 


TEL. 

I3Pemberton  Sq- 

(Just,  off  Tremont  St.) 


W.  n.  Prior. 


Everett  Townsend. 


PRIOR  &  TOWNSEND 

Successors  to  Prior  Bros.,  wholesale  and  retail  dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

OCEAN.  LAKE  AND  RIVER  FISH 

OYSTERS  AND  CLAMS 

127-131  Faneuil  Hall  Market,  Boston.  Mass 

'  Telephones  136  and  137  Richmond. 


LADIES1    TIE5,    COLLARS 
AMD  HANDKERCHIEFS 


AT 


Whitney's  Linen  Store 

Terrjpl?  Place  zvn<i  West  Street 

SPARROW  &  ARTHUR, 

MILLINERY 

3?  Temple  Place,     Boston?. 


ALBERT  P.  SMITH. 


TELEPHONE   "RICHMOND"    S84 


SA\ITH  BROTHERS 

Butter,  Cbeese  arj<i  Eqqs 

2  zvp<l  4  Fzvn<?uil  H&H  /»\»rl5«t,  Boston,  f^ass. 
Sole  Receivers  of  Randolph  Creamery. 

Woodward  6*  Batstorje 

Fish,  Oysters,  Eggs,  Canned  Goods,  Vegetables,  etc. 

Cor.  Auburn  and  Ash  Streets,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

Sands,  Furber  &  Co. 

COMMISSION  MERCHANTS. 

and  dealers  in 

Foreign  and  Domestic  Fruits   and  Produce 

Nos.  88,  90  and  92  Faneuil   Hall  Market,  Boston. 


C.  H.  CummiiiB 


II.  F.  Rice 


W.  S   Uildfieii 
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COBB9 
ALDRIC 
&  CO. 


Corner 
Waslaisig'ton 
juhI  Knecland 
Str-eets,  Boston 

IMI1IIIHH—IIII1IIII  ■■!!!■  ■  ■!■!■  Mill  Ml  1 1  —  ^m 

Always  have  in  stock 
TIIE  NICEST  assortment  of 


Of  their  own  manufacture  to  be  found  anywhere 

Fancy  Crackers  of  «v«ry  description-  Also  a  full  line 

of   5tuff«<I  Olives,   Pirrj-Olas,   Fancy  Pieces, 

Pre5«rve5       an«l     cor»<Iirner)t5      especially 

a<Japte<l  to  dinner  and  evening  parties 

Crystallized  Violets.     All  kinds  of  French  Fruits— Glaces— Stuffed 

Prunes— Salted  Almonds— Pecans  and    Peanuts— Violets — 

Sachet  Boubonnierres  —  French  Bonbon4  —  Fancy 

Chocolates — Nougatines— Marshmallows — Opera 

.Caramels — etc. 

CATALOGUE  FORWARDED  UPON  APPLICATION 


JJP 


^ 


sit    frtuttng 


* 


§    Sttiargtng   ^ 


Wtr~^ 


We  have  an  established  agency 

for  our  photographic  work  with 

H.  0.  WEBSTER 

(Successor  to  E.  W.  Keyes) 
349  Auburn  St.,  Auburndale 

See  our  samples  and  get  our  price  list 

CHASE  &  SANDFORD  CO. 

Opticians 

and  dealers  in  Kodaks  and  Photo 

Supplies 

2  Moody  St.,  Wallbam.    Tremont  Temple,  Boston 


Preferred  5tocH 


HIGH  GRADE 

COFFEE 


A  Perfect  Blend  of  Carefully  Selected  Coffees, 
combining 


PURITY 


STRENGTH 


FLAVOR 


F©r  Sale  by  all  Grocers 


Roasted  and  Packed  exclusively  by 

Martin  L.  Hall  &  Co., 

BOSTON,  MASS. 


Birthday  Tlowei 


^s 


POSES 


American    Beauty,     Red,     White 
and  Pink  Tea  Roses. 

Carnations 

The  Finest  Varieties  at  moderate 
prices. 

Lcisell  Violets 

Only  stock  of  the  genuine  variety 
in  the  United  States. 

All  other  flowers  in  their  season. 

Wo  telegraph  orders  for  flowers  to  any 
city  in  America. 

Mail  or  telegraph  orders  from  parents  or  friends  of  Laseli  girls 
will  receive  prompt,  attention. 


'Fletcher  of  Auburndale 

»  FRESH  FLOWERS     Fl  HDKT       TELEPHONE 
*      LOW  PRICES       ■  LvJKIO  |     pREE  deijvERY 
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JOHN  H.  PRAY  &  SONS  COMPANY 

646=658  Washington  St.,  Opp.  Boylston,  Boston 

CARPETS,  RUGS,  DRAPERIES,  FURNITURE,  WALL  PAPERS 

The  Largest  Stock  in  Boston,  and  the  Lowest  Prices 


IN  APRIL 


A     BOOK 


SONGS 


ELSIE 


OF 

BY 

GERTRUDE  PHELAN 

Price      $1.25 

Contents 

In  April  2.  Windy  Nights 

At  the  Sea-Side  4.  Agro-Dolce 

To  Thee  6.  Ever  WT  My  Jean 

Jumblies  8.  Message  of  a  Star  Beam. 

These  songs  are  being  sung  at  Women's  Clubs  with   great 
success. 

C.  W.  Thompson  &  Co. 

Music  Dealers  and  publishers.  A.  &  B.  Park  St. 


1. 
3. 
5. 
7. 


WAR  D'S 


Engraved    Invitations 
Dance  Orders 
Banquet  Menus 
Fraternity  Paper 
Calling  Cards 

Original  Designs.    Highest  Grade  Work 


SAMUEL  WARD  CO., 

57-63    FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON. 


F.  F.  Davidson,    Auburndale. 


tyS 


^[RAnEMAg>^39&4| 

/holesaIe«*Rgtail       summer  ST., 

JEWELER?  BO5T0N 


NUT    POOR 

C.F.HOVEY&CO. 


WE  believe  in  quality  rather 
than  quantity,  style 
rather  than  show,  refinement 
rather  than  "gaudiness,  goodness 
rather  than  cheapness. 

no  good?  but  good  good?  at  Zityy 
price 


SPECIAL  GOOD5 


BRASS  BOOK  RACKS 


CLASS  PINS 


JEWELRY  NOVELTIES 


BELT  BUCKLES 


SIGNET  RINGS 


BRACELETS 


HAIR  ORNAMENTS 


SILVER  NOVELTIES 


LEATHER  GOODS 


EteELL  Leaver 
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Editorial. 

When  our  hearts  are  fullest,  words  come, 
faltering  and  unsatisfactory,  from  the  lips. 
Try  as  we  will,  the  clumsy  servants  of  the 
soul  cannot  express  the  message  with  which 
the  heart  overflows. 

It  is  for  this  reason,  that  we  dare  not 
speak  of  the  time  we  must  part  from  our  dear 
principal,  Dr.  Bragdon.  For  thirty-four  long 
years  has  he  kindly  and  lovingly  given  to  La- 
sell  his  best,  rejoicing  in  her  successes  and 
sorrowing  in  her  few  failures,  and  endearing 
himself  to  three  thousand  girls. 

And  now  he  feels  that  he  must  go — that 
dutv  calls  him  from  us  to  his  far-off  home  in 
"God's  own  country."  We  feel  that  he 
should  go,  and  yet  how  we  shall  miss  him — 
his  inspiring  presence,  his  wise  counsel. 

And,  yet,  since  he  must  go,  we  are  glad  he 
leaves  with  us  one  who  lias  felt  his  influence, 
and  who  will  guide  us  just  as  lovingly  and 
kindly. 

Good-bye,  Dr.  Bragdon!  though  you  are 
far  away,  yet  rest  assured  that  your  image  is 
kept  bright  in  the  hearts  of  many,  many  La- 
sell  girls,  who  will  never  cease  to  think  of 
you,  and  who  feel  sure,  that  come  what  may, 
you  will  not  for  a  moment  cease  to  think  of 
them. 


The  Glee  Club  Concert. 

With  the  exception  of  the  Commencement 
entertainments,  the  Glee  Club  concert  was, 
without  doubt,  the  greatest  success  of  the  Eas- 
ter term.  Every  one  seemed  to  have  a  pleas- 
ant time.  The  program,  from  5  o'clock  until 
after  the  concert,  could  not  have  been  better 
arranged. 

A  dainty  lunch,  planned  by  our  exper- 
ienced Mrs.  Loomis,  was  served  in  the 
dining  room  from  5  o'clock  until  6.30, 
during  which  time  the  girls  and  their  guests 
poured  in  and  out.       When  finished  all  went 


out  on  the  campus.  It  was,  indeed,  a  pretty 
sight  to  see  the  girls  in  their  different  light 
colored  dresses;  some  in  groups  of  threes  and 
fours,  and  others  with  their  gentlemen  friends. 
Here  and  there  one  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  long 
line  of  girls  walking  in  school  girl  fashion, 
each  with  her  arms  around  the  waists  of  the 
girls  on  either  side  of  her. 

It  was  not  until  a  few  minutes  after  seven 
o'clock  that  this  pretty  sight  was  withdrawn 
from  our  view  and  all  retired,  no  doubt,  some 
— not  knowing  what  was  in  store  for  them — 
reluctantly  to  the  gymnasium.  If  any  lin- 
gered when  the  bell  as  a  notice  to  assemble, 
rang;  if  any  thought  they  would  prefer  not  go 
in,  they  certainly  must  have  been  glad  that 
they  went — whether  by  will-power  or  compul- 
sion— for  Lasell  has  never  had  a  better  Glee 
Club  concert.  The  program  was  well  select- 
ed, and  well  rendered,  and  the  Glee  Club  mem- 
bers fully  deserved  the  "Ho-i-la,"  which  was 
given  them  after  the  concert.  It  is  needless 
to  say  that  we  all  missed  the  sweet  face  of 
our  Miss  Bates;  however,  through  her  ab- 
sence the  girls  have  received  additional  credit 
for  the  splendid  way  in  which  they  took  mat- 
ters into  their  own  hands,  and  made  the  affair 
a  success.  In  distributing  credit  we  cannot 
forget  Miss  Curtiss,  whose  assistance  meant 
more  to  the  Glee  Club  than  many  imagined. 
Miss  Curtiss  has  always  been  loyal  to  the  La- 
sell  Glee  Club,  faithfully  practicing  their  ac- 
companiments with  them,  and  helping  them 
in  every  possible  way. 

The  concert  ended  with  a  "grand  final"  con- 
sisting of  a  Lasell  song  which,  although  writ- 
ten some  few  years  past,  had  never  been  used 
before.  The  recent  discovery  that  the  words 
to  this  song  were  written  by  Lasell's  English 
teacher,  Miss  Witherbee,  while  attending 
school  here,  and  the  music  by  Professor 
Hills,  has  won  for  the  song  immediate  popu- 
larity.      The  concert  over,  and  the  guests  de- 
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parted,  the  girls  retired  after  having  heard  a 
delightful  concert  which  they  were  proud  to 
claim  as  the  work  of  the  Lasell  Glee  Club. 
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as  could  have  been  wished  for,  and  the  fine 
spirit,  good  will  and  enthusiasm  exhibited  be- 
tween the  rival  companies,  made  the  whole 
contest  a  pleasure.  M.  G.  '10. 


Drill  Day. 

Drill  Day!  The  very  words  conjure  up 
pictures  of  fluttering  pennants  of  red  and  yel- 
low, and  beneath  them  the  soldier  girls  in 
their  neat,  white  uniforms,  marching  and 
counter  marching,  wheeling  and  pivoting. 

On  Monday,  the  fourth  of  June,  the  girls 
were  up  early  decorating  the  campus  with  the 
red  B  or  the  yellow  A,  and  by  the  afternoon 
the  school  grounds  presented  a  gala  appearance. 
Scarcely  an  available  spot  had  been  left  un- 
touched by  the  decorators,  and  colors  fluttered 
and  danced  everywhere  in  the  breeze,  and 
seemed  to  wave  a  merry  welcome  to  the  visi- 
tors. 

A  few  minutes  past  three,  Company  B 
marched  forward  and  then  withdrew,  leaving 
the  field  to  Company  A.  Captain  Ebersole 
directed  the  exercises  for  the  first  five  minutes, 
and  then  yielded  the  command  to  Miss  Warner, 

who  put  the  Company  through  many  difficult 
figures. 

Company  B  then  marched  on,  with  its  cap- 
tain, Edith  Houghton,  and  was  put  through 
similar  figures,  and  the  judges,  J.  Leonard 
Mason  of  Brookline  gymnasium,  and  C.  L. 
Schrader  of  Harvard,  then  withdrew  for  a 
consultation.  After  what  seemed  endless 
waiting,  both  Companies  were  ordered  to 
"fall  in"  and  one  of  the  judges  came  forward. 
He  commended  both  companies  on  their  good 
work,  but  said  that  on  very  close  averaging  of 
points,  Company  A  was  a  little  in  advance. 
Amid  the  applause  of  the  spectators,  the  La- 
sell  banner,  which  for  many  years  has  been 
awarded  the  winning  company,  was  presented 
Co  Captain  Ebersole. 

In   every  respect  the   day  was   as  beautiful 


June  4. — The  canoe  races  were  held  in  the 
afternoon.  At  three-thirty,  the  judges  were 
ready,  the  school  launches  and  canoes  in  their 
places,  and  the  shot  was  fired,  to  start  the 
"singles,"  Misses  Purtill  and  Guething  in  one 
canoe,  Misses  Bull  and  Brannan  in  the  other: 
the  latter  boat  won  by  several  lengths. 

Then  came  the  war  canoes,  the  green  boat 
manned  by  Mildred  Goodall,  Captain,  Frances 
Ebersole,  stroke,  Katherine  Wadsworth,  Char- 
lotte Alley,  Louise  Paisley,  Eleanor  Warner, 
Helen  Moffatt,  Mary  Steenman  and  Julia  De- 
Witt;  the  white  canoe  held  Edna  Smith, 
captain,  Florence  Bogers,  stroke,  Edna  Mac- 
Donald,  Marriott  Degen,  Annie  MacDonald, 
Eleanor  Laurens,  Madeline  Smith,  Edith 
Houghton,  and  Louise  Funkhouser.  The  race 
was  very  exciting  and  close,  until  the  last  few 
seconds  when  the  white  boat  pulled  away  and 
flew  across  the  line  fully  two  lengths  before  the 
creen  one. 


The  Commencement  Concert. 

On  Thursday  evening,  June  -4,  the  pupils' 
Commencement  concert  was  given.  It  was 
by  far  the  best  concert  of  the  }rear,  and  the 
girls  were  a  credit  to  themselves  and  to  their 
teachers.  A  large,  appreciative  audience  en- 
joyed the  following  program: 

Part    First. 

Pianoforte,  1st  movement.     Sonata  Op.  7  Grieg 

Miss  Gallaher 

Song.     My   Lover,  He  Comes  on  the  Skee, 


Clough-Leighton 

Miss  Von  Ende 

iolin. 

a  Madrigale 

Simonetti 

b  II  Trovatore, 

Verdi 

Miss  Milleisen 
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Songs.     An  Old  Garden,  a  The  Red   Clover, 

b  The  Yellow  Daisy, 
c  The  Blue  Bell      McDowell 
Miss   Orcutt 


Pianoforte.       Agitato, 


von  Wilm 


Miss    Starr 
Trios    (by   request)    from   "Elijah,"  Mendelssohn 

Cast  Thy  Burden  on  the  Lord, 
Misses   Stanton,   Baker   and   Mac   Murray 
Lift  Thine  Eyes. 

Misses  Stanton,  Webb  and   Baker 

Pianoforte.     Polacca    Brillante,  Weber 

Miss  Crowe 

Part  Second. 

Violin.     Largo,  Handel 

Miss    Milleisen 
(Accompanied     by     Miss     Crowe,     Pianoforte,     Miss 

Curtiss,  Organ.) 
Pianoforte.       Etude  in  D  flat,  Liszt 

Miss  Rheinstrom 
Song.     Dost  Thou  Know  that  Fair  Land? 

(From    "Mignon"),  Thomas 

Miss   Byrnes 
Organ.     Memorial   Prelude,  Dunham 

Miss   Crowe 
Song.    A   Pastoral,  Lane-Wilson 

Miss  G.  Webb 
Pianoforte. 

Fantasie  Impromptu   in   C   sharp   minor,       Chopin 
Miss   Christensen 
Song.     Chevalier  Belle  Etoile,  Holmes 

Miss  MacMurray 
Pianoforte  Quartet, 

Symphony    No.    1,    1st    Movement,  Beethoven 

Misse3   Rheinstrom,   Woodward,    Sanders,    Steward 
Chorus.     Two  from  "Stabat  Mater,"  Pergolesi 

Orphean  Club. 


The  Art  and  Domestic  Science 
Exhibitions. 

On  Friday  afternoon,  June  5,  the  girls  in  the 
studio  and  in  Household  Economics  gave  an  ex- 
hibition of  their  work.  The  varied  handiwork 
was  certainly  creditable. 

In  the  studio  there  were  on  exhibition  oil 
paintings,  sketches  in  charcoal,  water  colors, 
and  pencil,  also  leather  and  brass  work.  The 
Freehand  Drawing  Class  displayed  some 
sketches  which  added  greatly  to  the  exhibition. 
Perhaps  not  all  of  the  girls  -will  be- 
come great  artists,  but  they  will  know  better 


bow  to  appreciate  the  great  works  of  art  for 
having  taken  this  course. 

The  lecture  room  presented  a  very  interest- 
ing spectacle  with  its  white  tables  adorned 
with  sewing,  note  books,  waist  patterns,  dresses, 
waists  and  hats.  All  of  these  showed  origi- 
nality, careful  workmanship.  Some  of  the 
girls  wore  the  waists  they  had  made,  and  to 
signify  this  fact  wore  blue  bows.  The  girls 
have  profited  in  their  work  this  year,  under  the 
careful  instruction  of  Miss  Dolley. 

The  first-year  class  in  Household  Economics 
had  arranged  on  tables  in  the  Practice  kitchen 
tempting  cakes,  pies,  bread,  fruit  jellies,  and 
rolls,  the  sight  of  which  made  one's  mouth 
water. 

In  the  pleasant  dining  room  of  Experiment 
Hall  the  girls  in  the  Housekeeping  class  had 
cooked  and  arranged  a  five  course  dinner.  The 
table  decoration  scheme  was  yellow  and  brown 
harmonizing  with  the  color  scheme  of  the 
room.  The  entire  cost  of  the  dinner  was  fig- 
ured out  and  this  was  placed  where  the  visitors 
could  see  it. 

The  first  course  was  upon  the  table,  and  the 
other  courses  were  arranged  on  side  tables. 
The  menu  consisted  of: 

Grape-fruit 
Bouillon  Bread   Sticks 

Roast  Chicken 
Potato  Balls  with  Parsley  Butter 
Asparagus,   Hollandaise   Sauce. 
French    Bread,  Radishes,  Salted    Almonds. 

Tomato  Salad 
Cheese    Straws 
Strawberry    Baveroise 
Rolled  Wafers 
Coffee 
This  exhibition   shows  the  value  which   the 
course  holds  for  the  girls.       They  have  learn- 
ed how  to  prepare  and  serve  meals  under  their 
competent  teacher,  Mrs.   Loomis.       The  girls 
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will,  no   doubt,   practice  on  their   fathers  and 
brothers  this  summer. 

"May  their  bread  never  burn, 
May  their  stitches  be  straight; 
May  none  of  their  experiments 
Fall  into  our  plate." 

E.   H.,   '09. 


The  Swimming  Contest. 

The  swimming  contest,  held  on  Friday, 
June  5,  at  4.30  p.  m.,  was  very  interesting, 
for  it  showed  how  proficient  the  girls  have 
become  under  Miss  Williams'  instruction.  In 
addition  to  the  racing,  many  difficult  strokes 
were  displayed.  A  most  interesting  feature 
of  the  contest  was  the  relay  race  won  by  Misses 
Edmonds,  Harvey,  Alley  and  Guething. 


their  graduation  gifts  out  where  we  might  see 
and  enjoy  them.  When  we  came  down  stairs 
again  we  found  two  of  our  Seniors  serving  re- 
freshments in  the  dining  room,  which  look- 
ed very  charming  with  its  mirrors  reflecting 
many  candles,  and  the  great  cut  glass  punch 
bowl  from  which  we  were  served,  made  a  very 
effective  center  piece. 

Next,  we  passed  into  Dr.  Winslow's  fire-lit 
library  and  stopped  a  moment  to  think  that 
this  was  the  last  time  we  would  see  the  Sen- 
iors in  their  own  home.  After  another  hearty 
hand  clasp  and  a  merry  good-night,  we  came 
home  to  dream  of  the  beauties  of  Karandon  in 
'08.  H.  E.,  sp. 


The  Seniors  At  Home. 

Friday  evening,  June  5,  the  Seniors  were 
'*At  Home"  to  us  all  at  Karandon  House. 
From  half  past  seven  until  nine,  girls  flowed 
in  a  constant  stream  from  the  building  on  the 
hill  down  to  Karandon,  and  through  its  bril- 
liantly lighted  rooms.  The  grounds  around 
the  house  were  decorated  with  scores  of  Japan- 
ese lanterns  which  threw  their  mellow  light 
over  porches  filled  invitingly  with  chairs.  As 
we  approached  the  house  we  heard  the  tink- 
ling of  mandolins  played  by  some  of  the 
Juniors.  Flowers  were  everywhere  in  the 
house,  which  was  thrown  open  to  us  from  top 
to  bottom. 

We  were  received  by  Miss  Leona  Benner, 
class  president,  Mrs.  Winslow  and  Miss  Char- 
lotte Eyder,  the  Seniors'  vice  president.  Then 
we  found  our  way  upstairs  where  the  girls' 
rooms  were  dressed  up  in  their  very  best  for 
our  inspection,  and  a  certain  little  Japanese 
corner  on  the  third  floor,  called  forth  many 
admiring  "Ohs."       Some    of  the  Seniors  had 


The  Principal's  Reception. 

Perhaps,  the  one  night  which  is  indisputably 
the  Seniors'  own,  when  they  are,  in  truth,  the 
centre  of  attraction,  is  the  night  of  the  Senior 
Reception.  Then,  parents,  friends,  teachers 
and  Juniors  do  their  best  to  make  this  even- 
ing the  pleasantest  possible,  and  vie  with  one 
another  in  "paying  homage"  to  the  "fair  grad- 
uates. " 

The  evening  of  June  6,  was  an  ideal  one  for 
a  reception,  just  cool  enough  to  make  it  pleas- 
ant. 

The  drawing  rooms  were  prettily  decorated, 
and  at  one  end  of  the  hall  a  band  played 
sweet  music,  giving  a  festive  spirit  to  the 
scene. 

The  Juniors,  divided  into  committees, 
ushered  the  guests  to  the  reception  room  where 
Leona  Benner,  the  Senior  president,  received 
with  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bragdon,  and  Dr.  AVinslow. 
At  nine  o'clock  a  fine  luncheon  was  served 
by  the  Juniors,  who  made  charming  "maids." 

The  evening  was  an  unusually  pleasant  one, 
and  it  was  with  reluctance  that  the  guests  took 
their  departure. 
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The  Baccalaureate  Sermon, 

The  baccalaureate  sermon,  finely  thoughtful  and 
impressive,  was  delivered  in  the  Congregational 
church  by  Dr.  Wm.  C.  Gordon,  the  pastor. 

The  text,  "So  run  that  ye  may  attain"  (1  Cor. 
9:  24)  was  made  the  basis  of  a  convincing  presenta- 
tion of  the  essential  conditions  of  truly  successful 
living.  When  Paul  wrote  these  words  he  had  in 
mind,  as  did  his  readers,  the  famous  games  of  Greece, 
wherein  contended  for  mastery  the  athlete,  the  poet, 
the  musician.  But  always  was  the  winner,  what- 
ever the  contest,  a  man.  Woman's  powers  were  un- 
der-rated, untrained,  untested.  Today,  she,  too,  is 
a  prize  winner,  and  in  many  and  diverse  activities. 
Paul  had  in  mind  the  race  of  life.  Now  the  su- 
preme reward  of  success  in  life  is  more  abundant 
life;  and  the  noteworthy  thing  about  this  life-race 
is  that  in  it  every  contestant  may  be  a  winner, — in 
the  Greek  games  many  ran  but  only  one  could  win. 
The  Greek  victor  received  a  perishable  wreath,  the 
victor  in  this  race  receives  the  gift  of  life  eternal. 

A  prerequisite  to  winning  in  this  great  race  is  a 
mastery  of  things,  which  calls  for  strenuous  strug- 
gle. Today,  when  men  and  women  are  largely  un- 
der the  dominion  of  things,  it  is  time  to  proclaim 
with  vigor  that  great  message  of  Jesus,  "A  Man's 
life  consisted  not  in  the  abundance  of  the  things 
which  he  possesseth."  Every  soul  that  rates  coin 
above  character,  or  ease,  fashion,  and  pleasure  above 
principle,  and  above  religion,  has  utterly  failed  of 
the  attainment  of  life.  God  calls  us  to  seek  for 
eternal  realities,  and  to  liv«e  our  lives  in  joyful  inde- 
pendence of  trivial  and  external  things. 

Another  demand  made  on  him  who  would  attain 
is  unswerving  loyalty  to  truth;  it  is  a  great  thing 
to  be  convinced  in  one's  innermost  soul  that  truth  is 
the  weightiest  thing  in  all  God's  universe.  All  truly 
great  and  wise  souls  have  seen  this;  God  calls  upon 
all  to  make  their  individual  lives  clear  and  positive 
expressions  of  truth.  Matters  not  what  the  multi- 
tude may  think  or  say,  our  only  business  is  with  the 
truth,  as  we  see  it,  to  live  for  it,  to  dare  for  it,  to 
suffer  for  it. 

Again,  he  who  would  attain  life  must  at  what- 
ever cost  have  convictions  of  his  own.  Gain  for 
your  own  some  truth,  great,  commanding,  divine,  and 
then  be  absolutely  loyal  to  it.  So  shall  you  gain 
genuineness.  He  onlv  knows  the  secret  of  Jesus 
who  has  divined  the  vital  connection  between  his 
two  great  teachings,  "I  am  the  Truth,"  and  "I  am 
the  Life." 

Persenal  power  is  another  requisite  of  success. 
Every  person  has  in  himself  certain  splendid,  latent 
capacities  for  noble  achievement.  It  is  a  sacred 
obligation  to  aspire  to  become  such  an  embodiment 


of  moral  force  as  shall  inevitably  buttress  the  right 
and  thwart  or  weaken  evil.  Not  "to  be  nothing, 
nothing,"  but  to  be  all  that  God  has  made  us  cap- 
able of  becoming  should  be  our  high  resolve,  our 
unceasing  endeavor. 

One  supreme  word  stands  as  the  symbol  of  life- 
attainment,  the  synonym  of  God,  the  sum  of  all  re- 
quired by  the  Law,  and  taught  by  the  prophet's  love. 
Reaching  up  towards  God,  it  shares  his  wisdom, 
strength  and  goodness;  reaching  out  towards  our 
fellowmen  in  sympathy  and  helpfulness  it  makes 
mankind  one  great  and  blessed  brotherhood.  With- 
out it  life  is  empty  as  the  wind  and  hollow  as  the 
tomb.  The  men  and  women  who  are  lifting  the 
world  mto  the  sunlight  of  God,  making  homes  hap- 
py and  communities  safe,  banishing  war  and  crime 
and  establishing  righteousness  and  peace,  are  the 
men  and  women  who   love   God  and  their  fellows. 

To  the  graduating  class,  especially,  was  commend- 
ed this  message  of  the  apostle  with  its  suggestion  of 
the  great  purpose  ©f  life.  Today  God  calls  every 
trained  woman  to  use  her  training,  and  her  develop- 
ed powers  nobly  in  this  service,  and  in  that  of  lier 
fellowmen.  Obedience  to  this  call  means  struggle 
and  strain,  pain  and  sacrifice;  but  it  means  also  the 
joy  of  noble  effort,  of  victory  won,  of  life  attained. 
By  gaining  the  mastery  of  things,  by  unswerving 
loyalty  to  truth,  by  seeking  and  acquiring  moral 
power  in  personal  life,  by  learning  that  love  which 
is  God,  is  attained  that  life  which  is  life  indeed. 


Commencement  Even  Song. 

Instead  of  in  the  Chapel,  onr  last  Vesper 
service  was  held  on  the  porch  in  "God's 
Out-of-Doors."  Dr.      Bragdon      led      us 

in  prayer.  Then  a  happy  hour  was  spent  in 
singing  old,  familiar  songs  endeared  to  many 
hearts.  Our  hearts  sang  with  our  voices,  in  the 
soft  June  twilight,  and  we  were  more  firmly 
convinced   than   ever   that: 

"God's  in  his  heaven 

All's  right  with  His  world." 


Class  Night. 

Leona  Benner,  President;  Charlotte  Byder, 
Vice-president;  Lela  Goodall,  secretary;  Made- 
leine Lovitt,  treasurer;  Dr.  Lyman  Abbott 
Honorary  member.  ** 

Motto:       "We  learn  so  as  to  do." 

Colors:     Purple  and  white. 
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Flower:        White  rose. 

Class  yell: 

Kemo,  gimo,  dare  I  mull, 

Me-he,  me-ha,  merumstum  pumpanickle 

Supe  back  tiddle  de  wink,  nick  nock, 

Sing  a  song  of  Polly  won't  you 

Kemo.  kimo,  kemo,  kell, 

'OS,  '08,  '08,  Lasell. 

Class  night,  the  night  of  nights  came  at  last. 
All  day  the  Juniors  and  Sophomores  had 
worked  with  their  might,  the  result  of  their  la- 
bors being  the  fern-decked  porch  and  the 
daisy-chain  yards  and  yards  long. 

At  7.55,  the  opening  chords  of  Kipling's 
recessional  were  struck,  and  the  Seniors  bearing 
the  daisy  chain  marched  in,  singing  the  pro- 
cessional written  by  Madeleine  Lovitt. 

The  address  of  welcome  was  delivered  by  the 
Senior  President,  Miss  Leona  Benner. 

The  address  was  followed  by  the  Roll  Call 
by  Miss  Betty  Love.  She  described  each  mem- 
ber of  the  Senior  Class  characteristically,  not 
forgetting  to  mention  herself  and  her  own  pe- 
culiar drawl. 

A  class-song  was  the  next  number,  followed 
by  "Whispers  from  Mt.  Olympus,"  by  Miss 
Lela  Goodall.  This  picturesque  name  was  the 
title  of  a  mythological  account  of  the  class  of 
'08,  in  whose  career  even  the  Gods  them- 
selves were  interested. 

The  house  was  darkened  as  Miss  Sophie 
Mayer  stepped  forward  to  deliver  "Once 
Again."  She  described  a  Lasell  reunion  of 
many  years  hence,  when  the  members  of  '08 
should  gather  together  "Once  Again,"  leaving 
the  duties  and  the  various  occupations  that  the 
years  had  wrought,  to  greet  again  their  Alma 
Mater. 

By  some  occult  power,  Miss  Mayer  was  en- 
abled to  show  us  pictures  of  the  girls  in 
their  chosen  "careers,"  and  humorous  and 
interesting  they  certainly  were. 

This   diverting  account  of   "things   as  they 


will  be"  was  followed  by  a  song  entitled, 
"There  are  lots  of  things  that  ought  to  be,  but 
ain't,"  written  to  music  from  the  Tech  Show. 

There   are  lots   of  things   we've   thought  about  that 
strike  us  very  strange, 
The  more  we  think    the  stranger  they  appear, 
Why   is  it   that   when   Seniors   come   home   Monday 
late  from  town, 
No  auto  waits  to  whiz  them  right  up  here? 
How  very  nice  and  easy  it  would  he  to  take  a  ride 
At  two  o'clock   and  twenty   minutes,   lessons  cast 

aside, 
We'd    say,    "Bring   round    the    auto"    and    through 

Auburndale  we'd  glide, 
With   admiring  lower  class-men  clustered  near. 

Chorus. 
There's  lots  of  things  that  ought  to  be  but  ain't! 
Why,  every  Senior  ought  to  be  a  saint, 
And  if  things  were  as  they  ought  to  be, 
You    would    never,  never   see 

A  Senior  bound  by  rules  or  by  restraint; 
There  are   many  regulations  that  we  cannot  under- 
stand, 
Yet  them  in  glowing  colors  we  must  paint, 
There   are    lots   of    things  that    ought    to   be — but 

a  int. 
There   are    many   little   comforts   which   we    would 
appreciate, 
Tor  instance,  take  that  early  morning  gong, 

How  lovely  it  would  be  to  rest  just  quietly  in  bed 
While  an  appetizing  breakfast  came  along. 

Then,   too,    in    conversation    class,    we'd   like    some 
rocking-chairs; 
An  elevator  would  be  fine  to  cany  us  up  stairs. 
And  sixteen  shelves  in   70,  then  touch  our  hooks, 
who  dares? 
And  then,  perhaps,  we'd  raise  our  voice  in  song. 

Chorus. 
There  are  lots  of  things  that  ought  to  be  but  ain't! 

Why,  ever  Senior  ought  to  be  a  saint! 
But  at  times  we're  apt  to  have  sweet  dreams, 
And  in  the  distance  oft  catch  gleams. 

Of  comforts  we'd  endure  without  complaints— 
Now  often  we   have  lessons   that   we  cannot  under- 
stand, 
But  we  must  hold  our  tempers  in  restraint; 
There's  lots  of  things  that  ought  to  be — but  ain't! 
Now,    by  rights,    should    be  included  in  the    Junior 
study   course, 
Nerve-training  demonstrated  by  Miss  Call, 
Because     sometimes    when    Seniors    first    wear    nice 
black    caps    and    gowns 
They  seem  quite  dazed  and  don't  look  pleased  at 
all. 
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But    when     our    Senior   table    first    appeared     before 

their  view, 
They  woke  up    from   their  dream,  and   found   it  all 

was   really  true. 
I  think  their  little  brain  should  get   more   sleep   at 

night,    don't    you? 
So  let's  walk  very  easy  through  the  hall. 

Chorus. 
There    are    lots    of   things    that   ought    to   be    but 

ain't ! 
Why  every  Junior  should  have  been  a  saint! 
And  oh,  we  actually  saw  frowns, 
When  first  we  wore  our  caps  and  gowns; 

Why  such  astonishment  most  made  us  faint; 
In  very  many  things  indeed  we  vex  the  Junior  class; 
But  still  they  do  bear  up  without  complaint. 
There   are    lots    of    things   that    ought   to   be — but 
ain't. 

The  Last  Will  and  Testament  of  the  class 
of  '08,  imposingly  inscribed  on  parchment, 
was  read  by  Miss  Madeleine  Lovitt,  and  many 
and  various  were  the  gifts  which  the  kind  Sen- 
iors presented  to  the  lower  classmen. 

Miss  Grace  Emerson  then  presented  a  copy 
of  Eembrandt's  "Portrait  of  Anslo,"  the  gift  of 
'OS  to  its  Alma  Mater.  / 

The  indoor  program  closed  with  the  Fare- 
well address,  delivered  by  Miss  Charlotte  Ry- 
der: 


Farewell. 

Dear  friends,  for  the  interest  which  vou  have 
shown  us  since  the  day  we  entered  here  as 
freshmen,  and  for  your  kindly  appreciation  of 
our  modest  program  this  evening,  we  thank 
you.  If  we  have  entertained  you  acceptably 
and  made  your  evening  hours  pleasant  ones, 
that  we  could  do  so  has  been  in  no  small  de- 
gree due  to  the  inspiration  and  stimulus  of 
your  presence.  For  these  we  are  in  your  debt 
tonight,  and  now  has  come  at  last  the  time  of 
parting — when  we  must  say  good  bye. 

Yet  although  to  our  school  and  to  our  mates 
we  must  speak  words  of  farewell,  we 
do  not  look  upon  this  as  a  final  goodbye,  but 


only  a  temporary,  since  we  all  hope  and  ex- 
pect to  meet  here  again  some  day  in  the  rosy 
future,  or  if  not  here,  then  in  other  relations 
and  places.  It  is  only  as  students  that  we  are 
Laving  these  halls  forever.  The  daily  life  of 
work  and  play  and  close  comradeship — those 
we  shall  not  know  again — and  these  are  dear 
beyond  the  telling,  and  to  cease  them  gives  us 
bitter  pain.  But  Hope  ever  beckons.  We 
are  indeed  closing  the  door  of  our  school  days 
forever — yet  are  we  opening  another  to  a  life 
which  we  hope  will  prove  as  sweet  and  as  dear 
as  have  been  these  past  years  spent  here  to- 
gether. Perhaps  until  now  we  have  not  fully 
appreciated  the  great  privilege  we  have  had, 
in  being  members  of  so  earnest-spirited,  so 
helpful  a  school,  and  of  living  the  dear  years 
of  youth  among  surroundings  so  pleasant,  and 
in  a  place  so  beautiful. 

It  is  our  wish  for  you  dear  schoolmates,  as 
we  pass  out  from  among  you — that  every  fut- 
ure class  may  feel,  as  tonight  we  do,  that  no 
other  school  is  the  equal  of  Lasell.  Her  pros- 
perity in  the  near  future  will  depend  in  no 
small  degree  upon  your  loyalty,  your  womanly 
spirit  and  noble  purpose.  Always  love  her, 
girls,  for  well  she  deserves  your  love. 

To  you,  Dr.  Bragdon,  the  class  of  1908  bids 
goodbye.  Principal  of  this  clear  school,  to 
you  it  owes  its  splendid  success.  We  wish  to. 
thank  you  personally,  and  with  all  sineerity 
for  what  you  have  done  for  us,  and  it  has  been 
much.  In  many  ways  you  have  helped  us  over 
rough  places  in  our  path.  It  is  hard  to  say 
good  bye  to  you  tonight,  for  it  means  not  alone 
that  our  class  bids  you  farewell,  but  that  our 
school  is  losing  your  presence  and  your  guid- 
ing wisdom  forever.  We  can  only  say  that 
we  hope  your  future,  whatever  it  may  be,  may 
bring  as  much  happiness  and  helping  to  others 
as  your  unlagging  devotion  to  the  interests  of 
Lasell  has   done  for  her  and   her  children. 

To  you,  too,  Dr.  Winslow,  who  are  now  to 
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take  the  helm  of  the  ship,  we  say  good  bye. 
Each  one  of  us  extends  to  you  her  affectionate 
good  wishes.  May  you  meet  all  success  in  the 
work  you  have  undertaken,  and  guide  Lasell 
to  future  triumph. 

And  again  a  farewell.  Dear  teachers, 
it  is  to  you  this  time.  We  thank  you  for 
your  interest  in  us  and  your  unceasing  care 
over  us  while  we  have  been  here.  More  than 
you  perhaps  realize  have  you  helped  us,  and 
more,  perhaps,  than  we  ourselves  have  realized 
until  tonight,  and  the  future  we  know  will 
further  the  value. 

Schoolmates,  it  is  hardest  of  all  to  say  good- 
bye to  you,  for  such  friendly  companionships 
as  we  have  had  with  you  can  never  anywhere 
else  be  repeated.  Your  many  kindnesses  and 
sweet  thoughts  of  us  shall  always  be  remember- 
ed. And  though  it  may  be  that  some  of  us 
may  never  meet  again,  the  memory  of  our 
school  days  together,  truly  among  the  hap- 
piest of  our  lives,  can  it  be  anything  but  a  joy 
to  us  ?  '  i  i  v! 

We,  too,  beloved  class  of  1908,  must  part, 
and  we  are  sad  that  this  must  be  for  the  last 
time.  As  classmates  let  us  remember  that  it 
is  distance  alone  that  will  separate  us,  and  that 
the  cherishing  of  our  love  and  friendship, 
every  member  for  every  other,  will  still  bind 
us  together  in  the  future  as  it  has  in  the  past. 
Let  us  ever  be  firm,  loyal  and  steadfast.  We 
wish  tonight  that  we  might  continue  this  beau- 
tiful comradeship,  but  it  must  come  now  to 
an  end.  Dear  classmates,  the  door  of  our 
school  life  closes.  Let  us  try  to  live  kind, 
pure,  true  lives,  finding  our  pleasure  in  ser- 
vice to  others,  as  Lasell  has  striven  to  teach  us 
to  do.  If  we  can  do  this,  we  shall  be  loyal 
not  to  ourselves  alone,  but  to  our  class,  and  to 
our  school  as  well.  Let  us  remember  that 
separation  only  strengthens  the  bonds  of  sin- 
cere love  and  friendship.  And  now  dear  class 
of  1908,  goodnight,  and  goodbye. 


The  Recessional,  written  by  Miss  Leona 
Benner  was  a  signal  for  the  guests  to  gather  on 
the  campus,  transformed  by  many,  many 
gleaming  lights.  The  green  and  white  '08, 
blazed  over  the  driveway;  the  street  glowed 
duskily  with  many  "red  lights,"  and  a  band, 
playing  merrily,  gave  the  last  bright  touch  to 
the  charming  scene. 

The  Seniors,  accompanied  by  their  supes 
bearing  blazing  torches,  marched  in  solemn 
procession  to  Senior  House,  where  Irene  Meyer 
delivered  her  "Farewell  to  Karandon."  The 
procession  then  retraced  its  steps  till  it  was 
opposite  the  Deer  House,  and  there  Millie 
Smith  said  "goodbye"  to  that  coveted  posses- 
sion. From  the  Deer  House  the  little  com- 
pany marched  down  Grove  Street,  and  up  the 
Grove  street  drive  to  the  Crow's  Nest,  where 
Sara  Milleisen  delivered  the  "Last  Caw." 

This  was  followed  by  the  most  interesting 
part  of  the  program,  the  burning  of  the  things 
which  had  caused  the  troubles  and  woes  of  '08. 
The  "Incantation"  given  by  Miss  Gertrude 
Bragdon,  was  the  signal  for  the  Seniors  to 
cast  into  the  "seething  caldron"  the  banes  of 
their  existence  which  varied  from  "Merry 
Widows"  to  alarm  clocks. 

After  the  class  song  had  been  sung,  the  lov- 
ing cup  was  passed  by  Josephine  Woodward, 
'10. 

This  closed  the  Class  night  exercises,  but 
the  school  gathered  on  the  hill  to  sing  school- 
songs,  one  of  which  had  been  written  in  hon- 
or of  Dr.  Bragdon,  and  which  were  sung  with 
grateful  hearts  and  glad  voices.  Though  he 
well  deserves  the  hard-earned  rest  which  he  in- 
sists upon  taking,  yet  sad  we  are  to  lose  his 
kindly  help  and  loving  presence. 


"My  task  in  life,"  said  the  preacher,  "con- 
sists in  saving  young  men." 

"Oh  !"  replied  Mona.  "Save  a  good  looking 
one  for  me." — Ex. 
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Lasell  Commencement  Day. 

How  near  the  time  of  parting  seemed,  when, 
on  Tuesday,  June  9th,  for  the  last  time,  Dr. 
Bragdon  summoned  us  to  the  chapel !  The 
old  order  of  service  used  every  Commence- 
ment was  repeated,  opening  with  the  reading 
of  the  thirteenth  chapter  of  First  Corinthians 
and  closing  with  the  singing  of  that  grand  old 
hymn,  "God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again." 

After  the  service,  certificates  were  given  to 
Miss  Lela  Goodall,  for  four  years'  pianoforte; 
to  the  Misses  Starr,  Minor,  Degen,  Hamilton 
and  Houghton  in  Household  Economics;  to 
the  Misses  Steinmetz,  Smith,  Carhart,  and 
Meyer  in  Bookkeeping. 

Miss  Louise  Brown  received  the  gold  loaf 
for  baking  the  best  loaf  of  bread,  and  Miss 
Julia  Hamilton  received  the  second  prize,  a 
little  silver  loaf,  Miss  Marriott  Degen  receiving 
honorable  mention. 

Miss  Annie  Merrill  won  the  five  dollar  prize 
offered  for  the  best  essay  on  the  "Difference 
between  Puritans  and  Pilgrims."  Miss  Leona 
Benner  received  the  fifty  dollar  prize  offered 
for  the  best  Senior  essay,  and  Miss  Madeleine 
Lovitt  the  second  prize  of  twenty-five  dollars. 
Honorable  mention:  a,  Miss  M.  Smith;  b,  Miss 
Bragdon;  c,  Miss  Taft. 

The  Commencement  service  at  the  Congrega- 
tional church  was  opened  by  an  organ  selec- 
tion played  by  Miss  Curtiss.  Eev.  Dr. 
Sharpe  gave  the  opening  prayer,  which  was 
followed  by  a  delightful  address  by  Eev.  Geo. 
P.  Eckman,  D.  D.,  of  New  York. 

After  the  address,  Dr.  Parkhurst  of  Som- 
erville,  the  father  of  our  dear  Miss  Parkhurst, 
gave  a  loving  tribute  to  Dr.  Bragdon,  which 
was  clearly  a  great  surprise  to  our  dear  Princi- 
pal. 

Then  Dr.  Bragdon  himself  addressed  the 
"Old  Girls"  and  the  Seniors,  and  presented  the 
diplomas,  those  magic  passports,  giving  their 
recipients  entrance  to  the  great  body  of  loyal 
alumna?. 


When  we  had  again  returned  to  the  cam- 
pus, the  Seniors,  Seniors  no  longer,  but  alum- 
nae, with  two  songs  presented  the  Crow's  Nest 
to  the  class  of  '09.  Forming  a  double  row, 
at  its  foot,  their  caps  off  and  their  heads  bowed, 
the  Seniors  stood  in  silence  as  the  Juniors  filed 
into  the  Crow's  Nest  and  sang  their  songs  of  ac- 
ceptance. Then  mingling,  both  classes  sang 
"Alma  Mater." 

Lunch  was  served  for  the  many,  many  "Old 
Girls,"  the  Seniors  and  their  parents  and 
friends,  under  a  huge  tent  on  the  lawn,  the  un- 
der class  students  acting  as  waitresses. 

A  band  played  in  the  Crow's  Nest  from  one 
o'clock  to  five. 


Leona   Margaret   Benner,  Wapakoneta,  O. 

Understanding. 
Gertrude  Bragdon,  Bayonne,  N.  J. 

The  Ladies  of  King  Arthur's  Court. 
Agnes  Ethel  Bullard,  Caryville,  Mass. 

The  Management  of  the  Home. 
Grace  Woodruff  Emerson,  Peoria,  111. 

The  Gospel  of  Sunshine. 
Lela  Helen  Goodall,  Sanford,  Me. 

Holidays  in  Laborville. 
Grace  Thomas  Griswold,  Providence,  R.  I. 

The  Arthur  Legend. 
Elizabeth  Love,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Cotton  Manufacturing. 

Mndelcine  Beveridge  Lovitt,  Yarmouth,  N.  S. 

Leaves  from  an  Old  Library. 

Sophie  Bachman  Mayer,  Hamilton,  0. 

The  Night  School  and  Its  Student. 
Irene  Meyei',  Hastings,  Minn. 

Home  Influences. 
Sara  Barbara  Milleisen,  Bloomsburg,  Pa. 

Children  of  Yesterday  and  Today. 

Louise  Willett  Morrell,  Passaic,  N.  J. 

The  Gentle  Art  of  Keeping  House. 

Charlotte  Pierce  Ryder,  Bangor,  Me. 

The  Child   of  Poverty. 

Anna  Millar  Smith,  Orlando,  Fla. 

Habit  a  Friend. 

Myra  Alice  Steward,  New  London,  Conn. 

The   Desire    of   Happiness. 

Ruth  Annis  Sykes,  Minneapolis,  Minn. 

Blessing  and  Bane  of  Friendship. 

Ethel  Carr  Taft,  Cedar  Rapids,  la. 

Colonial  Days  at  Home. 
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The  Alumnae  Meeting. 

The  Alumnae  meeting  held  in  the  chapel  at 
three  o'clock  was  the  crowning  glory  of  the 
whole  commencement  season. 

First,  Mrs.  Wilkinson  of  Providence,  R.  I., 
gave  charming  reminiscences  of  the  class  of 
'58,  quoting  at  length  from  the  newspaper  ac- 
count of  its  commencement.  Of  the  eleven 
who  were  graduated  then,  six  are  now  living. 

The  rest  of  the  afternoon  was  devoted  to  an 
offering  of  grateful  tributes  and  loving  appre- 
ciations, to  Dr.  Bragdon.  Miss  Potter  presid- 
ed over  the  following  program  opened  with 
prajrer  by  the  Eev.  Dr.  Newhall,  "Lasell"  sung 
by  the  Glee  Club,  and  then  "Dr.  Bragdon" 
from  many,  many  points  of  view ;  as  "Our 
Adopted  Principal";  "In  the  Class  Room"; 
"During  the  Opening  Da}^";  "Behind  the 
Chapel  Desk" ;  "On  the  Wing,"  and  "A  Char- 
acter Builder."  The  last  topic,  "Our  Friend" 
by  Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  was  a  graceful  ac- 
knowledgment of  the  part  which  Mrs.  Bragdon 
had  played  in  her  husband's  work.  The  last 
number  on  the  program  was  the  following  song, 
written  for  Dr.  Bragdon : 

Loyalty  Ever. 

Now  to  Lasell  for  the  love  that  we  bear  her, 

Sing  we  a  song  of  devotion  and  praise. 
Glad  in  her  "beauty  and  proud  of  her  calling, 
Love  and  allegiance  we'll  give  her  always. 
Chorus : 
Sing  to  Lasell!       Live  to  her  glory, 

Dear  Alma  Mater   whose  praises  we  swell ; 
Loyalty  ever,  dear  Alma  Mater, 
Loyalty  ever  to  our  fair  Lasell. 
To  our  principal   faithful  whose   wise  hand  has  led 
us 

From    strength    unto    strength    through    the    years 

that  are  past, 
We  render  our  thanks  and  our  grateful  devotion; 
We'll    sing    of    his    praises    Avhile    friendship    still 

lasts. 
Though   years  roll   by   and   life's   changes  come   o'er 

her, 

E'er  for  the  highest  and  best  will  she  stand; 
Still  will  she  be  dear  Lasell,  Alma  Mater, 
Loved  by  her  daughters  all  over  the  land. 


The  tributes  which  the  "old  girls"  brought 
were  most  interesting.  Again  and  again  that 
quick  step  with  its  electric  like  power  was  re- 
called. His  strong  points  as  a  teacher  were 
brought  out,  real,  reliable,  resourceful,  always 
stimulating,  bringing  out  the  best  there  was  in 
a  girl.  All  his  teaching  was  of  the  tonic  kind; 
he  possessed  the  power  of  giving  his  pupils  a 
feeling  of  capacity.  One  girl  wrote,  "He 
taught  me  everything  I  ever  knew  except  what 
to  do  when  the  baby  cried."  As  a  friend  he 
was  ever  ready  with  sympathy,  and  unfailing 
kindness.  These  were  some  of  the  contribu- 
tions of  his  loyal  pupils. 

"Behind  the  chapel  desk,"  the  number  con- 
ducted by  Miss  Packard,  was  unique;  from  all 
over  the  room  came  words  grave  and  gay,  ser- 
ious and  humorous,  that  had  once  come  from 
behind  that  desk.  Here  are  a  few :  "Give  to 
the  world  the  best  you  have  and  the  best  will 
come  back  to  you."  "Girls,  I  hear  you  do  this, 
and  then  pull  the  thread  up  that  way.  When 
a  man  steps  on  it,  it  means  divorce."  "Help 
ns  to  learn  that  true  spirit  of  self  forgetfulness 
which  is  the  secret  of  power." 

The  closing  number,  not  on  the  printed  pro-    , 
gram,  was  the  presentation  of  a  beautiful  sil- 
ver  loving  cup  to  Dr.  Bragdon  from   grateful,  I 
appreciative  Alumnae. 

A  few  quotations  from  Dr.  Bragdon's  reply 
show  more  clearly  than  anything  else  can,  the 
spirit  which  animated  this  meeting,  and  the 
answering  spirit  in  him.  "There  are  schools 
with  finer  buildings,  but  none  with  finer  spirit. 
It's  ideals  that  make  a  school,  buildings  are 
nothing,  numbers  are  nothing,  but  ideals  and 
spirit.  Stand  by  your  new  principal  as  you 
have  stood  by  me,  making  him  feel  a  solid  wall 
behind  him. 

"Now,  Mr.  Winslow,  I  give  this  school  into 
your  care  with  the  charge  the  senate  of  Rome 
used  to  give  to  her  consuls  as  they  departed  for 
their  duties :  "See  to  it  that  the  Republic  suf- 
fer no  harm !" 
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An  informal  reception  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Brag- 
don,  and  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Winslow  closed  one  of 
these  days  which  gives  us  the  power  to  live  the 
thought  expressed  in  the  following  lines : 
"And   then   with    strengthened    purposes    and 

high  resolves, 
Go  back  again  into  this  needy  world." 


/  The  New  Bronze. 

The  early  graduates  of  Lasell  seem  especially 
bent  on  doing  her  loving  honor;  proud 
and  glad  to  show  their  affectionate  fidelity  to 
the  school  whose  shaping  hand  gave  direction 
to  their  lives.  This  Commencement  Day, 
signally  memorable  as  marking  the  close  of 
Dr.  Bragdon's  long  and  eminently  successful 
Principalship,  was  further  made  noteworthy 
by  the  presentation  to  the  seminary  of  a  beau- 
tiful bronze  bust  of  Julius  Caesar  by  the  class 
of  1857.  In  1906,  the  golden  jubilee  year  of 
1856,  that  class  gave  the  noble  figure  of  the 
Crusader,  which  now  graces  the  front  hall;  it, 
too,  is  a  bronze,  and  to  it  the  Caesar  will  be  a 
fine  companion  piece.  The  face  is  that  of  the 
thinker  as  well  as  of  the  man  of  action.  The 
brow  knitted  in  thought,  arched  nose,  firm-set 
mouth,  eyes  of  contemplation  and  inflexible 
will — they  proclaim  the  whole  spirit  of  Imper- 
ial Bome  that  produced  him./  Bellona's  head 
on  his  corselet,  her  face  distorted  with  fury 
and  her  mouth  hurling  forth  the  war-cry, 
stamps  him  the  man  of  battle.  Put  this  bust 
beside  that  of  Plato  and  read  at  a  glance  the 
difference  between  Greece  and  Bome.  It 
stands  on  a  green  marble  pedestal  marked  with 
a  brass  plate,  "From  the  Class  of  1857,"  a 
beautiful  and  noteworthy  gift. 

At  its  graduation  the  class  of  1857  num- 
bered fifteen,  of  whom  ten  survive. 

A  faithful  and  devoted  class,  they  still  stand 
by  the  old  school,  and  have  given  as  hearty 
allegiance  to  Dr.  Bragdon  during  his  years  of 
administration  of  her  affairs,  as  they  gave  to 


him  under  whose  management  they  were  grad- 
uated so  many  years  ago.  Their  spirit  of 
hearty  good-will  and  appreciation  of  the  value 
of  Dr.  Bragdon's  services  to  the  school  and  un- 
varying friendliness  to  themselves  may  be  seen 
in  the  following  letter,  which  accompanies  the 
graceful  gift: 

Dear  Professor  Bragdon: — 

The  class  of  1857  ask  you  to  accept  the  gift 
sent  today  to  Lasell  as  a  slight  token  of  their 
love  for  the  school,  and  their  appreciation  of 
what  it  has  done  for  them  in  the  past. 

The  "old  girls"  will  not  soon  forget  and  do 
most  heartily  appreciate  your  unfaltering  cor- 
dial ty  and  kindness  to  those  who  were  pupils 
there  long  before  your  time,  and  they  unite 
with  you  in  wishing  always  for  the  welfare 
and  continued  prosperity  of  dear  old  Lasell, 
and  rejoice  that  one  of  their  number  lias 
shown  in  such  a  substantial  way  her  love  and 
loyalty  to  the  school.* 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Abbie  Hills  Holbrook, 
For  the  class  of  1857 
77  Arlington  St.,  Newton,  June  4,  1908. 

*This  refers  to  the  legacy  of  $5,000  by  Char- 
lotte A.  K.  Bancroft. 

Lasell  feels  that  she  has  cause  to  be  proud 
of  her  daughters  of  all  the  years,  and  accepts 
with  gladness  of  heart  the  tokens  they  send  her 
of  their  abiding  love  and  interest;  and  has 
a  peculiar  happiness  that  those  who  have  thus 
far  held  the  helm  have  been  men  possessed 
not  only  of  executive  ability  and  scholarly  at- 
tainments, but  also  of  the  rarer  power  to 
preserve  among  all  her  students,  whether  grad- 
uates or  not,  and  whatever  be  their  respective 
years,  so  marked  a  spirit  of  unity,  so  close  and 
personal  a  feeling  of  loyal  attachment  to  their 
old  school  home  on  the  green  Massachusetts 
hill.  Of  such  spirit  spring  permanence  and 
assured  prosperity. 
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Here  for  Commencement. 

Mary    Shaw    Rogers,    '56;   Martha    E.   Stone,  '56; 
Fanny  Grey  Merrick,  '56;  Flora  Drew  Sampson,  '57; 
Caroline    Spear,  '57;   Emma  Sears  May,  '57;    Abbie 
Hills  Holbrook,  '57;  Fannie  Sykes  Davis,  '57;  Annie 
L.  Whiten;  Anna  Reed  Wilkinsen,  '58;  Mary  C.  Pen- 
niman,     '58;     Mary      Beal      Holden,      '58;      Maria 
Warren    Hayden,  '58;  Susan    Hall  Blount,  '60;    Ella 
Richardson  Gushing,  '73;   Grace  Perkins  Patillo,  '77; 
Ida  M.  Phillips,  '77;  Annie  Kendig  Peirce,  '80;  Ger- 
trude  Rice     Thayer,    '81;    Jessie   J.   Macmillan,    '82; 
Sephie  Mason  Dumas,  '83;  Annie  Wallace,  '83;   Lil- 
lian   Packard,  '83;   Ida  Sibley    Webber,   '84;    Nellie 
Packard  Draper,  '84;  Lillie  Fuller  Merriam,  '85;   Ma- 
rietta Rose  Green,  '86;   Etta  Stafford  Vaughan,  '86; 
Lizzie    Burnham  Low.  '87;   Sallie  Head   Gault,    '87; 
Bertha  A.  Simpson,  '88;  Mary  Cole  Seaver,  '88;  Eliz- 
abeth  Eddy   Holden,     '88;    Annie    M.    Gwinnell,   '88; 
Maude  E.  Mathews,    '89;   Mary   Packard  Cass,   '89; 
Mary    P.  Witherbee,    '92;    Jessie    Gaskill  Wheelock, 
'93;  Nellie  M.  Richards,  '93;  Carrie  Manning  Dexter, 
'94;    Gertrude  Sherman    Ellsworth,  '94;    Mabel   Case 
Viot,  '94;   Sara  Hayden  Carlton,  '95;  Mabel  Sawyer 
Rogers,  '95;  Annie  Gushing  Mayo,  '96;  Alice  Clarke 
Dodge,    '96;   Josephine  Chandler  Pierce,  '96;    Louise 
Barnes  Douglas,  '96;  Lena  Josselyn  Lamson,  '97;  No- 
rine  Burroughs  Dillingham,  '97;   Gertrude  A.  Clark, 
'97;  Carol  Maude  Case,  '99;  Alice  Jonckes,  '99;  Etfse 
Scott  Mackintosh,  '99;   Ethel  S.  Walton,  '99;   Agnes 
Flaherty  Middleton,  '00;   Eva  Raymond  Perkins,  '00; 
Edith    Dustin,    '01;    Bessie    Fuller,    '02;    Georgie    M. 
Duncan,  '02;  Grace  T.  Bullock,  '02;  Mabelle  H.  Whit- 
ney, '03;   Edith  M.  Ebersole,  '03;   Ella  M.  Hazelton, 
'04;    Alice  E.   Stahl,  '04;    Ada  Wells  Burnham,   '05; 
Agnes  L.  Wylie,  '05;  Mary  Kuykendall  Willett,  '05; 
Maie  Straight  Adams,  '06;   Sarah  Strong,  '06;  Kath- 
arine   C.    Washburn,    '06;    Edith    H.    Anthony,    '06; 
Mildred   Johnston,  '06;    Ruth   E.   Marston,  '06;   Dor- 
othea L.  Turner,  '06;  Ruth  E.  Butterfield,  '06;  Helen 
F.  Carter,  '06;  Mildred  Peirce,  '06;  Maude  B.  Simes, 
'06;  Florence  M.  Lane,  '07;  Ethel  P.  Wilde,  '07;  Etta 
M.   Thayer,  '07;    Fern  Dixon,   '07;    Grace   L.   Vieary, 
'07;   Edna  Strickland,  '07;   Mary  Masters,  '07;  Mar- 
tha Laurens,  '07;   Bess  Judson,   '07;    Cora  Danforth, 
'07;    Alice   Chase,   '07;    Minnie   Chase,   '07;    Annie   B. 
Kelly  Adams,  Helen  Andrus,  Marion  Stafford  Almy, 
Emma   Fernald  Brock,   Anna   Andrews   Barris,  Amy 
J.     Bemis,   Clementina    Butler,    Rosamond    R.     Best, 
Myrtis    Barton     Butler,     Mary     Taylor     Butterfield, 
Edith  Flint  Barker,  Jessie  Flint  Brayton;  Lina  May- 
nard  Bramhall,  Elinor  K.  Chamberlayne,  Louise  Best 
Cumnock,    Nellie    Briggs     Chandler,    Alioe    Johnson 
Chamberlain,  Bertha  L.  Childs,  Helen  Close,  Cather- 
ine Cann,  Hazel  Clough,  Blanche  Goll  Cushing,  Helen 
Day,  Fonnie  E.  Davis,  Myra  L.  Davis,  Jennie  Drew, 


Mary    Eaton,  Rebecca    Eliason,  Minnie  Jones  Eddy, 
Agnes  Fanning  Lancaster,  Ida  Trowbridge  Fuller,  Claire 
Funke,   Adelle   Frink   Marston,   Emma    Sibley   Guil- 
bert,  Hazel  Hunting,  Emily  Hunt,  Alice  Mayo  Hicks, 
Blanche    Busell  Hofmann,    Annie  Judson    Hannigan, 
Annie  Phillips  Hastings,  Florence  Halberstadt,  Lucy 
Harvey,   Effie   Miles   Johnson,   Lottie   Hardy   James, 
Mary  Johnson,  Helen  Jackson,  Edith  Kimball,  Edith 
Brodbeck  Kimball,    Lucy  Johnson,  Bertha  J.  Libby, 
Gertrude    Leonard,   Anita   Henry   Mirick,    Elizabeth 
Merriam,      Mary    C.     Merrill,      Yolande      Morrison, 
Eleanor    W.   Nichols,    Emma   Wall   Pinkham,    Alice 
Taylor   Potter,   Minnie   Bigelow    Peterson,   Christine 
Ryrie,  Laverne  Reynolds  Johnson,  Nellie  Wilson  Rich- 
mond, Clara  Cameron  Read,  Cora  B.  Stone,  Florence  I. 
Stark,    Winifred  L.  Smith,    Annie  Seeley    Springer, 
Genevra    H.   Strong,    Mary   Reed    Smith,   Mary    K. 
Wales  Smith,  Carrie  Sessions,  Julia  C.  Tarbox,  Cora 
Shackford  Tilton,  Edna  Thurston,  Charlotte  Thearle, 
Minnie  Trimble,  Florence  C.  Wyman,  Edith  Andrews 
Wright,   Bertha   M.   Warren,    Grace  P.   Wells,   Ethel 
West,  Marion  Josselyn  Young. 

From  fifteen  of  these  and  from  the  following,  we 
had  delightful  letters  of  love,  regret  and  good 
wishes,  which  are  enough  to  pay  us  for  all  the  pains 
of  the  thirty-four  years. 

Mary  Emily  Aston;   Mary  Murdoch  Billings,   '56; 
L.    Evelyn    Bates;    Luella    Dadmun     Brooks,    '74; 
Sarah   Dyer;    Fannie    Dealey,    '06;    He^en    Goodrich; 
F.  Gertrude   Graham,  '06;   Alice  Linscett   Hall,  '78; 
Anna  Jean  Hackett,  '96:   Bertha  W.  Ferguson;   Co- 
rinne      M.      Krag,      '06;      Eula      Lee;      Jessie      M. 
Law,       '8S;       Nettie        Woodbury,       '91;        Fannie 
A.      H.      Graves,    '60;        Effie       E.       Symns,      '93; 
Maudie  L.  Stone,  '88;  Helen  Thresher  Hartzell,  '91; 
Marion    Gilmore,   '76;    Frances    Thomas    Fiske;    Vir- 
ginia Johnson  Milbank;  Mabel  Deming;  Ruth  Rishell 
Frick,  '99;  Annie  Mae  Pinkham  Allyn,  '02;   Lilla  A. 
Richardson;   Louise  LeHuray,  '81;   Clara  Nims,  '87; 
Mary   Goodwin     Olmsted,  '03;    Grace   E.    Loud,    '95; 
Mary  A.    Parkhurst,   '61;    Julia   Hogg   Powell,    '94; 
Edith  McClure  Patterson,  '02;   Alice  Ashley  Patten, 
'00;   Nellie  Wilson  Richmond,  Adele  M.  Roth,  Edna 
Rogers,    '05;    Helen   Rishell,    '99;    Margie   Schuberth, 
'96;   Harriet    G.   Scott,  '94;    Bess  S.  Trieber;    Lucia 
Shumway    Suffell,    '97;  Etta   H.  Handy,    '07;    Mary 
Hathaway   Farnham,   '88;    Emma    Chisholm    Brown; 
Carrie  Kendig  Kellogg,   '79;    Gertrude   P.   Reynolds; 
Lucy  G.  Wilson,  '06;  Harriet  Sawyer  Holden;   Callie 
LeSeure,  '03. 

A  "Round  Robin"  signed  by  Sue  Hallock,  Grace  C. 
Huntington,  Kate  Colony  Frye,  Elizabeth  W.  Camp- 
bell, Elizabeth  Harwood  Fones,  Winifred  Adams 
Hamilton  Lina  Jones  Bourne,  and  a  telegram  from 
eighteen  members  attending  the  Cincinnati  Lasell 
Club  luncheon  send  greetings. 
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May  10. — Mae  Chisholm  Brown,  one  of 
our  "Old  Girls/'  gave  us  a  very  interest- 
ing talk  on  her  work  in  China.  By 
special  request  she  sang  for  us,  also. 

May  16. — Mr.  Robert  Speer  spoke  to  us 
in  a  very  helpful  and  delightful  way  on 
the  late  noted  young  Scotchman,  Ion 
Keith  Falconer. 

May  18. — Dr.  Bragdon  conducted  a  very 
enjoyable  excursion  to  Plymouth. 

May  23. — An  interesting  lecture  on 
•'The  Union    League"  was  given   by  Miss 


Balch,  one  of  the  members  of  the  faculty  of 
Wellesley. 

May  25. — The  Sophomores  chaperoned  by 
Miss  Witherbee  took  a  ride  to  Wellesley,  return- 
ing to  school  by  way  of  Waltham.  The  affair 
was  enjoyed  by  all. 

May  26. — The  school  picture  is  taken. 

May  30. — An  enthusiastic  meeting,  lead  by 
Dr.  Winslow,  was  held  in  the  chapel  at  one- 
forty-  The  school  joined  in  singing  patriotic 
songs.  Miss  Witherbee  read  an  article  on 
Mrs.  Potter,  our  Miss  Potter's  mother,  Leona 
Benner  gave  a  reading,  and  Katherine  Wads- 
worth  read^  Lincoln's  Gettysburg  address. 

May  27. — Dr.  Bragdon  chaperoned  a  large 
party  to  "The  Hunnewell  Gardens." 

May  31. — Mrs.  Chappell  spoke  to  us  in  a  de- 
lightful way  on  "The  Educational  Movement 
in  Japan." 

June  6. — A  reception  Avas  given  by  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  C.  C.  Bragdon,  in  honor  of  the  class  of 
'08. 

June  7. — The  school  attended  the  Congrega- 


tional   church    to  hear   the  Baccalaureate    ser- 
mon bv  Rev.  Wm.  C.  Gordon,  Ph.  D. 

Commencement   Evensong  was  held   on   the 
porch.       By    special     request,     Misses     Baker, 


Webb      and      Stanton 
Eves  Unto  The  Hills.' 


sang, 


'Lift       Thine 


During  Principal  Bragdon's  administration, 
there  have  been  2,910  pupils;  thirty  daughters 
of  women  who  were  his  pupils  have  followed 
their  mothers  in  membership  here;  and  229 
younger  sisters  have  followed  their  older  sis- 
ters as  pupils.  In  twenty-two  cases  there  have 
been  3  sisters  from  one  family;  in  seven  cases, 
4;  in  two,  5. 


The  school  acknowledges  gratefully  its  in- 
debtedness to  Misses  Swartwout  and  Crowe  for 
their  most  generous  help  in  playing  accom- 
paniments, for  the  chapel,  prayer  meetings, 
vespers,  etc.  Some  others  aided  us,  but  most 
of  the  work  was  done  by  these  two. 
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Mrs.  H.  N.  Noyes. 

Entered  into  rest  at  Andover,  Mass.,  on  May 
26th,  Harriet  N.  Noyes,  aged  eighty  years. 

In  her  going,  Lasell  has  lost  another  of  her 
stannchest  friends,  who  was  for  years  identified 
with  the  daily  life  of  the  Seminary,  who  de- 
serves more  than  a  passing  notice. 

She  was  a  Avoman  of  unusual  force  of  char- 
acter, with  firm  convictions  and  broad  sympa- 
thy and  united  in  her  person  great  dignity  of 
bearing  and  attractiveness  of  woman. 

Born  and  educated  in  a  Vermont  home,  in 
youth  she  married  Prof.  Henry  S.  Noyes,  at 
that  time  Principal  of  Newbury  Seminary,  who 
went  to  Northwestern  University  at  Evaston, 
111.,  and  Avas  for  many  years  one  of  its  strong- 
est upbuilders  and  acting  president. 

Their  home  was  the  centre  of  a  gracious  hos- 
pitality. 

On  the  death  of  her  husband  she  returned  to 
NeAv  England,  bringing  her  young  daughter  to 
be  educated  at  Lasell. 

A  life-long  friend  of  Dr.  Bragdon;  she  was 
the  cause  of  his  coming  to  Lasell,  and  for  near- 
ly a  score  of  years  remained  Avith  him,  an  inval- 
uable assistant  in  wise  council  and  varied  ser- 
vice. 

On  leaving  Lasell,  she  made  a  home  with  her 
daughter,  the  avIcIoav  of  Prof.  Otis,  of  the  Insti- 
tute of  Technology,  and  shared  largely  in  the 
nurture  and  education  of  two  noble  grandsons 
avIio  today   "rise  up  to  call  her  blessed." 

Her  cheerful  courage  and  mental  vigor  never 
forsook  her.  As  the  frail  body  grew  weaker 
the  heavenly  vision  became  more  dear  and  dis- 
tinct, and  Avhen  the  messenger  came  she  rose 
and  went  forth  gladly. 

Funeral  services  were  held  May  29th  in  the 
quiet  parlor  of  her  daughter's  home,  filled  with 
the  fragrance  of  beautiful  flowers  everyAvhere 
about  her,  she  lay  Avith  the  peace  of  Heaven  re- 
flected on  her  sweet  face,  while  the  impressive 
service  of  the  Episcopal  church  was  read  in  the 


presence  of  the  friends  who  gathered  round  her. 
Later  she  was  buried  beside  her  husband  in 
the  family  lot  at  Eose  Hill,  Evanston,  111. 

Why  be  afraid  of  Death, 
As  though  our  life  were  breath? 

Death  but  anoints  our  eyes  with  clay,  0,  glad 
surprise! 

This  is  the  death  of  Death 
To  breathe   aAvay  a  breath, 

And   know  the  end  of   strife     . 
And  taste  the  deathless  life. 


The  father  of  Martha  Baker,  Capt.  Lorenzo 
D.  Baker,  died  suddenly  on  Sunday,  June  21. 
Beceived  on  Monday  a  pathetic  little  note  from 
Martha  written  Saturday,  which  said  he  had 
"a  fighting  chance,"  but  that  was  all.  Capt. 
Baker  was  a  rare  man  Avhom  many  were  proud 
to  know  and  admire. 


Marriages. 

Carita  Curtis,  '99,  to  Mr.  Edward  D.  Bird, 
on  Tuesday  evening,  June  9th,  at  Trinity 
Cathedral,  Omaha,  Neb.  NeAv  home,  after 
October  1st,  35  East  30th  street,  NeAv  York 
city. 

Marion  M.  AIavcII,  '07,  to  Mr.  Ealph  H. 
Alton,  on  Friday  evening,  June  12th,  at  Oro- 
no,  Maine.  At  home,  after  June  20th,  42 
Cherry  street,  L}mn,  Mass. 

Florence  E.  Miller  to  Mr.  Albert  E.  Henn, 
on  Wednesday  afternoon,  June  10th,  at  Bloom- 
field,  Conn. 

Julia  Mermod  Funkhouser  to  William 
Henry  Mellin,  Thursday  evening,  June  18,  at 
the  Second  Presbyterian  church,  Evanston, 
111.  Eeception  8.30-10  at  817  Hinman  Ave., 
Evanston. 

Anna  Sophie  White  to  Durant  Drake,  June 
30th,  at  the  First  Presbyterian  Church,  Mil- 
ford,  Pa. 

Genevieve  Hazel  Stone  to  Walter  Hurd  Cour- 
sen  on  July  16,  561  Kansas  City  AA'enue,  Ex- 
celsior Springs,  Missouri. 
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Miss  Potter  is  going  to  travel  in  Europe  this 
summer.     We  wish  her  "Bon  voyage." 

A  kind  message  from  Hope  Eichards  to 
Miss  Bennett,  her  instructor  in  stenography, 
makes  a  gratifying  mention  of  the  fact  that 
she  holds  a  responsible  position  as  stenogra- 
pher and  bookkeeper  in  one  of  the  home  firms, 
and  she  hopes  to  be  with  us  at  Commencement. 

Carrie  Manning  Dexter,  '94,  is  busy  with 
her  pupils'  piano  recitals,  church  work,  and 
Biennial  of  Woman's  Clubs  in  Boston,  which 
she  is  to  attend.  She  is  coming  here  for  Com- 
mencement and  hopes  Gertrude  Sherman  Ells- 
worth, '94,  will  come  with  her. 

Katherine  Seeley  says  her  class  was  the 
best  and  biggest  that  .ever  entered  Wooster; 
she  has  enjoyed  the  year.  Thinks  herself 
rather  busy,  belonging  to  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and 
Lit.  Soc.  and  Sor.  (being  editor  of  the  girls' 
number),  is  one  of  the  Lit.  Socs.'  dramatists, 
responding  at  a  toast  at  a  banquet,  assists  on 
college  days,  etc.  In  face  of  the  imminent 
examinations,  she  turns  toward  Lasell  habits 
with  considerable  longing. 

Ella  Hazelton,  '04,  met  Carrie  George,  '03, 
in  Cuba  last  winter;  says  the  beds  there  have 
no  mattresses,  only  wire  springs,  and  it  takes 
time  k>  find  a  soft  spot. 

Grace  Hardy,  '04,  is  tutoring  a  Chinese  pu- 
pil. 

Saw  Minnie  Jones  Eddy  of  Worcester  today. 
She  is  evidently  getting  good  things  to  eat.- 

Erances  Wood   (Mrs.  Willis)  sends  us  news 


of  the  arrival,  on  May  27,  of  Thayer  Willis. 
Congratulations. 

M*.  Bragdon  met  Ruth  Evans  who  is  taking 
music  lessons  in  the  city. 

Mary  Goodwin  Olmftead,  '03,  sends  a  most 
cordial  word  of  greeting.  More  important 
still  is  that  a  small  boy,  Edward  Stanley,  has 
come  to  town.  He  is  four  months  old,  well 
and  strong,  and   consequently  good  natured. 

Marion  Dacy  sends  from  Paris  a  beautiful 
picture  card  of  the  palaces  with  Notre  Dame 
in  the  distance.  She  says  she  goes  to  a 
French  school.  Mother  Emma  Goll,  '98,  and 
father  send  kind  regards. 

Hartford,  the  famous  pitcher  who  helped  the 
Harvard  Nine  win  so  much,  is  the  son  of  our 
Emma  Howard  of  Watertown,  Mass. 

Margaret  Watkins  finished  the  High  School 
course  in  Milford,  writing  the  class  ode  to  the 
tune  of  "Annie  Laurie"  and  giving  the  class 
essay. 

A  picture  picture  is  this  of  Myrtis  Barton's 
little  woman,  Joyce  But] or,  almost  five  years 
old.  Think  of  i+  !  A  charming  little  woman 
who  will  break  hearts  some  day,  as  her  mother 
could  always  do  without  trying  very  hard. 

Etta  Handy,  '07,  has  been  teaching  during 
the    past  year. 

Ju'ia  Hogg  Powell  sends  us  a  new  address, 
901  West  AVeatherford  street,  and  greetings 
for  all  the  girls  who  know  her.  She  says  that 
Bertha  Merryman  has  come  to  live  in  Dallas, 
Texas,  and  that  she  sees  her. 

Mamie  Adams  Hodgman,  here  in  '79  and 
'80,  sends  us  a  notice  of  the  graduation  of  her 
son,  William  A.  Hodgman,  from  the  U.  S. 
Naval  Academy,  June  5,  1908.  It  is  hard  to 
believe,  but  it  came  in  print. 

Lena  Thayer  sends  us  word  of  the  death  of 
Pearl  Houston  (Mrs.  Rufus  Chapin),  Holyoke, 
on  June  15. 

On  June  24,  the  stork  brought  Chester  Tay- 
lor Wells  to  our  "Lasell  Baby,"  Edith  Burke 
Wells,  Haverhill,  Mass. 


LASELL     LEAVES 


199 


Barbara  Vail;,  '05,  sends  us  an  invitation  to 
something  (she  doesn't  say  what)  given  by  the 
senior  class  of  Cogswell  Polytechnic  College, 
where  she  is  a  teacber;  but  mind  you,  down  in 
the  corner  it  says  "dancing."  Who  would 
think  Barbara  would  send  a  card  with  "danc- 
ing" on  it ! 

Mary  Hathaway  Farnham  sends  us  notice 
that  the  recent  coming  of  William  Hathaway 
Farnham  prevents  her  joining  the  pilgrims  to 
the  Commencement  of  '08.  Congratulations 
to  you,  Mary,  and  regrets  to  ourselves. 

Sarah  Dyer  writes  that  her  sister  is  vale- 
dictorian of  her  class  in  high  school. 

Anna  Lovering  Barrett,  '81,  is  closing  her 
home  in  Claremont,  and  plans  to  fare  out  in- 
to the  wide,  wide  world. 

Mabel  Deming  seems  to  be  quite  in  the  run- 
ning with  Lasell  girls;  for  instance,  Mary 
Dodge,  Lucile  Lothrope,  Eva  Eobertson, 
Fanny  MacKenzie  and  Mabel  Frederick. 
Mabel  was  delighted,  as  well  she  might  have 
been,  by  the  visit  of  Emma  Chisholm  who  stop- 
ped over  on  purpose  to  see  her. 

The  last  news  of  Mrs.  Brown,  as  it  seems 
hard  to  call  her,  is  announcing  a  change  of 
plan — that  she  and  Mr.  Brown,  for  his  sake, 
will  not  visit  New  England  this  summer,  but 
go  now  into  the  mountains  of  Pennsylvania. 

A  very  delightful  message  received  from 
Irene  Sauter,  '06.  She  is  just  completing  her 
course  at  the  Normal  College,  which  she  has 
been  attending  during  the  past  two  winters.  The 
most  interesting  item  in  her  message  is  the 
news  of  her  engagement  to  Mr.  Bay  M.  San- 
ford  and  some  glimpses  of  plans  for  a  wedding 
early  in  the  autumn. 

Met  Maude  Oliver  Harding  in  the  city.  She 
is  "looking  fine." 

Frances  Bragdon,  '05,  graduates  this  June 
from  the  Northwestern  University,  making  Phi 
Beta  Kappa.  Of  course,  all  Bragdons  make 
it. 


The  Queen  Gomes. 

Wednesday,  June  3,  saw  the  "coming  of  the 
Queen,"  Mrs.  Bragdon  arriving  from  Califor- 
nia to  be  with  our  Principal  for  their  last  days 
here.  Mr.  B.  says  that  Mrs.  B.  did  more  to 
make  Lasell  a  success  than  he  did.  Anyhow 
she  is  a  charming  woman. 


Helen  Thresher,  '91,  sends  word  by  her  hus- 
band, Professor  Hartzell  that  her  heart  is  still 
with  the  old  school.  Helen  was  unable  to 
write,  but  is  gaining  strength  rapidly  from  a 
recent  hospital  visit. 

Lucia  Shumway  Suffel's  ('97),  father  and 
mother  have  had  a  blessed  translation,  going 
home  within  seven  weeks  of  each  other,  after 
fifty-two  beautiful  years  of  married  life. 

Bess  Trieber  is  going  to  Denver  for  some 
more  health;  Anne  Vickery,  '07,  made  her  a 
visit. 

Nettie  Woodbury's  ('91),  School  for  Girls  at 
Beverly,  Mass.,  is  a  great  success.  She  has 
changed  her  line  of  work  a  little  since  the  be- 
ginning. N'ow  it  is  only  for  children  under 
twelve. 

Annie  Jean  Hackett,  '96,  sends  greeting  to 
the  girls  of  '96.  She  went  to  England  the 
middle  of  June,  or  would  have  been  here  for 
the  9th. 

Gertrude  Graham,  '06,  writes  that  she  has 
gone  to  live  at  608  West  9th  Street  in  Coffey- 
ville,  Kansas,  and  that  the  town  is  not  half  so 
bad  as  its  name. 

Edith  McClure  Patterson  wishes  to  be  re- 
membered to  the  '02  girls. 

An  unusually  interesting  item  is  the  mar- 
riage of  Rufus  Estabrook,  son  of  our  Lizzie 
Tourjee,  a  daughter  of  beloved  "Eben  Tour- 
jee."  It  seems  impossible  that  Dr.  Tourjee's 
grandson  has  come  to  the  time  of  wedding,  but 
the  print  affirms  that  it  took  place  on  June  15, 
to  Josephine  Colegrove  of  West  Newton,  Mass. 

Mabel  Pooler,  '03,  and  her  sister  Florence, 
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'01,  have  been  visiting  Edith  Ebersole,  '03,  in 
Cincinnati,  for  several  weeks,  including  Easter. 
They  also  saw  a  great  deal  of  Florence  Eber- 
sole, '02. 

Five  Lasell  girls  will  never  forget  tbe  enjoy- 
able time  spent  with  Miss  Grace  Purtill  at  the 
house  party  given  at  Sound  View,  Conn.,  from 
Saturday,  June  13,  until  Tuesday,  June  16th. 
Those  who  represented  Lasell  were  Marion 
Hale,  Lillian  Pautot,  Florence  Linke,  Louise 
Porter,  Anita  Wilson  and  Grace  Purtill.  Others 
of  the  party  were  from  Hartford  and  South 
Glastonbury,  Conn. 

Callie  LeSeure,  '03,  met  Madge  Stearns  in 
Hot  Springs.  Says  she  is  the  belle  of  the  city, 
that  Nettie  Danheim  had  just  been  there  on 
her  wedding  tour,  that  she  met  Florence  Hay- 
den,  '02,  who  did  not  look  a  day  older,  and  An- 
na Eouse,  '02,  Ida  Jones,  '05,  Helen  Carter, 
'07,  Mildred  Johnston,  '06,  Edna  Lockwood  (by 
letter),  and  of  Reita  Wolferman's  marriage  to 
Mr.  Monroe  Luchs  of  Washington,  D.  C,  and 
that  she  is  ^living  at  the  "Mendota"  in  Wash- 
ington, D.  C. 

Florence  Kiper  spent  last  year  at  the  Chicago 
University,  and  expects  to  go  next  year. 

Constance  Blackstock  and  the  other  girls  who 
stopped  over  at  Niagara  Falls  were  entertained 
by  Minnie  Steenman. 

Isabelle  M.  Bowers  sends  an  invitation  of  the 
University  of  Southern  California  to  the  Com- 
mencement Exercises  June  18,  whereat  Isabelle 
is  turned  into  a  Bachelor  of  Arts. 

Lucy  Gray  Wilson,  '06,  in  getting  placed  at 
the  University  of  Illinois  found  Lasell  is  there 
regarded  as  one  of  the  best  schools  in  the  East. 
She  hears  nothing  but  praise  of  it.  She  en- 
joys her  work,  but  realizes  more  and  more  every 
day  how  much  Lasell  does  for  one,  and  is  glad- 
er  than  ever  that  she  followed  her  grandmother 
and  mother  to  Lasell.  She  plans  to  enter  li- 
brary-school work  in  the  fall. 


Ef\»5  &  JEWETT, 


DEALERS  IN 


Dorrj«5tic 


W&H  Papers 


Mouldings,  Buckrams,  Burlaps,  Plain, 
Stained  and  decorated.  All  the  latest 
Colors  and  Designs. 

Muslin    and    Bobinet    Curtains,     Drap- 
eries,  Portieres,    Window   Shades. 
Office  aij<1  5&Iesroon7  : 

Bray  Block,  Newton  Cerjter 

Chapel  St.,  Weedb&rp,  A\ass- 


DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER  FOOTWEAR 

FOR  WOMEN 
$4.00  to  $10.00 


Dress  Shoes 
Evening  Slippers 
Skating  Boots 
Gymnasium  Shoes 
Waterproof  Walking  Boots 


For  all  possible  occasions  we 
supply  the  correct  footwear. 


Thayer,  McNeil  &  Hodgkins 

47  Temple  Place  15  West  Street 

BOSTON,     MASSACHUSETTS 


LADIES'  WEAR 

Clothing  and  furnish- 
ings for  ladies  and  Misses; 
a  complete  assortment  of 
the  highest  grade. 

A.  SHUMAN  &  CO. 

BOSTON 
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'  The  Miss  Carpenter  Memorial  Volume" 

As  noticed  in  the  last  issue,  a  small  book  in 
memory  of  Miss  Carpenter  has  been  issued.  It 
was  the  intention  to  put  this  where  the  visitors 
of  Commencement  Day  could  see  it,  thinking 
some  might  like  to  purchase ;  but  somehow  this 
was  overlooked.  There  are  some  copies  for 
sale  at  $1.00  each,  including  postage. 


Maid  of  Honor. 

Miss  Mary  A.  Gallaher  of  Santa  Bar- 
bara has  the  unique  distinction  of  being  the 
only  pupil  not  absent  from  any  duty  during 
the  year  '07-'08.  The  following  have  not  been 
absent  from  any  recitations,  but  have  been  ab- 
sent from  chapel  exercises :  Ruth  Batch,  Mary 
Chapped,  Anna  Conant,  Mildred  Goodall,  Mil- 
dred Hall,  Edna  MacDonald,  Emma  McCon- 
ncll,  Susan  Stryker. 


Gymnasium  Statistics. 

Average                    Sept.,  1907. 

May,  1908 

Height                               159  cent. 

159  cent. 

Weight                             121  lbs. 

126  lbs. 

Lung  Capacity               129  cu.  in. 

154  cu.  in. 

Strength  of  back             66  kilos. 

76  kilos. 

Strength  of  legs               76  kilos. 

91  kilos. 

Strength  of  chest             21  kilos. 

26  kilos. 

Strength  of  forearms     40  kilos. 

42  kilos. 

Number  gained  in  strength  test 

113 

"       lost         "         "           " 

8 

"       same       "         "          " 

2 

"       gained  in  lung  capacity 

111 

u       lost         "     "             " 

2 

"      same      "      "            " 

10 

"       gained  in  weight 

100 

"       lost         "       " 

26 

"       same      "       " 

7 

Greatest  gain  in  strength,  A.  MacDonald, 

138  pts. 

Greatest  gain  in  weight,  Isabel  Farr, 

26^  lbs. 

,-,,..,.                    ..       (  Miss  Beckei 

Greatest  gain  in  lung  capacity,  1  ...     „    .    . 

b                   "      r        •"  \  Miss  Emigh 

V65  cu.iu. 

Greatest  lung  capacity,        K.  Wadsworth, 

220  cu.  in. 

Greatest  chest  expansion,  "               " 

17  cent. 

Greatest  ninth  rib     "          <<               «' 

11  cent. 

STRONGEST  GIRLS. 

Miss  Starr,  -             363  pts.     Miss  Bran  nan, 

320  pts. 

Miss  Punkhouser,  352  " 

Miss  DeWitt,  349  << 

Miss  Von  Ende,      340  ♦< 

Miss  Warner,  322  « 


Miss  Proctor,  318  •' 

Miss  McDonnell,  316  '< 

Miss  Wadsworth,  315  " 

Miss  Bull,  306  " 


P.  HOLLANDER  &  GO. 

Young  Ladies'  Outfitters 

SPRING     ASSORTMENT 

OF 

Gowns,  Suits,  Coats,  Waists, 

Millinery,    Gloves    and 

Underwear, 

IMPORTED    and    from    OUR    OWN 

WORKROOMS  in  EXCLUSIVE 

DESIGNS 

202    to    216     Boylston     St. 

THE    SUMMER 

ABROAD 

A  SPECIAL   TOUR    FOR   LASSELIANS 

Mr.  Shepherd  announces  his  Twenty-first  Season 
of  Foreign  Travel. 


THE 

TOUR     WILL 

INCLUDE 

Naples 

Territet 

Cologne 

Capri 

Chilion 

Holland 

Sorrento 

Lausanne 

Belgium 

Pompeii 

Berne 

Paris 

Rome 

Interlaken 

Versailles 

Ploreuoe 

Lake  Brienz 

Loudon 

Venice 

Brunig  Pass 

Oxford 

Verona 

Lucerne 

Stratford 

Milan 

The  Rigi 

Warwick 

Coino  and 

Heidleberg 

Kenilworth 

Italian  Lakes 

Frankfort 

Chester 

Domodolossa 

Wiesbaden 

Liverpool 

Simplon  Pass 

Biebrich 

New  York 

Brigue 

The  Rhine 

July  4  to  September  12 


Send  for  Circular. 


Wm,  T,  Shepherd,  Auburndale 
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Housekeeping  Inspection. 

Did  every  girl  leave  her  card  stuck  above  the 
number  of  her  room,  that  the  deputy  inspector 
might  know  at  once,  without  waiting  to  ask  the 
office  who  roomed  in  X,  to  whom  the  prizes 
should  be  awarded?  Not  always  a  name  on 
the  door;  but  inside,  well,  even  if  no  actual 
printed  name  appeared,  and  long  ago  Shake- 
speare queried  as  to  the  value  of  that,  what 
signs  there  were  scattered  plainly  on  the  floor 
or  in  the  sticky  soap  dish ! 

The  preparatories  set  a  noble  example  which 
would  better  their  elders  to  follow.      But  what 
else  could    you  expect  from  Mildred,    "Sunny 
Jim"  Hall  and  Annie  Merrill,  save  the  neatest 
of  rooms.      Marjorie  Sharp  and  Miriam  Flynn 
showed  that  they  deserved  the  new  paper  and 
carpet  the  fire  brought  by  having  everything  in 
"apple  pie"  order.       Four  girls,  who  have  been 
living,  at  least  for  the  closing  days,  in  single 
blessedness,  deserve  all  the  credit  for  well  kept 
homes,  Miss  Brown,  her  room  fairly  shone,  Miss 
Martin,    Miss    Whitney    and    Miss    S.    Webb, 
though  there's  one  point  that  almost  kept  you 
out  of  the  honorable  mention  list,  Sibyl.     Part- 
ners   may  live  in  equal    neatness,  too,  as    the 
Misses    Blethen   and     Cheney,    Harrower    and 
Shuttleworth,  Hale  and  M.  Wadsworth,  Cong- 
don  and  Wheaton,  and  the  Harvey  sisters  have 
proved.       Even  three  people  may  live  together 
in  order   and  comfort.       Look  into   the    room, 
which  the    MacDonalds    and    Marriott    Degen 
shared. 

If  these  were  the  only  mentions  to  be  made, 
and  the  rest  passed  by  with  a  "Not  quite  as 
neat  as  you  might  have  been" !  But  no  one  who 
looked  into  Carter  Hall  A  (Moffat,  Steenman, 
Wetsel)  ;  or  got  a  sickening  whiff  of  the  dead 
flowers  in  14  (Milleisen)  ;  or  saw  the  evi- 
dent effect  of  a  young  whirlwind  in  27  (Crafts, 
Rogers)  ;  40  (Averill)  19  (Laser)  ;  and  10  in 
Clark  cottage  (Chappell,  Chappell,  Blackstock, 
or  was  disheartened  by  the    speckiness  of    31, 


(Starr,  Swartwout,)  and  the  general  musiness 
of  63  (Levy,  Hexter),  would  ever  think  we 
were  in  training  for  home  makers. 

There  are  others,  too,  left  in  the  comfortable 
obscurity  of  mediocrity,  some  of  whom,  with  a 
little'  more  picking  up,  might  have  reached 
fame  and  the  honor  roll,  while  some  stand  per- 
ilously near  notoriet)^  at  least  of  numbers. 

After  this  inspection,  I  can  quote  with  a  new 
understanding  words  my  mother  used  to  say  to 
me,  "You  leave  your  card  behind  you."      M.  R. 

Corppliroeota  of 

Charles  W.  Hearne 

164  Tremont  Street 

Class  Photographer  for  1908 
H.    Q.    LAFFEE 

168  TREMONT  STREET,  BOSTON.  MASS. 

Telephone  2778-1  Oxford. 

The  Cincinnati  Lasell  Club. 

We  regret  very  much,  that,  having  so  much 
extra  matter  for    this     month's     Leaves,    we 

cannot  print  the  rest  of  the  continued  story, 
"Esperanza." 

The  third  Annual  Luncheon  of  the  Lasell 
Club  of  Cincinnati,  was  given  at  Eodgers 
Farm,  Pleasant  "Ridge,  Ohio,  June  3,  1908. 

Those  present  were  Mary  Ebersole  Craw- 
ford, Caroline  Ebersole  Martin,  Gertrude 
Stuart  Titus,  Lestra  Hibberd  Saxton,  Dorothy 
Manning  Mathews,  Greta  Stearns  Kinsey, 
Grace  Snyder  Sternberger,  Nan  Peabody  Hall, 
May  Muth  Claussen,  Alice  House,  Amy  Loth- 
mann,  Clara  Huttenbauer,  Ruth  Christie,  May 
Davenport,  Florence  Ebersole,  Lucy  Young, 
Edith  Blair  and  Margie  M.  Schuberth. 

The  above  business-like  report  gives  little 
notion  of  the  fun  and  frolic  which  those  girls 
are   likely   to  have   had   together.       We   wish 
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Margie  might  have  told  us  a  little  of  the  do- 
ings, but  we  can  imagine  some  of  them.  One 
thing  they  were  thoughtful  to  do  was  to  send 
a  telegram  of  very  cordial  greetings  for  our 
Commencement  day,  which  was  very  welcome. 


Main  3450 


-TELEPHONES- 


West  Newton  310 


The  Chicago  Lasell  Club. 

held  its  semi-annual  meeting  in  the  Marshall 
Field  Tea  Eooms  on  Monday,  June  first,  at 
three  o'clock.  After  the  exchange  of  greet- 
ings, and  the  finding  and  renewing  of  old 
school  acquaintances,  refreshments  were  served, 
and  the  business  of  the  meeting  was  discussed. 
It  was  decided  to  have  the  annual  luncheon  on 
the  second  Tuesday  in  October,  and  the  follow- 
ing officers  for  the  coming  year  were  elected: 

President,  Flora  Gardner,  '93 ;  vice  presi- 
dent, Jennie  J.  Maxwell;  secretary,  Mildred 
Johnston,  '06 ;  treasurer,  Louise  Grunewald ; 
executive  committee,  Margaret  Coon  Browne, 
Bertha  Hax  Auld,  Edna  Matthews  Condit 
The  following  were  present:  Louise  Grune- 
wald, Dr.  Emma  C.  Hackett,  Hazel  Carey 
Adam,  '05 :  Margaret  Coon  Browne, 
Bertha  Hax  Auld,  Edith  Hax  Hart- 
wig,  Allie  Gardner  Rogers,  Flora  Gardner, 
'93,  Emily  Eaton  Thomas,  Edna  Matthews 
Condit,  Ada  Woods  Peterson,  Pearl  Bates, 
Helen  E.  Carter,  '07,  Marjorie  McChesney 
Northam,  Blanche  Wilcox  Barnes,  Loretta  Sal- 
mon, Anna  Bouse,  '02,  Mabel  Jones,  Ida  E. 
Jones,  '05,  Marjorie  Blackman,  May  Florine 
Thielens,  Mildred  Johnston,  '06. 


A  Gift. 

The  volume  of  "Moloch,"  which  means 
"Vivisection,"  has  just  been  presented  to  our 
library  by  the  author,  Mrs.  Mary  Johnson, 
author  of  "Aloha  and  Other  Poems,"  "Home 
Anchored,"  "Mac,  a  Dog's  True  Story,"  "Me- 
morials of  Charles  Stoddard,"  one  of  our 
former  pupils.  This  book  shows  thorough  in- 
vestigation and  unusual  courage  in  dealing 
with  a  subject  of  this  kind.  A  volume  of  suc- 
cessful logic,  and  convincing  to  the  most  skep- 
tical, that  this  practice,  now  fast  dying,  has 
been  one  of  the  ugliest  blots  on  our  civiliza- 
tion, and  it  is  well  worth  every  one's  reading. 


WM.   H.  COLGAN 


HIGH    GRADE 


ELECTRICAL   CONSTRUCTION 

302     Equitable      uild  ing,      Boston 
1385     Washington  St.,   West  Newton 

PICTURE    FRAMING 

All  framing  neatly  done.  Framed  Pictures. 

Fine  stationery.   Full  line  Eaton-Hurlbut  paper. 

MORGAN'S  ART  STORE, 

29  Moody  Street,  Waltham,  Mass. 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 

The  Alden  Speare's  Sons  Co* 

369  Atlantic  Avenue 
BOSTON,    MASS. 


CHAS.  A.   WILCOX  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

POULTRY  and  WILD  GAME 

SMOKED  TONGUES,  ETC. 


Basement  No-  11  Faneuil  Hall  Market,        Boston. 
Telephone  Connection. 


aa«iq»aggBBHgiBr^ 

FRUITS,   VEGETABLES 

AND 

HOT-HOUSE  PRODUCTS 

Special  attention  given  to  Hotel,  Club 
and  Family  orders. 

Isaac  Locke  Ac  Oo., 

97    99  and  101  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 
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JOSHUA   THORNDYKE. 


CHAS.  W.  SPEAK 


JOSHUA  THORNDYKE  &  CO., 


DEALERS   IN 


MUTTON,  LAMB  and  VEAL 

Stalls  3  and  5  New  Faneuil  Hall  Market. 

BOSTON  1  ISS. 

HOPKIM50N     &     HOLDEN 

Dealers  in 

Wooden  ware,     Tinware,      Enamel       Goods, 

Brooms,  Brushes  and  Mats 

COOKING  UTENSILS 

For  Hotels,  Hospitals,  Restaurants  and  Families. 
Baskets  and    Mats   of    All    Kinds    Made    and    Repaired. 

15-16  Faneuil  Hall  -  quace,  -  Boston,  Mass. 


FREEMAN  J.  DOE 


JOHN  J.  SULLIVAN 


DOE,  SULLIVAN  &  CO  , 

Commission    Merchants,    Butter,    Cheese, 
Eggs,  etc. 

61  &  63  Quincy  Market  &  Basement  III  South  Side 
Quincy  Market,  Boston.     Tel.  Richmond  40. 


Elie  J.  Monetise,  Free. 


Pierre  Iluot,  V.  Pres. 


DUPARQUET,  HUOT  &  MOKEDSE  COMPANY, 

New  York,  Boston,  Washington. 

Manufacturers  of  Imperial  French  Ranges,  High  Grade 

Cooking  Apparatus,  also  General  Kitchen    Outfitters. 

B.  K.  Tice  Manager  N.  E.  States.  88  &  90  North  St.  Boston. 

Tel.  24?  Richmond. 


GEORGE  C  FOLSOM, 
High  Class  Paintings, 

344  Boylston  Street, 
BOSTON. 


Greetings  to  Lasell  Girls  from 

Cotrell  &  Leonard 

ALBANY,  N.  Y. 
Makers  of 

Caps  and  Gowns 

To  the  American  Universities  and  Col- 
leges and  Lasell  Seminary.  Class  con- 
tracts a  specialty.  Pulpit  and  choir 
gowns. 


FOOD  PRODUCTS 

EVERY  VARIETY  ABSOLUTELY  PURE 

A  FEW  OF  THE  57 

Tomato  Ketchup  Preserved  Fruits  India  Reiish 


Scot  Pickles 


Pure  Vinegars 


PURE  PRESERVES 

Made  by  ourselves  from  Home  Receipts 
Packed  in  Stone  Jars. 

A.  T.  BRIDGES  CO.,   Inc., 

78  Portland  St.,  Boston. 

Tel.  577  Haymarket. 
Send  for  Price  List  of  over  60  kinds. 


chool  and  College  Banners 

Hand  Painted  Sheep  Skin  Banners  a  Specialty- 
All  mail  orders  promptly  attended  to  and  sent  on  approval. 

ADDRESS 

GRACE     J.     M.     BE  MIS 

78  INMAN  STREET,  CAMBRIDGE,  MASS. 


THE   MEMORIAL  PRESS, 

PRINTERS 

PLYMOUTH,     MASSACHUSETTS. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Lyndonville  Creamery 
Association 


FLEISGHMANN'S 

COMPRESSED  YEAST 
HAS  NO  EQUAL 


CHILDS,  SLEEPER  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    DEALERS    IN 

Beef,  Poultry,  Mutton,  Lamb  and  Veal, 

Hotel  Supplies. 

r/l  New  Fanenil  Hall  Market,  57-58  Nurth  Market  Street, 

BOSTON. 

Felephone   Connection. 

Auburndale  Cash  Grocery  Co. 

W.  E.  GLAZIES  &  CO.,  Props. 

Groceries,  fanned  Goods,  Etc. 

CRACKERS  OF  ALL  KINDS 

Huntley  «St  F*»lniei*'s»  Crackers 
Monarch  Waverly  Alaska 

TELEPHONE,  518-1  NEWTON  WEST 

Arthur-  E.  Dorr  &CO. 

Purveyors  of 

BEEF,  MUTTON,  LAMB,  VEAL,  POULTRY,  AND  GAME 

We    cordially  invite   an    inspection    oi    our    coolers    and 

freezers 

Corner  North  and  Union  Streets,  Boston,  Mass. 

10  North  St.  Basement,  3  Union  St. 


C.  A.  DONOVAN 

343  AUBURN  STREET,  AUBURNDALE 

Ladies'  and  Men's   Furnishings, 
Dry  Goods  and  Small  Wares 

PLEASE  FORWARD  GOODS  BY 

JOHNSON  &KEYES  EXPRESS  CO 

AUBURNDALE  AND  BOSTON  EXPRESS. 

Offices:    44  Brattle,  77  Kingston,  95  Arch  Streets. 

V.  GIRDANO  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  Foreign   and  Domestic  Fruits, 
Confectionery,  Cigars  and  Tobacco. 

33  1     AUBURf*    ST.,  AUBURMDALE,  A\ASS. 


THE  ROCKWELL  &  CHURCHILL  PRESS 
Printers  > 

39  Arch  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

School     Annuals,    Annoui  cements.    Catalogues. 
Piinteisof  Lasell    Catalogue. 

Edward  E.  Babb  &  Co. 

93  Federal  St.,  Boston,   Mass. 

Dealers  in 

SCHOOL  BOOKS  and  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Dry  Goods.  Srpall  Wares,  Stationery, 

Cb>'oa  Ware,  Toys  and  all  Kinds 

of  Fancy  Goods,  at 

289  Auburn  Street,  Auburndale,  Mass. 

C.  RAYMOND  di  LUC  CI, 

CHOICE  FRUITS,  CANDY,  NUTS,  ETC. 

CIGARS    and    TOBACCO. 

tO>    i!   Ill   It  N     STltEET.   corner    4  S  II    ITItEET 
A  I  ltd   II  3 [l>ALE,     MAM 

WILBUR  F.   HALL,  D.  D.  S., 

DENTIST. 

Taylor  Block,  -  -  Auburndale. 

Office  Hours:  9  to  12  a.  m.,  1  to  4.30  p.  na. 

DEALER  IN 

Fi^o^risioisrs. 

Corner  Auburn  and  Lexington, 

—         Auburndale,  Mass. 

7X.     V.     PERBODY 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

HONEY  IN  THE  COMB  AND  EXTRACTED 

Maple  Sugar  and  Maple  Syrup 

Telephone  Connection. 

NOS.  Ill  AND  112  PANEl'IL  HALL  MARKET,     BOSTON 


W.   F.   HADLOCK 

Stationery    and    School    Supplies 

303   Auburn   Street 
AUBURNDALE,  -  -  MASS. 


MM 


